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F the end and eflicacy of ſatire. The laue of 
O glory and fear of ſhame univerſal, ver, 29. This 
paſſion implanted in man as @ ſpur to virtue, is general- 
ly perverted, ver. 41. ; and thus becomes the occaſion of 
the greateſt follies, wices, and miſeries, ver. 61. It is 
the work of ſatire to rectiſy this paſion, to reduce it 10 
its proper channel, and to convert it into an incentive 
to auiſdom and virtue, ver. 89. Hence it appears that 
ſatire may influence thoſe who defy all lauut human and 
divine, ver. 99, An objetion anſwered, ver. 131. 


Vo. II, EL PART 


2 ESSAY on SATIRE. Con. 


PART. IL. 


Rules for the conduct of ſatire. FJu/tice 3 
its chief and eſſential property, ver. 169. Prudence in 
the application of wit and ridicule, whoſe province is, 
not to. explore unknown, but to enforce known truths, 
ver. 191. Proper ſubjeds of ſatire are the manners of 
preſent times, ver. 239. Decency of exprelſi on recom- 
mended, ver. 255. The different methods in which folly 

and vice 1 1 be chaſtijed, ver. 269. The variety 
of ftyle and manner which theſe two. ſubjefs require, 
ver. 277. The praiſe of virtue may be admitted with 
propriety, ver. 315. Caution with regard to paneg y- 
re, ver. 529. The dignity of true hs ver. 341 


P AR T III. 


The hiſtory of ſatire. Roman /atiri/s, Lucilius, 
Horace, Perſius, Juvenal, ver. 357. &c. Cauſes of 
the decay of literature, particularly of ſatire, ver. 389. 
Revival of ſatire, ver. 401. Eraſmus one of its prin- 
cipal refforers, ver. 405. Donne, ver. 411. The ab. 
1% of ſatire in England during 1he licentious reign of 
Charles II. ver. 415. Dryden, vez. 429. The true 
ends of ſatire purſued by Boileau in France, ver. 439. ; 
and Ar Pope in England, ver. 45. 
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An ESSAY on SATIRE. 


PART I. 


ATE gave the word; the cruel arrow ſped ; 
And Pope lies number'd with the mighty dead! 
Reſign'd he fell; ſuperiour to the dart, 
That quench'd its rage in vous and BRITAIN'S 
heart : 
You mourn : but BR TTAIx, lull'd in reft profound, 53 
(Unconſcious BIT AIX !), ſlumbers o'er her wound. 
Exulting Dulneſs ey'd the ſetting light, T 
And flapp'd her wing, impatient for the night : 
Rous'd at the ſignal, Guilt collects her train, 
And counts the triumphs of her growing reign: 10 
With inextinguiſhable rage they burn ; 
And ſnake-hung Envy hiſſes o'er his urn: 
Th' envenom'd monſters ſpit their deadly foam, 
To blaſt the laurel that ſurrounds his tomb. 0" 
But You, O WarpBuRTon! whoſe eye refin'd 15. 
Can ſee the greatneſs of an honeſt mind j 
Can ſee each virtue and each grace unite, 
And taſte the raptures of a pure delight; 
You viſt oft his awful page with care, 
And view that bright aſſemblage treaſur'd there; 20 
Vou trace the chain that links fis deep deſign, 
And pour new luſtre on the glowing line. 
Vet deign to hear the efforts of a Muſe, | 
Whoſe eye, not wing, his ardent flight purſues : 
Intent from this great archetype to draw _ 25 
SaTiRE's bright form, and fix her equal law; 
Pleas'd if from hence th” unlearn'd may comprehend, 
And rev'rence His and SATIRE's gen'rous end, 
In ev'ry breaſt there burns an active flame, 
The love of glory, or the dread of ſhame : 30 
The paſſion ox E, though various it appear, 
As brighten'd into hope, or dimm'd by fear. 
The liſping infant, and the hoary fire, _ 
And youth and manhood feel the heart- born fire: 
| A 2 The 


4 ESSAY on SATIRE. Part . 


The charms of praiſe the coy, the modeſt woo, 35 

And only fly, that glory may purſue : 

She, pow'r refiſtleſs, rules the wiſe and great 

Bends ev'n reluctant hermits at her feet; 

Haunts the proud city, and the lowly ſhade, 

And ſways alike the ſceptre and the ſpade. 

Thus Heav'n in pity wakes the friendly flame, 

To urge mankind. on deeds that merit fame: 

But man, vain man, in folly only wiſe, 

Rejects the manna fent him from the ſkies : 

With rapture hears corrupted Paſſion's call, 4g 

Still proudly prone to mingle with the ſtall. 

As each deceitful ſhadow tempts his view, 

He for the mag d ſubſtance quits the true; 

Eager to catch the ug prize, 

ip queſt of glory plunges deep in vice; 59 

- THI madly zealous, impotently vain, | 
He forfeits ev'ry praiſe he pants to gain. 

Thus ſtill imperious NaTvuxe plies her part; 

And ſtill her dictates work in ev'ry heart. 

Each pow'r that ſoy'reign Nature bids enjoy, 55 

Man may corrupt, but man can ne'er deſtroy. 

Like mighty rivers, with reſiſtleſs force 

The paſſions rage, obſtructed in their courſe; 

Swell to new heights, forbidden paths explore, 

And drown thoſe virtues which they fed before. 60 
And ſure, the deadlieſt foe to Virtue's flame, 

Our wort of evils, is perverted Shame. 1 

Bencath this load what abject numbers groan, 

Th' entangled flaves to folly not their own ! 

Meanly by faſhionable fear oppreſt, 65 

We ſeek our virtues in each other's breaſt; 

Blind to ourſelves, adopt each foreign vice, 

Another's weaknels, int'reſt, or caprice. 

Each fool to low ambition, poorly great, 

That pines in ſplendid wretchedneſs of fate, 70 
ir'd in the treach'rous chace, would nobly yield, 

And, but for Shame, like SYLLA, quit the field: 

The dæmon Shame paints ſtrong the ridicule, 

And whiſpers Cloſe, © The world will call you 
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Part I. ESSAY on SATIRE. 5 
Behold yon wretch, by impious faſhion driv'n, 75 

Believes and trembles while he ſcoffs at Heav'n. 

By weakneſs ſtrong, and bold through fear alone, 

He dreads the ſneer by ſhallow coxcombs thrown ; 

Dauntleſs purſues the path Spineſa trod; | 

To man a coward, and a brave to God. 80 
Faith, juſtice, heaven itſelf now quit their hold, 

When to falſe fame the captiv'd heart is fold: ' 

Hence, blind to truth, relentleſs Cato dy'd ; 

Nought could ſubdue his virtue, but his pride. 

Hence chaſte Lucretia's innocence betray'd 85 

Fell by that honour which was meant its aid. 

Thus Virtue ſinks beneath unnumber'd woes, 

When paſſions, born her friends, revolt her foes. 
Hence Sa TIR E's pow'r: Tis her corrective part, 

To calm the wild diforders of the heart. 90 

She points the arduous height where glory lies, 

And teaches mad Ambition to be wile : 

In the dark boſom wakes the fair deſire, 

Draws good from ill, a brighter flame from fire ; 

Strips black Oppreſſion of her gay diſguiſe, 95 

And bids the hag in native horrour riſe ; | 

Strikes tow'ring Pride and lawleſs Rapine dead, 

And plants the wreath on Virtue's awful head. 

Nor boaſts the Muſe a vain imagin'd pow'r, | 
Tho' oft ſhe mourn' thoſe ills ſhe cannot cure. 100 
The worthy court her, and the worthleſs fear ; 
Who ſhun her piercing eye, that eye revere. 

Her awful voice the vain and vile obey, 

And ev'ry foe to Wiſdom feels her ſway. 
Smarts, pedants, as ſhe ſmiles, no more are vain ; 10g 
Deſponding fops reſign the clouded cane : 


4 IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 80. To man a coward, &c.] 
Vois tu ce libertin en public, intrepide, 
Qui preche contre un Dieu que dans ſon ame il croit ? 
I iroit embraſſer la verite, qu il wait z 
Mais de ſes faux amis il craint la raillerie, 


Et ne brave ainſi Dieu que par poltronnerie, © 


Boi EAu, ep. 3. 
A3 Huſh'd 


6 ESSAY,on SATIRE. Part I. 


Huſh'd at her voice, pert Folly's {elf is ſtill, 
And Dulneſe wonders while ſhe drops her quill. 
Like the arm'd BEE, with art moſt ſubtly true, 
From pois'nous vice ſhe draws a healing dew: 110 
Weak are the ties that civil arts can find, 
Ta qeel the ferment of the tainted mind: 
unning evades, ſecurely wrapt in wiles ; 
And Foree ſtrong finew'd rends th' unequal toils : 
The ſtream of Vice impetuous drives along, 115 
Too deep for Policy, for Pov r too ſtrong. | 
Ev'n fair Religion, native of the ſkies, 
Scorn'd by the croud, ſeeks refuge with the wiſe z 
The croyd with laughter x26, ak awful train, 
And Mercy courts, and Juſtice frowns in vain. 120 
But SaT1RE's ſhaft can pierce the harden'd breaſt ; 
She plays a ruling paſſion on the reſt : 
Undaugted ſtorms the batt'ry of his pride, 
And awes the brave that earth and heav'n defy'd.- 
When fell Corruption, by her vaſſals crown'd, 125 
Derides fall'n Juſtice proſtrate on the ground; 
Swift to redreſs an injur'd people's groan, 
Bold Sa riR E ſhakes the tyrant on her throne ; 
Pow'rful as death, defies the ſordid train, 
And ſlaves and ſycophants ſurround in vain. 139 
But with the friends of Vice, the foes of Sa TIR, 
All truth is ſpleen ; all juſt reproof, ill-nature. 
Well may they dread the Myſe's fatal fill; 
Well may they tremble when ſhe draws her quill: 
Her magic quill, that, like ITHuR1EL's ſpear, 135 
Reveals the cloven hoof, or lengthen'd ear: | 
Bids. Vice and Folly take their nat'ral ſhapes, 
Turns ducheiles to trumpets, beaux to apes ; 
Drags the vile whiſp'rer from his dark abode, 
Till all the dæmon Rarts up from the toad. 140 
O ſordid maxim, form'd to ſcreen the vile, 
That true good-nature fill muſt wear a ſmile ! 


IM1TATIONS. Li 
Ver. 110. From fois nous vice, &c.] alluding to theſe lines of 
r Pope; | | hrs, © 
* la che nice bee, what art ſo ſubtly true, 
From pois' nous her bs extracts a healing dew ? 
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In frowns array'd her beauties ſtronger riſe, 
When love of Virtue wakes her ſcorn of Vice : 
Where Juſtice calls, t cruelty to ſave} . 145 
And 'tis the law's good-nature hangs the knaye, 
Who combats Virtue's foe is Virtue's friend ; 
Then judge of Sa rixz's merit by her end: 

To guilt alone her vengeance ſtands conſin d. 
The object of her love is all mankind. 150 
Scarce more the friend of man, the wiſe muſt own, 
Ev'n ALLEN's bounteous hand, than Sa TIR E's frown; 
This to chaſtiſe, as that to bleſs, was giv'n ; | 
Alike the faithful miniſters of heay'n. 

Oft in unfeeling hearts the ſhaft is ſpent: 155 
Tho? ſtrong th* example, weak the puniſhment, 
They leaſt are paid, who merit ſatire moſt ; 

Folly the laureat's, vice was Chartres boaſt : 

Then where's the wrong, to gibbet high the name 
Of fools and knaves already dead to ſhame? 169 
Oft SaTiRE acts the faithful ſurgeon's part; 
Gen'rous and kind, tho” painful is her art: 

With caution bold, ſhe only ſtrikes to heal ; 

Tho' folly raves to break the friendly fteel. 

Then ſure no fault impartial Sa IR knows, 16g 
Kind ev'n in vengeance, kind to Virtue's foes, 
Whoſe is the crime, the ſcandal too be theirs : 

The knave and fool are their own libellers. 


A. 


Are nobly then: but conſcious of your truſt, 
As ever warm and bold be ever juſt: 170 
Nor court applauſe in theſe degen'rate days: 
The villain's cenſure is extorted praiſe. 
But chief, be ſteady in a noble end, 
And ſhew mankind that truth has yet a friend. 
*Tis mean for empty praiſe of wit to write, 175 
As foplings grin to ſhow their teeth are white: 
To brand a doubtful folly with a ſmile, 
Or madly blaze unknown defects, is vile: 
"Tis doubly vile, when, but to prove your art, 
You fix an arrow in a blaicelcſs heart, 180 
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And lend th' informing clue to erring man: 220 
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O loſt to honour's voice, O doom'd to ſhame, 
Thou fiend accurs'd, thou murderer of fame! 

Fell raviſher, Nef innocence to teer 

That name, than liberty, than life more dear! 
Where ſhall thy baſeneſs 5 meet its juſt return, 185 
Or what repay thy guilt, but endleſs ſcom? © 
And know, immortal Truth ſhall mock thy toil : 
Immortal Truth ſhall bid the ſhaft recoil ; 

With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart ; ; 

And empty all its poiſon in thy heart. 190 
With caution next, the dang'rous pow'r apply; 

An ęagle's talon aſks an eagle's eye: 

Let SATIRE then her proper object know, 

And ere ſhe ſtrike, be ſure ſhe ftrike a foe. 

Nor fondly deem the real fool confeſt, 195 
Becauſe blind Ridicule conceives a jeſt: 
Before whoſe altar Virtue oft hath bled, 
And oft a deftin'd victim ſhall be led: 
Lo, Shafift*ry rears her high on Reaſon's throne, 
And loads 44 lave with honours not her own: 200 
Big ſwoln with folly, as her ſmiles provoke, 
Profaneneſs ſpawns, pert dunces nurſe the joke! 
Come, let us join a while this titt'ring crew, 

And own the diet guide for once is true; 

Deride our weak forefathers muſty rule, 205 
Who therefore ſmil'd, Zecau/e they ſaw a fool ; 
Sublimer logic now adorns our iſle, 

We therefore ſee a fool, becarye we ſmile. 
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Truth in her gloomy cave why fondly ſeek ? 
t 


E gay ſhe fits in Laughter's dimpled cheek: 210 

ontemns each ſurly academic foe, 

And courts the ſpruce freethinker and the beau. 

Dædalian arguments but few can trace, 

But all,can read the language of grimace. 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all-conqu'ring hand 215 

Shall work Hercu/zaz wonders thro” the land: 

Bound in the magic of her cobweb chain, 

You, mighty WaRBURTOx, ſhall rage in vain, 

In vain the trackleſs maze of truth you ſcan, 
No 


Part II. ESSAY on SATIRE. 3 


No more ſhall Reaſon boafl her pow'r divi 
Her bale eternal ſhook by Folly's mine! 
Truth's ſacred fort th' exploded laugh ſhall win; 
And coxcombs vanguiſh BER&LEY by a Eu. 4% 
But you, more ſage, reject th' inverte » 228 
That truth is e'er explor'd by ridicule : 
On Truth, on Falſehood let her colours fall, 
She throws a dazzling glare alike on all ; 
As the gay priſm but mocks the flatter'd eye, 
And gives to ev'ry object ev'ry dye. 2230 
Beware the mad advent'rer : bold and blind 
She hoiſts her ſail, and drives with ev'ry wind; 
Deaf as the ſtorm to ſinking Virtue's groan, 
Nor heeds a friend's deſtruction, or her own. 
Let clear-ey'd Reaſon at the helm preſide, 235 
Bear to the wind, or ſtem the furious tide ; 
Thea Mirth may urge, when Reaſon can explore, 
This point the way, that waft us glad to ſhore. 
Tho' diſtant times may riſe in SATIRE'S Page, 
Vet chief 'tis hers to draw the pre/ent ages 240 
With Wiſdom's luſtre, Folly's ſhade contraft, 
And judge the reigning manners by the paſt ; 
Bid Britain's heroes (awful ſhades !) ariſe, 
And ancient honour on modern vice: 
Point back to minds ingenuous actions fair, 245 
Fill the ſons bluſh at what their fathers were: 
Ere yet 'twas beggary the great to truſt; 
Ere yet was quite a folly to be juſt ; 
When /oww-born ſharpers only dar'd a lie, _ 
Or falſify'd the card, or cogg'd the dye; 250 
Ere Lewdneſs the ſtain'd garb of Honour wore, 
Or Chaſtity was carted for the whore; 
Vice flutter'd, in the plumes of Freedom dreſt; 
Or SR ſpirit was the public jeſt. 
Be ever, in a juſt expreſſion, bold, 255 
Yet ne“ er degrade fair SaTIrE to a ſcold: 
Let no unworthy mien her form debaſe, 
Bnt let her ſmile, and Jet her frown with grace : 
In mirth be temp'rate, temp'rate in her ſpleen ; 
Nor, while ſhe preaches modeſty, obſcene, mn 
3 | eep 
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fo ESS AT O SA TIR E. Part l. 


Deep let her wound, not rankle to a ſore, 

Nor call his Lordſhip —, her Grace a —: 

The Muſe's charms reſiſtleſs then aſſail, 

When wrapt in Trony's tranſparent veil: 

Her beauties half. conceal'd the more ſurpriſe, 265 
And keener luftre ſparkles in her eyes. 

Then be your line with ſharp encomiums grac'd : 
Style Clodius honourable, Bufa chaſte, 

Dart not on Folly an indignant eye : | 
Who cer diſcharg'd artillery on a fly ? 270 
Deride not Vice: abſurd the thought and vain, 
To bind the tiger in ſo weak a chain. > 
Nay more: when flagrant crimes your laughter move, 
The knave exults : to ſmile is to approve. 
The Muſe's labour then ſucceſs ſhall crown, 275 
When Folly feels her ſmile, and Vice her frown. 

Know next what meaſures to each theme belong, 


And ſuit your thoughts and numbers to your ſong : 


On wing proportion'd to your quarry riſe, | 
Aud ſtoop to earth, or ſoar among the ſkies. 280 
Thus when a modiſh folly you rehearſe, 
Free the expreſſicn, fimple be the verſe, 
In artleſs numbers paint th' ambitious peer, 
That mounts the box, and ſhines a charioteer : 
In ſtrains familiar fing the midnight-toil 285 
Of camps and ſenates diſciplin'd by Hoyle ; 
Patriots and chiefs, whoſe deep deſign invades | 
And carries off the captive king — of Spades ! 
Let SaTiRE here in milder vigour ſhine, 
And gaily graceful ſport along the line; 290 
Bid courtly faſhion quit her thin pretence, 
And ſmile each affectation into ſenſe. 

Not fo when Virtue by her guards betray'd, 
8 from her throne, e the Muſe's aid : 


en crimes, which erſt in kindred darkneſs lay, 295 | 


Riſe frontleſs, and inſult the eye of day; 
Indignant Hymnen veils his hallow'd fires, 
And white - rob' d Chaſtity with tears retires; 
When rank Adultery on the genial bed 


Hot from Cocytus rears her baleful head: 300 
| ae When 
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When private faith and public truſt are ſold, 
And traitors barter liberty for gold: 
When fell Corruption dark and deep, like fate, 
Saps the foundation of a ſinking ſtate: 10 
When Giant-Vice and Irreligion riſe, 305 
On mountain'd falſehoods to invade the ſkies : _ 
Then warmer numbers glow thro' SaTiRE's page, 
And all her ſmiles are Erken'd into rage: | 
On eagle-wing ſhe gains Parnaſſus height, 
Not lofty Eric ſoars a nobler flight: 310 
Then keener indignation fires her eye 
Then flaſh her lightnings, and her thunders fly; 
Wide and more wide her flaming bolts are hurl'd, 
Till all her wrath involves the guilty world. 
Yet SATIRE oft aſſumes a gentler mien, 315 
And beams on Virtue's friends a ſmile ſerene: 
She wounds reluctant; pours her balm with joy; 
Glad to commend where worth attracts her eye. 
But chief, when virtue, learning, arts decline, 
She joys to ſee unconguer d merit nine 320 
Where burſting glorious, with departing ray, 
True genius gilds the cloſe of Britain's day: 
With joy ſhe ſees the ſtream of Roman art 
From MuxRxAx's tongue flow purer to the heart: 
Sees YORKE to fame, ere yet to manhood known, 
And juſt to ev'ry virtue, but his own : 326 
Hears unſtain'd Cam with gen'rous pride proclaim 
A SaGEe's, CRIrIc's, and a PoeT's name: 
Beholds, where Wipcomne's happy hills aſcend, 
Each orphan'd art and virtue find a friend ; 330 
To HacLEy's honour'd ſhade directs her view; 
And culls each flow'r, to form a wreath for You. 
But tread with cautious ſtep this dang'rous groun1, 
Beſet with faithleſs precipices round: | 
Truth be your guide: diſdain Ambition's call; 335 
And if you fall with Truth, you greatly fall. 
"Tis Virtue's native luſtre that mult ſpine z 
The Poet can but /t it in his line: 
And who unmov'd with laughter can behold 1 
A /oraid pebble meanly grac'd with gold ? 340 
| Let 
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Let real merit then adorn your lays, 

For ſhame attends on proftituted praiſe : 

And all your wit, your moſt diſtinguiſh'd art 

But makes us grieve you want an honeſt heart. 

Nor think Edt by SaTIRE's law confin'd: bye 

She yields defcription of the nobleſt kind, 346 

Inferiour art the landſcape may deſign, 

And paint the purple 1 ning in the line: 

Her Ae thought eſſays a vi gher plan ; 

Her hand delineates paſſion, riAures man. 350 
And great the toil, he latent ſoul to trace, he 
'To paint the heart, and catch internal grace ; 

By turns bid Vice or Virtue ſtrike our eyes, 

Now bid a Wol/ey or a Cromwell riſe ; 

Now with a touch more ſacred and refin'd, 

Call forth a CEST EBTIET 's or LoxspALE's ld 
Here ſweet or ſtrong may ev'ry colour flow : 

Here let the pencil warm, the canvas glow: : 
Of light and ſhade provoke the noble ftrife, . 
And waks each 22810 feature into lite. 1 


"FART im. 


1s Hro' a thus has SaTIEY keenly däm, 

1 The friend to truth, to virtue, and n 
Vet the bright flame ſrom Virtue ne'er had Prong, | 

| And man was guilty ere the poet ſung. 484 

= This Muſe in filenee joy'd each better age, 365 ' 

1 Till glowing crimes had wak'd her into rage. F 

bf - Truth ſaw her honeſt fpleen with new delight, | 

| And bade her wing her ſhafts, and urge their flight. 

1 - Firſt on the ſons of Greece ſhe prov'd herart, , 

And Sparta felt the fierce Tamnic dart“. 379 

To Lariuu next, 'avenging SaT1IRE flew: | 

Y I flaming faulchion rough Feen 1 drew; ; 
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Part III. ESSAY on SATIRE. 13 
With dauntleſs warmth in Virtue's cauſe engag' d, 
And conſcious villains trembled as he rag de. 
Then ſportive Hog acs * caught the gen'rous 
„ 375 
For SaT1RE's bow reſign'd the ſounding lyre: 
Each arrow poliſh'd in his' hand was ſeen, | 
And, as it grew more-poliſh'd, grew more keen. 
His art, conceal'd in ſtudy'd negligence, 4 


Politely fly, cajol'd the foes of ſenſe: 2380 


He ſeem'd to ſport and trifle with the dart, 
But while he ſported, drove it to the heart. 
In graver ſtrains majeſtic PR Rs tus wrote, 
Big with a ripe exuberance of thought: 
Greatly ſedate, contemn'd a tyrant's reign, 38; 
And laſh'd corruption - with a calm diſdain. 4 
More ardent eloquence, and boundleſs rage, 
Inflame bold Juvex ai's exalted page. 
His mighty numbers aw'd corrupted Rome, 
And ſwept audacious Greatneſs to its doom; 390 
The headlong torrent thund'ring from on high, 
Rent the proud rock that lately brav'd the ſky. 
But lo] the fatal vigor of mankind, | 
Swoln Luxury! —pale Ruin ſtalks, behind! 
As countleſs inſets from the north-eaſt:;pour, /: 395 
To blaſt the ſpring, and ravage ev'ry flow'r: 
So barb'rous millions ſpread. contagious death: 
The ſick?ning/laurel wither'd at their breath. 
Deep Superſtition's night the ſkies o'erhung, 
Benzath whoſe baleful dews the poppy ſprung. 400 
No longer Genius woo'd the Nine to love, | 
But Dulneſs nodded in the Muſe's grove: 
Wit, ſpirit, freedom, were the ſole oſfence, 
Nor aught was held ſo dangerous as ſenſe. 
At leagth, again fair Science ſhot her ray, 405 
Dawn'd in the ſkies, and ſpoke returning day. 


d NoTE 8. F 
* Omne wafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, et admiſſus tircum præcordia ludit, 
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© Callidus excuſſo popalum ſuſpendere naſo, Perf, fat, i. 
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Now, SaT1RE, triumph o'er thy flying foe, 
Now load thy quiver, ſtring thy ſlacken'd bow! 
Tis done — See great Ex As Mus breaks the ſpell, 
And wounds triumphant Folly in her cell! 410 
(In vain the ſolemn cowl ſurrounds her face, 
Vain all her bigot cant, her ſour grimace), 
With ſhame compell'd her leaden throne to quit, 
And own the force of Reaſon urg'd by Wit. 
*F was then plain Do NE in honeſt vengeance 
roſe, | 415 
His wit harmonious, tho' his rhyme was proſe: 
He midſt an age of puns and pedants wrete 
With genuine Baſs; and Roman ftrength of thought, 
Vet ſcarce had SaT1RE well relum'd her flame, 
(With grief the Muſe records her country's ſhame), 
Ere Britain ſaw the foul revolt commence, 421 
And treach'rous Wit began her war with Senſe. 
Then roſe a ſhameleſs mercenary train, 
Whom lateſt time ſhall view with juſt diſdain : 
A race fantaſtic, in whoſe gaudy line 425 
Vntutor'd thought, and tinſel beauty ſhine ; | 
Wit's ſhatter*d mirrour lies in fragments bright, 
Reflects not nature, but confounds the fight. 
Dry morals the court-poet bluſh d to fing : 
. *Twas all his praiſe to ſay, he oddeft thing.” 430 
Proud for a jeft obſcene, a patron's nod, 
To martyr Virtue, or blaſpheme his God.- | 
Ill-fated DxYpen! who unmov'd can ſee 
Th' extremes of wit and meanneſs join'd in thee ! 
Flames that could mount, and gain their kindred 
- ſkies, © ; 435 
Low-creeping in the putrid ſink of vice: 
A Muſe whom wiſdom woo'd, but woo'd in vain, - 
The pimp of pow'r, the proſtitute to gain: 
Wreaths, that ſhould deck fair Virtue's form alone, 
To ſtrumpets, traitors, tyrants, vilely thrown : 440 
Unrival'd parts, the ſcorn of honeſt fame; 
And genius riſe, a monument of ſhame ! | 
More happy France: immortal BolLEav there 


Supported genius with a ſage's care: 


194 
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Him with her love propitious SATIRE bleſt, 
And breath'd her airs divine into his breaſt ; 
Fancy and ſenſe to form his line conſpire, 
And faultleſs judgment guides the pureſt fire. 

But ſee, at length, the Br:iz; genius ſmile, 
And ſhow'r her bounties o'er her favour'd iſle : 450 
Behold for Por the twines the laurel crown, 
And centers ev'ry poet's pow'r in one: 
Each Roman's force adorns his various page; 
Gay ſmiles, collected ſtrength, and manly rage. 
Deſpairing Guilt and Dulneſs loath the fight, 455 
As ſpeQres vaniſh at approaching light: | 
In this clear mirrour with delight we view 
Each image juſtly fine, and boldly true: 
Here Vice, dragg'd forth by Truth's ſupreme decree, 
Beholds and hates her own deformity : 460 
While ſelf-ſeen Virtue in the faithful line | 
With modeſt joy ſurveys her form divine, 
But oh, what thoughts, what numbers ſhall I find, 
But faintly to expreſs the poet's mind ! . 
Who yonder ftar's effulgence can diſplay, 463 
Unleſs he dip his pencil in the ray ? | 
Who paint a God, unleſs the God inſpire ? 
What catch the lightning, but the ſpeed of fire? 
So, mighty Pops, to make thy genius known, 
All pow'r is weak, all numbers — but thy own. 470 
Each Muſe for thee with kind contention ſtrove, 
For thee the graces left th' IDatian grove; 
With watchful fondneſs o'er thy cradle hung, 
Altun'd thy voice, and form'd thy infant tongue. 
Next, to her bard majeſtic Wiſdom came; 475 
The bard enraptur'd caught the heav'nly flame : 
With taſte ſuperiour ſcorn'd the venal tribe, 
Whom Fear can ſway, or guilty Greatneſs bribe; 
At Fancy's call who rear the wanton ſail, 
Sport with the ſtream, and trifle in the gale: 480 
Sublimer views h daring ſpirit bound; 
Thy mighty voyage was creation's round; 
Intent new worlds of wiſdom to explore, 
And bleſs mankind with Virtue's ſacred ſtore ; 

"7 > 
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2 joy than Wit can give, impart; 485 
nd pour a moral tranſport o'er the heart. 15 
Fantaſtic wit ſhoots momentary fires; 

And, like a meteor, while we gaze, exp ires: 

Wit kindled by the fulph'rous breath of Vice, 
Like the blue lightning, while it ſhines, deftroys : 
But Genius, fir d by Truth's eternal ray, 491 
Burns clear and conſtant, like the ſource of day: 
Like this, its beam prolific and refin'd, Fi 
Feeds; warms, inſpirits, and exalts the mind; 
Mildly diſpels each wintry paſſion's gloom, 495 
And opens all the virtues into bloom. 

This praiſe, immortal Pops, to thee be giv'n: 

Thy genius was indeed a gif? from Heav'n. 

Hail, bard unequal'd, in whoſe deathleſs line 
Reaſon and Wit with ſtrength collected ſhine; 500 
Where matchleſs Wit but wins the ſecond praiſe, 
Loft, nobly loſt, in Truth's ſuperiour blaze. - 
Did FxiENDSsHI e' er miſlead thy wand'ring Muſe? 
That Fx e ſure may plead the great ex- 
: cuſe: 

That ſacred Friendſhip which inſpir'd thy ſong, 505 
Fair in defect, and amiatly wrong. 

Errour like this ev*n Truth can ſcarce reprove; 
Tis almoſt virtue when it flows from love. 

Ve deathleſs names, ye ſons of endleſs praiſe, 

By virtue crown'd with never-fading bays |! 510 
Say, ſhall an artleſs Muſe, if you inſpire, | | | 
Light her pale lamp at your immortal fire ? 

Or if, OWaRRURTON, inſpir'd by You, 

The daring Muſe a nobler path purſue, | 

By you inſpir'd, on W TN vv ſoar, 515 
The facred founts of ſocial bliſs explore, 

In her bold numbers chain the tyrant's rage, 

And bid ber country's glory fire her page: 

If ſuch her fate, do thou, fair Truth, deſcend, 

And watchful guard her in an honeftend: 520 
Kindly ſevere, inſtru her equal line | 
To court no friend, nor own a foe but thine. 1 3 
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Part III. ESSAY on SATIRE. 17 


But if her giddy eye ſhould vainly quit 

Thy ſacred paths, to run the maze of wit; 

It her apoſtate heart ſhould eber ineline 525 

To offer incenſe at Corruption's ſhrine; | 

Urge, urge thy pow'r, the black attempt co 
anc; 4 ; 

And daſh the ſmoking cenſer to the ground. 

Thus aw'd to fear, inſtructed bards may ſee, 

That Guilt is doom'd to fink in infa. 3 


nh AN 
ESSAY ON MAN. 
FOUR EPISTLES, 


T0 


Hzngy ST Jonn, Lord BotincBroke, 


Written in the year 1732. 
cooks of feohootork ofookoolootoctoolocjoctoochootooto | 
RECOMMENDATORY POEMS. 


To the Author of the Efay on Man. 


Hex Love's * great goddeſs, anxious for 
0 | 
' Beheld him wand'ring on a coaſt upknown, 
| A huntreſs in the wood ſhe feign'd to ſtray, 
8 To cheer his drooping mind, and point his way. 
» But Venus“ charms no borrow'd form could hide; 5 
He knew, and worſhipp'd his cele/tial guide. 
„.us vainly, Pore, unſeen you would diſpenſe 
Your glorious ſyſtem of benevolence ; 
And heav'nly-taught, explain the angel's ſong, 
That praiſe to God, and peace to men belong. 10 
Conceal'd in vain, the bard divine we know, 
From whence ſuch truths could ſpring, ſuch lines 
could flow. t [-\ 4 
Applauſe, which juſtly ſo'much worth purſues, 
Fou only can de/erve, or could refuſe. | 


* Eneid 1. 
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To the concealed Author of the Efſay on Man. 


ES, friend ! thou art conceal'd, Conceal'd ? 

| but how ? 5 

Ever the brighteſt, more refulgent now, 

By thy own luftre hid ! each nervous line, 

Each melting verſe, each ſyllable, 1s thine, 

But ſuch philoſophy, ſuch reaſon ſtrong, 5 

Has never yet adorn'd thy lofti'ſt ſong. | 
Doſt thou, ſatiric, vice and folly brand, 

Intent to purge the town, the court, the land ? 

Is thy —_ to make men good and wiſe, 

Expoling the deformity of vice? 10 

Doſt thou thy ait at once and courage ſhow, 

Strike hard, and bravely vindicate the blow? 

Doſt thou delineate God, or trace out man, 

The vaſt immenſity, or mortal ſpan ? 

Thy hand is known; nor needs thy work a name, 15 

Pe poem loudly muſt the pen proclaim, 

I ſee my friend! O ſacred poet hail! 

The brightneſs of thy face defeats the veil. 

Write thou, and let the world the writing view, 
The world will know, and will pronounce it you. 20 
Dark in thy grove, or in thy cloſet fit, 

We ſee thy wiſdom, harmony, and wit; 
Forth breaks the blaze aſtoniſhing our ſight, 
Enſhrin'd in clouds, we ſee, we be thee write. 

So the {ſweet warbler of the ſpring, alone, 25 
Sings darkling, but unſeen her note is known ; 
And ſo the lark, inhabiting the ſkies, 2 
Thrills unconceal'd, though wrapt from mortal eyes. 


LR. 


To the Author of the Eſſay on Man. 


A 'S when ſome ſtudent firſt with curious eye, 

Through Nature's wondrous frame attempts 
to pry ; 

His doubtful reaſon ſeeming faults ſurpriſe, 

He aſks if this be juſt, if that be wiſe ? 


. Storms, 
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Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, virtue in diſtreſs, 5 
And vice unpuniſh'd, with ſtrange thoughts oppreſs. 
Till thinking on, unclouded by degrees, 

His mind he opens, fair is all he fees: 

Storms, tempeſts, earthquakes, virtue's ragged plight, 
And'vice's triumph, all are juſt and right : 10 
Beauty is found, and order, and deſign, | 
And the whole ſcheme acknowledg'd all divine. 

-» So when at firſt I view'd thy wondrous plan, 
Leading through all the winding maze of man ; 
Bewilder'd, weak, unable to purſue, 15 
My pride would fain have laid the fault on you, 
This falſe, that ill expreſs'd, this thought not good; 
And all was wrong which I miſunderſtood. 

But reading more attentive, ſoon I found 
The diction nervous, and the doctrine ſound; 20 
Saw man, a part of that ſtupendous whole, 

* Whoſe body Nature is, and God the foul ;” - 

Saw in the ſcale of things his middle ſtate, 

And all his pow'rs adapted juſt to that; 

Saw reaſon, paſſion, weakneſs, how of uſe, 26 

How all to good, to happineſs conduce; - , 
Saw my own weakneſs, thy ſuperiour pow'r, 

And ſtill the more I read, admire the more. ny 


of To Mr Porz. 
By a Lady. 


Ather of verſe! indulge an artlefs muſe, 
; Juſt to the warmth thy envy'd lays infuſe. 
.Rais'd by the ſoul that breathes in ev'ry line, 
(My Phoebus thou, thy awful works my ſhrine !), 
Grateful I bow, thy mighty genius own, 5 
And hail thee, ſeated on thy natal throne. 
Stung by thy fame, though aided by thy light, 
See bards till now unknown, eſſay to write: 
Rous'd by thy heat, unnumber'd ſwarms ariſe, 
As inſects live beneath autumnal ſkies; 2 —— 
| e 
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While Envy pines with unappeas'd deſire, 
And each mean breaſt betrays th' invidious fire. 

Yet thou, great leader of the ſacred train, 
(Whoſe Parthian ſhaft ne'er took its flight in vain), 
Go on, like Juvenal, arraign the age, 15 
Let wholeſome fatire looſe through ev'ry page, 
Borw for the taſk, whom no mean views inflame, 
Wo lance to cure, and ſcourge but to reclaim. 

Yet not on ſatire all your hours beftow ; 

Oft from your lyte let gentler numbers flow; 20 
Such ſtrains as breath'd thro? Windſor's lov'd retreats, 
% And call'd the muſes to their ancient ſeats.” 

Thy manly force, and genius uncoufin'd, 

Shall mould to future 22 the growing mind; 

To ripen'd ſouls more ſolid aids impart, 26 
And while you touch the ſenſe, correct the heart: 
Yet though o'er all you ſhed diffuſive light, 

Baſe minds will envy ſtill, and ſcribblers write. 
Thus the imperial ſource of genial heat 

Gilds the aſpiring dome, and mean retreat: 38 
Bids gems a ſemblance' of himſelf unfold, | 
And, warms the purer ductile ore to gold: 

Yet the ſame heat aſſiſts each reptile birth, 

And draws infectious vapours from the earth. 


An. ODE to the Earl of nnn 
In alluſſon to Horace. | 
Pindarum quiſquis, & c. 


OR me how vain to urge my vent'rous flight, 
Where only Por z's ſtrong pinion can aſpire ? 


Horace, great ſource of true poetic light, _ _ 

Would melt my waxen wings before his fire. 
As Thames? clear ſtream thro” flow'ry margins flows, 
At firſt the humbler treaſure of the plain, 6 
Till with each ſpring the ſwelling current grows, 
And rolls his pow'r and commerce o'er the main + 
80 
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So ſoft deſcending from the Mufes* hill, b 
Porz's ſpreading genius paſſes ev'ry bound, 10 1 
Big with experience, knowledge, taſte, and ſkill, * 
And flows uncheek'd o'er all poetic ground. | | 


Freſh wreaths on ev'ry ſide await his head, | 24 
Whether in Fancy's “ wilds he youthful Fs # 

In Hymour's + frolic round new meaſures tread, i 
Or boldly follow Pindar's 4 pathleſs way. 


Religious he maintains the Muſe's truſt ; 

Pure in his breaſt he guards the ſacred fire; | 

To his progreffive genius ſtrictly juſt, _ | 
Its uſe dilating as its pow'ts aſpire. 20 


Whether from antique ruſt with pious toil 
Hie poliſh Britain's ancient poets || praiſe ; | 
Or planting careful in his better ſoil, ; 
Preſerve more green the Greek and Roman bays +, | 


Whether the nobler monument + he frame 25 
Jo thoſe whom virtues, arts, or arms adorn ; 
Or ſnatch from envy =, or the grave, their fame, 
Whom pride oppreſſes, or the virtuous mourn ; 


Till (as of old, ſome heav'n · inſtructed bard) 
To man * he pleads in truth and wiſdom's cauſe; 
Chaſtiſes vice, deals virtue her reward, 31 

© Supports the pulpit, and ſupplies the laws. 


High on the ſwelling gale. of conſtant praife, 
e ſee this Savan of Thames ſublimely riſe, 
Ev'n Envy's 1 breath but ſerves his flight to raiſe, 
And lift his ſpotleſs plumage to the ſkies. 36 


While on the humble banks, far, far below, 
Unmark'd, my tuneleſs reed I painful try; 7 
Like the ſmall bee, with toil collecting flow ö 


, The faint perfume which lowly ſhrubs ſupply. 40 I 
22. 04 7 % 2 7 5 | 2 , ; } 
© * Paſtorals, and Windſor-foreſt, + Rape of the lock. 


T Odes. |} Chaucer and Donne, + Homer, Horace, Ovid, 
++ Epitaphs, = Epiſiles, ** Eſſay on man, tt Dunciad, 


To 
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To move our abſent Prxrxce *, (the realm's deſire), 
Then let his ſkill compoſe th' attractive ſong ; 

Or you, my LorD, may boldly ſtrike the lyre, 
You, to whoſe call the willing Muſes throng. 


Perſuaſion decks your words with ev'ry art, 45 
To lead the ſocial band in ſportive wit; 

To guide the judgment, and to warm the heart, 
While ſenates held in rapt'rons filence fit. 


Or (though each bard in rev'rence mute ſhould wait) 
A joyful people his return ſhall greet, 50 

The buſy hall ſhall ceaſe from loud debate, 
Contending parties bow at GEORG E's feet. 


Applauding ſenates ſhall record his fame, 
And hail the arbiter of Europe home; 

Him haughty Gallia's dread they ſhall proclaim; 55 
From him the Turk and Tartar wait their doom. 


Fate never gave a king fo great before; 

A king ſo good no nation ſhall behold ; | 
For him the grateful realm ſhall Heav'n adore, 

For him, whoſe reign revives the age of gold. 60 


To peaceful congreſs when his arts have led 
Europe's contending lords, inur'd to war, 

The ſacred olive wreath ſhall grace his head, 
That wreath, ſo often nerd, oe? by his care. 


My voice unheard would join the gen'ral praiſe, 65 
When well-plac'd eloquence exhauſts the theme; 

When mitred lords their hands to Heav'n ſhall raiſe, 
And give God thanks with piety extreme. 1 


With loyal luxury to eroud the board, 
Artiſts ſhall vie, th' eternal feaſt ſucceed; 70 
Woods, lakes, and ſeas, their plenty ſhall afford, 
And flaughter'd hecatombs profuſely bleed, 


But far from kings and courts, my humbler fate 
Blefſes with health and peace my homely fare, 
Where my calm wiſhes frame no ſchemes of ſtate, 75 
But ſtill for BaiTain's welfare form the pray'r. 


* This ode was written when his Majety was expected from 
Hanover, in the year 1736-7. To 
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By Mr Sounrviiie, 


AS ever work to ſuch perfection wrought! 
How elegant the diction! pure the thought! 
Not {paringly adorn'd with ſcatter'd rays, 
But one bright beauty, one collected blaze; 
$0 breaks the day upon the ſhades of night, 
Enlivening all with one unbounded light. 
To humble man's proud heart thy great deſign, 
But who can read this wondrous work divine, 
So juſtly plann'd, and ſo politely writ, 
And not. be proud, and boaſt of human wit ? 
Yet juſt to thee, and to thy precepts true, 
Let us know man, and give to God his due; 
His image we, but mix d with coarſe allay, - 
Our happineſs, to love, adore, obey ; 
To praiſe him for each gracious boon beſtow'd, 
For this thy work, for ev'ry leſſer good, 
With proftrate hearts before his throne to fall, 
And on the great Creator all in all. KC 
The muſe, which ſhould inſtruct, now entertains, 
On trifling ſubjects in enervate ſtrains ; 
Be it thy taſk to ſet the wand'”rer right, 
Point out her way in her aereal flight, 
Her noble mien, her honours loft reſtore, - 
And bid her deeply think, and proudly ſoar. 
Thy theme ſublime, and eaſy verſe will prove 
Her high deſcent, and miflion from above. 
Let others now tranſlate, thy abler pen 
Shall vindicate the ways of God to men, 
In Virtue's cauſe ſhall gloriouſly prevail, 
When the bench frowns in vain, and pulpits fail. 
Made wiſe by thee, whoſe happy ftyle conveys 
The pureſt morals in the ſofteſt lays, 1 
As angels once, ſo now we mortals bold 
Shall climb the ladder Jacob view'd of old ; 
'Thy kind reforming Muſe ſhall lead the way, 
To the bright regions of eternal dax. 
in g „ The 
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Aving propoſed to write ſome pieces on human 
life and manners, ſuch as (to uſe my Lord 
Bacon's expreſſion) come home to mens bufine/s and bo- 
/oms, I thought it more ſatisfactory to begin with 
conſidering Man in the abſtract, his aatare and his 
Ante; ſince, to prove any moral duty, to enforce. 
any moral precept, or to examine the perfection or 
imperfection of any creature whatſoever, it is neceſ- 
ſary firſt to know what condition and relation it is 
placed in, and what is the proper end and purpo/e of 
its being. 

The felence of human nature is, like all other 
| ſciences, reduced to a few clear points. There are 
not many certain truths in this world. It is therefore 
in the anatomy of the mind as in that of the body; 
more good will accrue to mankind by attending to 
the large, open, and perceptible parts, than by ſta. 
dying too much ſuch finer nerves and veſſels, the 
conformations and uſes of which will for ever eſcape 
our obſervation. The 4:/putes are all upon theſe laſt ; 
and, I will venture to ſay, they have leſs ſharpened 
the auits than the hearts of men againſt each other, 
and have diminiſhed the practice, more than advan- 
ced the theory of morality. If I could flatter my- 
ſelf that this eſſay has any merit, it is in ſteering be- 
twixt the extremes of doctrines ſeemingly oppoſite, 
in paſſing over terms utterly unintelligible, and in 
forming a temperate yet not inconſiſtent, and a ſhort 
yet not imperfe# ſyſtem of ethics. | 

This I might have done in proſe : but I choſe 
verſe, and even rhyme ; for two reaſons, The one 
will appear obvious ; that principles, maxims, or 
precepts, ſo written, both ſtrike the reader more 
ſtrongly at firſt, and are more eaſily retained by him 
afterwards, The other may ſeem odd, but is true : 
I found I could expreſs them more Sortiy this way 
than in proſe itſelf; and nothing is more certain, 

Vor. II. + C than 
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than that much of the force as well as grace of 
arguments of inſtructions, depends on their conciſe- 
net. I was unable to treat this part of my ſubject 
more in detail,” without becoming dry and tedious ; 
or more poetically, without ſacrificing perſpicuity to 
ornament, without wandering from the precifion, or 
breaking the chain of reaſoning. If any man can u- 
nite all theſe without diminution of any of them, I 
freely confeſs he will compaſs a thing above my ca- 
ity. 
E What is now publiſhed, is only to be conſidered 
as a general map of Man, marking out no more 
than the greater parts, their extent, their limits, and 
their connection; but leaving the particular to be 
more fully delineated in the charts which are to fol- 
low. Conſequently theſe epiſtles, in their progreſs, 
(it I have health and leiſure to make any progreſs), 
will be leſs dry, and more ſuſceptible of poetical or- 
nament. I am here only opening the fountains, and 
clearing the paſſage. To deduce the rivers, to fol- 
low them in their courſe, and to obſerve their ef- 


fects, may be a taſk more agreeable. 
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an ESSAY on M AN. 
ARGUMENT of EPISTLE I. 


Of the nature and fate of Man with reſped to the 
UNIVERSE. a 


/ Man in the abſtract.—I. That we can judge only 
with regard to our own ſyſtem, being ignorant of 
the relations of /y/tems and things, ver. 17. &C. 
I. That Man is not to be deemed imperfect, but a 
being ſuited to his place and rank in the creation, 
agreeable to the general order of things, and con- 
formable to ends and relations 1 him unknown, 
ver. 35. &c, III. That it is partly upon his igno- 
rance of future events, and partly upon the hope of 
a future tate, that all his happineſs in the preſent de- 
pend's, ver. 77. &c. IV. The pride of aiming at, more 
knowledge, and pretending to more perfection, the 
cauje of man's errour and miſery. The impiety of 
putting himſelf in the place of God, and judging of 
the fitne/s or unfitne/s, perfection or imperfection, 
Juſtice or injuſtice of his diſpenſations, ver. 113. &c. 
V. The abſurdity of conceiting himſelf the final 
cauſe of the creation, or expecting that perfection in 
the moral avorld, which is not in the natural, ver. 
131. &. VI. The unreaſonableneſs of his com- 
plaints againſt Providence, while on the one hand 
he demands the perfections of the angels, and on the 
other the bodily qualifications of the brutes ; though, 
to poſſeſs any of the ſenſitive faculties in a highey 
degree, would render him miſerable, ver. 173. &C. 
VII. That throughout the whole wifible world, an 
univerſal order and gradation in the ſenſual and 
mental faculties is objerved, which cauſes a ſubor- 

C 2 dination 
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dination of creature to creature, and of all creatures 
to Man. The gradations of ſenſe, inſtinct, thought, 
reflection, reaſon ; that Reaſon alone countervails 
all the other faculties, ver. 207. VIII. How much 
farther this order and ſubordination of living crea- 
tures may extend, above and below us; were any I 
part of which broken, not ibat part only, but the - © 
avheole connected creation, muſt be deſtroyed, ver. 233. 
IX. The extravagance, madneſs, and pride of 
fuch a defire, ver. 259. X. The conſequence of all, 
the abſolute ſubmiſſion due to Providence, both as 
to our preſent and future tate, ver. 281. &c. 10 
the eud, 
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Wake, my ST Jonn ! leave all meaner things 

To low ambition, and the pride of kings. 

Let us (ſince life can little more ſupply 

Than juſt to look about us, and to die) 
Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of Man; 5 
A mighty maze! but not without a plan; 

A wild, where weeds and flow'rs promiſcuous ſhoot; 
Or garden, tempting with forbidden fruit. 

Together let us beat this ample field, 

Try what the open, what the covert yield; 10 
The latent tracts, the giddy heights, explore, | 
Of all who blindly creep, or ſightleſs ſoar ; 

Eye Nature's wa!ks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 

And catch the manners living as they riſe ; 7 
Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can; 15 
But vindicate the ways of God to Man. 

I. Say firſt, of God above, or Man below, 

What can we reaſon, but from what we know ? 

Of Man, what ſee we but his ſtation here, 

From which to reaſon, or to which refer ? 20 
Thro' worlds unnumber'd tho' the God be known, 
*Tis ours to trace him only in our own. 

He who through vaſt immenſity can pierce, 

See worlds on worlds compoſe one univerſe, 

Obſerve how ſyſtem into ſyſtem runs, 25 
What other planets circle other ſuns, | 
What vary'd being peoples ev'ry ſtar, 

May tell why Heav'n has made us as we are. 

But of this frame, the bearings, and the ties, * 
The ſtrong connections, nice dependencies, 30 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading ſoul | 
Look'd through ? or can a part contain the whole ? 
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Ver. 21. Thro' worlds unnumber d, &c. ] Hunc cognoſcimus ſo- 
lummodo fer proprietates ſuas et attributa, et per ſapientiſſimas ct opti- 
mas rerum firucturas et cauſas finales. New toni princ. ſchol. gen. 
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Is the great chain that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by Ged, or thee? 

II. Preſumptuous Man! the reaſon wouldſt thou 
Fabi: Wia | 
Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and fo blind? «4 
Firſt, if thou canſt, the harder reaſon gueſs, 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder, and no leſs? 
Aſk of thy mother Earth, why oaks are made | 
Taller or ſtronger than the weeds they ſhade? 46 
Or aſk of —.— argent fields above, | 
Why Jove's ſatellites are leſs than Jove ? 

Of ſyſtems poſſible, if *tis conteſt, 
That wiſdom infinite muſt form the beſt, 
Where all muſt full or not coherent be, 45 
And all that riſes, riſe in due degree; 
Then, in the ſcale of reas'ning life, tis plain, 
There muſt be, ſomewhere, ſuch a rank as Man: 
And all the queſtion (wrangle eber ſo long) 


Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong? 50 


Reſpecting Man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, muſt be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labour'd on with pain, 
A thouiand movements ſcarce one purpoſe gain: 
In God's, one ſingle can its end produce 55 


Vet ſerves to ſecond too ſome other uſe. 


So Man, who here ſeems principal alone, 
Perhaps acts fecond to ſome ſphere unknown, 
Touches ſome wheel, or verges to fome goal; 


Tis but a part we fee, and not a whole. 60 
When the proud ſteed ſhall know why Man re- 
ſtrains a | Ef Þ 


His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the plains ; 
When the dull ox, why now he breaks the clod, 

Is now a victim, and now Egypt's god: 

'Then ſhall Man's pride and dulneſs comprehend 65 
His aQtions?, paſſions', being's uſe and end; 


VARIATIONS, 
In the former editions, ver. 64. 
Now wea:s a garland, an Egyptian god, 
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Why doing, ſuff ring, check'd, impell'd; and why 
This hour a ſlave, the next a deity. 

Then ſay not Man's imperfect, Heav'n in fault; 
Say rather, Man's as perfect as he ought : 70 
His knowledge meaſur'd to his ſtate and place; 

His time a moment, and a point his ſpace. 

If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, 

What matter, ſoon or late, or here or there? 

The bleſs'd to-day is as completely ſo, 75 
As who began a thouſand years ago. [ Fate, 

III. Heav'n from all creatures hides the book of 
All but the page preſcrib'd, their preſent ſtate: 
From brutes what men, from men what ſpirits know: 
Or who could ſuffer being here below ? 89 
The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 7 
Had he thy reaſon, would he ay and play ? 
Pleas'd to the laſt, he crops the flow'ry food, 

And licks the hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his blood. 

Oh blindneſs to the future | kindly givin, . 85 
That each may fill the circle mark'd by Heavn: 
Who ſees with equal eye, as God of all, 

A hero periſh, or a ſparrow fall, 

Atoms or ſyſtems into ruin hurl'd, 

And now a bubble burft, and now a world. 90 

Hope humbly then; with trembling pinions ſoar 
Wait the great teacher Death; and God adore. 
What future bliſs, he gives not thee to know, 

But gives that hope to be thy bleſſing now. 


| VARIATIONS, 
After ver. 68, the following lines in the firſt edition, 
If to be perfect in a certain ſphere, 
What matters ſoon or late, or here or there ? 
The bleſs'd to-day is as completely ſo, 
As who began ten thouland years ago. 
After ver. 88. in the MS, 
No great, no little; *tis as much decreed, 
That Virgil's gnat ſhould die as Czfar bleed, 
Ver. 93. in the the firit folio a1d quarto, 
What bliſs abb , he gives not thee to know, 
But gives that hope to be thy bliſs becow, 


NoTEs. | 2 


Ver, 87, Who ſees with equal ye, &c.] Matth. x, 29. 
3 Hope 
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Hope ſprings eternal in the human breaſt : 95 
Man never is, but always to be bleſt: 
The ſoul uneafy, and conhn'd, from home, 
Reſts and expatiates in a life to come. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! whoſe untutor'd mind 
Sees God in clouds, or hears him in the wind ; 100 
His foul, proud Science never taught to ſtray 
Far as the ſolar walk, or milky way; 
Yet fimple Nature to his hope has giv'n, 
Behind the cloud-topt hill, an humbler heav'n; 
Some ſafer world in depth of woods embrac'd, 105 
Some happier iſland in the wat'ry waſte, 
Where ſlaves once more their native land behold, 
No fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for gold. 
To be, contents his natural defire, 
He aſks no angel's wing, no ſeraph's fire; 110 
But thinks, admitted to that equal ſky, 

His faithful dog ſhall bear him company. L 
IV. Go, wiſer thou ! and, in thy ſcale of ſenſe, 
Weigh thy opinion againſt Providence; | 
Call imperfection what thou fancy'ſt ſuch, 115 

Say, here he gives too little, there too much: 
Deſtroy all creatures for thy ſport or guſt, 

Vet cry, if man's unhappy, God's unjuſt; 

If man alone ingroſs not Heav'n's high care, 

Alone made perfect here, immortal there: 120 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod, 


Rejudge his juſtice, be the Gop of Gov. 


. * . * * & 
In pride, in reas'ning pride, our errour lies; 


All quit their ſphere, and ruſh into the ſkies, _ 
= Pride 


VARIATIONS, 
After ver, 108. in the firſt edition, 


But does he ſay the Maker is not good, 

Till he's exalted to what tate he wou'd 2 
Himſelf alone high Heav'n's peculiar care, 
Alone made happy when he will, and where? 


. Nor ES. ; | 
Ver. 123. Ir pride, c.] Arnobius has paſſed the fame ten- 
ture on theſe very follies, which he ſuppoſes to aiiſe from the 
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Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſs'd abodes, 125 

Men would be angels, angels would de gods. 

Aſpiring to be gods, if angels fell, 

Aſpiring to be angels, men rebel: 

And who but wiſhes to invert the laws 

Of Oa DER, ſins againſt th' eternal Cauſe. 130 
V. Aſk for what end the heav'nly bodies ſnine, 

Earth for whoſe uſe ? Pride anſwers, „ Tis for mine: 

« For me kind Nature wakes her genial pow'r, 

« Suckles each herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry flow'r ; 

«© Annual for me, the grape, the roſe renew 135 

The juice nectareous, and the balmy dew ; 

For me the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 

„For me health guſhes from a thouſand ſprings ; 

«« Seas roll to waft me, ſuns to light me riſe ; 

«© My footſtool earth, my canopy the ſkies.” 140 
But errs not Nature from this gracious end, 

From burning ſuns when livid deaths deſcend, 

When earthquakes ſwallow, or when tempeſts ſweep 

Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep? 

No,“ ?tis reply*d, the firſt almighty Cauſe 145 

« Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws; | 

«« Th exceptions few; ſome change ſince all began: 

And what created perfect?“ - Why then man? 

If the great end be human happineſs, 

Then Nature deviates; and can man do leſs? 150 

As much that end a conſtant courſe requires 

Of ſhow'rs and ſunſhine, as of man's deſires; 


| 


NoTEEs, Et 
cauſe here aſſigned, Nihil quod ncs fallat, nibil quod nobis polli- 
ceatur ſpes caſſas, (id quod nebis a quibuſam dicitur viris inmodera'a 


ſui opinione ſublatis ), animas immortales eſſe, Deo, rei um ac princigiy = 


gradu fproximas dignitatis, geritore il'o ac patre prolatas, divinas, fas 
2 nes, doct̃as, neque ulla corporis attrefticne contignas, Adverius 
entes. 3 
Ver. 150. Then Nature deviates, 8&c.] * While comets move 
in very eccentric orbs, in all manner of poſitions, blind Fate 
© could never make all the planets move one and the ſame way 
in orbs concentric ; ſome inconſiderable irregularities excepted, 
„ which may have riſen from the mutual actions of comets and 
* plagets upon one another, and which williitzac increaſe, 
« till this ſyſtem wants a reformation,” | 
: lics, queſt, ults "= 
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As much eternal ſprings, and cloudlefs ſcies, 


As men for ever temp'rate, calm, and wile. 
If plagues or earthquakes break not Heay'n's deſign, 
Why then a Borgia, or a Catiline? 156 
Who knows but he, whoſe hand the lightning forms, 
Who heaves old Ocean, and who wings the ſtorms ; 
Pours fierce ambition in a Cæſar's mind, 159 
Or turns young Ammon looſe to ſcourge mankind ? 
From pride, from pride our very reas'ning ſprings; 
| Account for moral, as for nat'ral things : 
= Why charge we Heav'n in thoſe, in theſe acquit ? 
| In both, to reaſon right is to ſubmit, 
Better for us, perhaps, it might appear, 165 
Were there all harmony, all virtue here; 
That never air or ocean felt the wind ; 
That never paſſion diſcompos'd the mind. 
But aLL ſubſiſts by elemental ſtrife; 
And paſlions are the elements of life. - z $o 
The gen'ral Ox DER, ſince the whole began, 

Is kept in Nature, and is kept in Man. ̃ 
| VI. hes would this Man ? Now upward will he 
1H ſoar, . 2; | * 

And little leſs than angel, would be more: 
Now looking downwards, juſt as griev'd appears 175 
To want the ſtrength of bulls, the fur of bears. 
Made for his uſe all creatures if he call, 
Say what their uſe, had he the pow'rs of all? 
Nature to theſe, without profuſion, kind, | 
The proper organs, proper pow'rs aflign'd ; 180 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, 

- Here with degrees of ſwifrneſs, there of force; 

All in exact proportion to their ſtate ; : 
Nothing to add, and nothing to abate. 


. NoTrs, | | 

i Ver. 169. But all ſubſiſts, &c.] See this ſubject extended in 
- epiſt. 2. from ver, go. to 112. 155. Ce. | 

Ver. 182. Here: wvith degrees of ſcvifineſi, &c. ] It is a certain 

_ axiom in the anatomy of creatures, That in proportion as they 

are formed for ſtrength, their ſwiftne's is leſſened ; or as they are 

formed for ſwiſtneſs, their ſtrength is abated, ' MG | 
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Each beaſt, each inſect, happy in its own, 185 
Is Heav'n unkind to Man, and Man alone? 

Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 

Be pleas'd with nothing, if not bleſs'd with all? 

The bliſs of man (could Pride that bleſſing find) 
Is, not to act or think beyond mankind ; 190 
No pow'rs of body or of ſoul to ſhare, 

But what his nature and his ſtate can bear. 

Why has not Man a microſcopic eye? 

For this plain reaſon, Man'1s not a fly. 

Say what the uſe, were finer optics giv'n, 198 
T' inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heav'n? 

Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 

To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? 

Or quick effluvia darting through the brain, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain? 200 
If Nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 

And ſtunn'd him with the muſic of the ſpheres, 
How would he with that Heav'n had left him ſtill 
The whiſp'ring zephyr, and the parling rill? 

Who finds not Providence all good and wiſe, 205 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies ? 

VII. Far as creation's ample range extends, 
The ſcale of ſenſual, mental pow'rs aſcends : 
Mark how it mounts, to Man's imperial race, 
From the green myriads in the peopled grais:: 210 
What modes of fight betwixt each wide extreme, 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam: 
Of ſmell, the headlong lioneſs between, 

And hound ſagacious on the tainted green : 

Of hearing, — the life that fills the flood, 215 
To that which warbles through the vernal wood. 
The ſpider's touch, how exquiſitely fine 

Feels at each thread, and lives along the line: 


N Nor ES. 
Ver. 213. the headlong lioneſi.] The manner of the lions hunt- 
ing their prey in the deſerts of Africa is this. At their firſt going 
out in the night-time they ſet up a loud roar, and then l. ſt. n to 
the noiſe made by the beaſts in their flight, purſuing them by tho 
ear, and not by the noſtril, It is probable the ſtory of the jackat's* 
hunting for the lion, was occaſioned by obſervation of this defect 
of ſcent in that terrible animal, | 4 * 
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In the nice bee, what ſenſe ſo ſubtly true, 
From pois' nous herbs extracts the healing dew ? 220 
How Inſtinct varies in the grov'ling ſwine, 
Compar'd, half-reas'ning elephant, with thine! 
*Twixt that, and Reaſon, what a nice barrier 
For ever ſep'rate, yet for ever near! 
4A. Remembrance and Reflection how ally'd; 225 
What thin partitions Senſe from Thought divide? 
And middle natures, how they long to join, 
Vet never paſs th' inſuperable line? 12 
Without this juſt gradation, could they be 
Subjected, theſe to thoſe, or all to thee ? 230 
The pow'rs of all ſubdu'd by thee alone, 
Is not thy Reaſon all thoſe pow'rs in one! 
VIII. See, thro? this air, this ocean, and this earth, 
All matter quick, and burſting into birth, 
Above, how high, progreſſive life may go! 235 
Around, how wide how deep extend below! 
Vaſt chain of being! which from God began, 
Nature's zthereal, human, angel, man, 
Beaſt, bird, fiſh, inſet, what no eye can ſee, 
No glaſs can reach; from infinite to thee, 240 
From thee to nothing. On ſuperiour pow'rs 
Were we to preſs, inferiour might on ours: 
Or in the full creation leave a void, 
Where, one ſtep broken, the great ſcale's deſtroy'd : 
From Nature's chain whatever link you ſtrike, 245 
Tenth, or ten thouſandth, breaks the chain alike. 
And if each ſyſtem in gradat 'on roll 
Alike eſſential to th' amazing whole, 
Ihe leaſt confuſion but in one, not all 
That ſyſtem only, but the whole muſt fall. 290 
Let earth unbalanc'd from her orbit fly, 
Planets and ſuns run lawleſs through the ſky ; 
Let ruling angels from their ſpheres be hurl'd, 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world ; 


2 VARIATIONS, 
Ver. 238. edition 1. | 
Ethereal elence, ſpirit, ſubſtance, man, 


Heav'n's 


Epiſt. 1. An ESSAY on MAN. 37 


Heav'n's whole foundations to their centre nod, 255 
And Nature tremble, to the throne of God ! | 
All this dread Ox DER break —for whom ? for thee ? 
Vile worm! — oh madneſs ! pride! impiety ! | 
IX. What if the foot, ordain'd the Joſt to tread, 
Or hand, to toil, aſpir'd to be the head ? 260 
What if the head, the eye, or ear repin'd, | 
To ſerve mere engines to the ruling mind ? 
Juſt as abſurd for any part to claim 
To be another, in this gen'ral frame: | 
Juſt as abſurd, to mourn the taſks or pains, 265 
The great directing Mix D of ALL ordains. 
All are but parts of one ſtupendous whole, 
Whoſe body Nature is, and God the ſoul; 
That, chang'd thro' all, and yet in all the ſame; 
Great in the earth, as in th' æthereal frame; 270 
Warms in the ſun, refreſhes in the breeze, 
Glows in the ſtars, and bloſſoms in the trees, 
Lives through all life, extends through all extent, 
Spreads undivided, operates unſpent; 
Breathes in our ſoul, informs our mortal part, 275 
As full, as perfect, in a hair as heart; | 
As full, as perfect, in vile man that mourns, 
As the rapt ſeraph that adores and burns: 
To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall ; 
He fills, he bounds, connects, and equals all. 280 
X. Ceaſe then, nor Or Der 2mperfed4ion name; 
Our proper bliſs depends on what we blame. 
Know thy own point : this kind, this due de 
Of blindneſs, weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on Neb. 
Submit. In this, or any other ſphere, 285 
Secure to be as bleſs'd as thou canſt bear: 


* 
8 
; 


- VarIATIONS, 
After ver. 282. in the MS, : 
Reaſon, to think of God when ſhe pretends, 
Begins a cenſor, an adorer ends, 


„ 2 7 * | | 
Ver. 265. Juſt as abſurd, &c,] See the proſecution and appli- 
cation of this in Gm * * and ll 


Vol. II. + D | Safe 


| 
1 
= 
i 
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All partial evil, univerſal good: 


And, ſpite of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpite, 
One truth is clear, WHATEVER 15, 45 RIGHT, 
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Safe in the hand of one diſpoſing pow'r, 
Or in the natal, or the mortal hour. 
All Nature is but art, unknown to thee ; 
All chance, direction, which thou canſt not ſee; 290 
All diſcord, harmony not underſtood ; | 
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ARGUMENT of EPISTLE II. 


07 the nature and ſlate of Man with reſpe@ to 


himſelf, as an individual. 


I. 7 1 of Man not to pry into God, but to Pudy 


himſelf, His middle nature; his powers and frail- 
ties, ver. 1. — ig. The limits of his capacity, ver. 
19. &. II. The two principles of Man, Self- love 
aud Reaſon, borh neceſſary, ver. 53. &c. Self- love 
the frronger, and why, ver. 67. &c. Their end the 
ſame, ver. 81, &c. III. The Paſſions, and their w/e, 


ver. 93.— 13D. The predominant Paſſion, and its 


force, ver, 133.—160. „s neceſſity in directing men 


to different purpoſes, ver. 161. &c. Its providential 
uſe, in fixing our principle, and aſcertaining our 


virtue, ver. 175. IV. Virtue and Vice joined in 
our mixed nature; the limits near, yet the things 
ſeparate and evident. What is the office of Reaſon, 
ver. 202,216, V. How odious Vice in it/elf, 
and how we deceive ourſelves into it, ver. 217. 
VI. That, however, the ends of Providence and 


general good are anſwered in our paſſions and im- 


perfections, ver. 231. &c. How uſefully theſe are 
diſtributed to all orders of men, ver. 241. How 
uſeful they are to ſociety, ver. 249. and to indivi- 
«uals, ver. 263. in every ſtate, and every age of 
life, ver. 271, &c. | 


EPISTLE 


- 


40 


Kir II. 


Now then thyſelf, preſume not God to ſcan, 
The proper ſtudy of mankind is man. 


Placa on this iſthmus of a middle fate, 
A being darkly wiſe, and rudely great: 
With too much knowledge for the Sceptic fide, 5 
With too much weakneſs for the Stoic's pride, 
He hangs between; in doubt to act, or reſt ; 
In doubt to deem himſelf a god, or beaſt; 
In doubt his mind or body to prefer ; 
Born but to die, and reas'ning but to err; 
Alike in norance, his reaſon ſuch, 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much: 
Chaos of thought and paſſion, all confus'd ; 
Still by himſelf abus'd. oridiſabus'd ; 
Created half to riſe, and half to fall; 3 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all; 
Sole judge of truth, in endleſs errour hurl'd: 
7 glory, jeſt, and riddle of the world! 


VAnIATIONS, 
'Ver. 2. edit. 1. 
The only ſcience of mankind is Man. 


Aber ver. 18. in the MS, 
For more perfection than this Aate can hear 
In vain we figh, Heav'n made us as we are, 
As wiſely ſure a modeſt ape might aim 
To be like man, whoe faculties and 42 - 
He ſees, he feels, as you or I to be, 
An angel thing we neither know nor ſce. 
Obſerve how near he edges on our race; 
What human tricks | how riſible of face! 
It muſt be flo—why elſe have I the ſenſe | 
Of more than monkey charms and excellence ? 
Why elſe to walk on two ſo oft effay'd ? 
And why this ardent longing fcr a maid ? 
_ So pug might plead, and call his gods unkind 
Till ſet on end, and marry'd to his mind. 
Go, reas ning thing! aſſume the Doctor's chair, 
As Plato deep, as Seneca ſevere: | 
Fix moral fitneſs, and to God give rule, 
Then drcp into thyſelf, &. 
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Go, wondrous creature! mount where Science 
| guides, 
Go, 4 earth, weigh air, and ſtate the tides; 20 
Inſtruct the planets in what orbs to run, 
Correct old Time, and regulate the Sun; 
Go, ſoar, with Plato, to th* empyreal ſphere, 
To the firſt good, firſt perfect, and firſt fair; 
Or tread the mazy round his foll'wers trod, 25 
And quitting ſenſe call imitating God; _ 
As eaſtern prieſts in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the ſun. 
Go, teach eternal Wiſdom how to rule 
Then drop into thyſelf, and be a fool! 39 
Superiour: — when of late they ſaw * 
old all Nature's law, 
Admir'd ſuch wiſdom in an earthly ſhape, 
And fhew'd a NgewTon as we ſhew an ape. 
Could he, whoſe rules the rapid comet bind, * 35 
Deſcribe or fix one movement of his mind ? | 


Who ſaw its fires here riſe, and there deſcend, 


Explain his own beginning, or his end ? 

Alas what wonder! Man's ſuperiour part 
Uncheck'd may riſe, and climb from art to art; 40 
But when his own great work is but begun, | 


What Reaſon weaves, by Paſſion is undone. 


Trace Science then, with Modeſty thy guide; 
Firſt ſtrip off all her equipage of pride; 2 
Deduct what 1s but vanity, or dreſs, 45 
Or Learning's luxury, or idleneſs; 1 n 
Or tricks to ſhew the ſtretch of human brain, 
Mere curious pleaſure, or — pain; 
Expunge the whole, or lop th? excreſcent parts, 
Of all our vices have created arts ; | 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 21. edit. 4. and 5. 
Show by what rules the wand' ring planets tray, 
Correct old Time, and teach the Sun his way, 
Ver. 35. edit. 1. 
Could he, who taught each planet where to roll, 
Deſcribe or fix one movement of the ſoyl ? 
Who mark'd their points to riſe or to deſcend, 
Explain his own beginning or his end? 
D 3 They 


% 


- 
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Then ſee how little the remaining ſum, | 
Which ſerv'd the paſt, and muſt the times to come ! 
II. Two principles in human nature reign; 
Self-love, to urge, and Reaſon, to reſtrain: | 
Nor this a: „nor that a bad we call, 55 
Each works its end, to move, or govern all; | 
And to their proper operation ſtill 
Aſcribe all good, to their improper, ill. | 
Self. love, the ſpring of motion, acts the ſoul ; 
Reaſon's comparing balance rules the whole. 60 
Man, but for that, no action could attend; a 
And, but for this, were active to no end: - = 
pe d like a plant on his peculiar ſpot, $3 
o draw nutrition, - propagate, and rot; © Y 
Or, meteor-like, flame lawleſs through the void, 6; 
. Deſtroying others, by himſelf deſtroy'd. 7 
Moſt ſtrength the moving principle requires; 
Active its taſk, it prompts, impels, inſpires. 
Sedate and quiet, the comparing lies, 
Formy/d but to check, delib'rate, and adviſe. 70 
Self- love ſtill ſtronger, as its objects nigh ; | 
Reaſon's at diſtance, and in proſpect lie: 
That ſees immediate good by preſent ſenſe; 
Reaſon, the future and the conſequence. | 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throng, 75 
At;beſs more watchful this, but that more ſtrong. 
The action of the ger to ſuſpend, 12 


q D * * ; + Neue mak * "Ws TIX F 
8 r 2 keg 49 * 4&7 = » "hw 8 ol a 12.5 the * — 
2 IE _—_— MSc. S i Ir 


—x OY d * 4 e * AIG 1222414 "ET RO : IG 
OM CNS Groen 0 4 al SW. r ths 4 
$2; 3 2 IAG —— * . 8 r 

* DI . ory) - nr - 2 2 W »* — * EL 2 "> 
oy * IP —＋ 3 F 3 * 7 "OW" n * 

p F, 8 ” 00 o s 1 9 "SOR =; AF 


LY _ whe 


. 3 K 0 7 


*Reaſon ſtill uſe, to reaſon ſtill attend. 4% 
Attention, habit and experience gains; | 7 

Each ſtrengthens Reaſon, and Self- love reſtrains. 0 

Let ſubtle ſchoolmen teach theſe friends to fight, 

More ſtudious to divide, than to unite ; ' = 

© Aud Grace and Virtue, Senſe and Reaſon ſplit, F 
With all the raſh, dexterity of Wit. — 

| Wits, juſt like fools, at war about a name, 88 
. Have full as oft no meaning, or the ſame. 4 4 


04 VAIIATIO R. 
After ver, 86. in the M8. 
Of good and evil gods what frighted fools, 
ODODf gcodand evil Reafon puzzled ſchools, 
Decei d, deceiving, taught — 
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47 
Self- love and Reaſon to one end aſpire, 

Pain their averſion, pleaſure their defire ; 

But greedy that, its object would devour, - 

This taſte the honey, and not wound the flow'r: 90 


Pleaſure, or wrong or rightly underſtood, | 12 
Our greateſt evil, or our greateſt good. | 
III. Modes of Self-love the Paſſions we may call: 
"Tis real good, or ſeeming, moves them all: * 
But ſince not ev'ry good we can divide, 
And Reaſon bids us for own provide; 
Paſſions, though ſelfiſh, if their means be fair, 
Lift under Reaſon, and deſerve her care; 
Thoſe that imparted court a nobler aim, Wy 
Exalt their kind, and take ſome Virtue's name. 100 
In lazy apathy let Stoics boaſt | | 
Their virtue fix'd ; tis fix'd as in à froſt ; 
Contracted all, retiring to the breaſt ; 
But ſtrength of mind is exerciſe, not reſt : 
The riſing tempeſt puts in act the ſoul, 
Parts it may ravage, but preſerves the whole. 
On life's vaſt ocean diverſely we fail, 
Reaſon the card, but Paſſion is the gale: 
Nor God alone in the ſtill calm we find, 
He mounts the ſtorm, and walks upon the wind, 110 
Paſſions, like elements, though born to fight, 
Yet, mix'd and ſoften'd, in his work unite ; 
Theſe tis enough to temper and employ ;. _ 
But what compoſes man, can man deſtroy ? 


: 


105 


Suffice that Reaſon keep to Nature's road. 1 5 


Subject, compound them, follow her and God. 
Love, hope, and joy, fair Pleaſure's ſmiling train, 
fear, and grief, the family of Pain, 


; VARIATIONS. | | 
After ver. 108, inthe MS, | 2 
A tedious voyage! where how uſeleſs lies ' 
The compaſs, if no pow'rful guſts ariſe ? 
After ver, 112, in the MS. ; 


The ſoft reward the virtuous, or invite; 
The fierce, the vitious puniſh or affright. 


Theſe 


Sives all the ſtrength and colour of our life. 


1 
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Theſe mix d with art, and to due bounds confin'd, x f 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind. 1223 
The lights and ſhades, whoſe well · accorded ſtrife 


Pleaſures. are ever in our hands or eye: 
And when, in act, they ceaſe, in proſpect riſe : 
Preſent to graſp, and future ſtill to find, 125 
The whole employ of body and of mind, | 
All ſpread their charms, but charm not all alike ; 
On diff' rent ſenſes diff'rent objects ſtrike; 

Hence diff rent paſſions more or leſs inflame, 

As ſtrong or weak, the organs of the frame; 130 
And hence one MASTER PASSION in the breaſt, 
Like Aaron's ſerpent, ſwallows up the reſt. 

As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, 
Receives the lurking principle of death ; | 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 135 
Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his 
I. ſtrength: - -—- |. Jie} 

So, caſt phe rfl with his very frame, 

The mind's diſeaſe, its RULING PASSION came; 
Each vital humour which ſhould feed the whole, 
Soon flows to this, in body and in ſoul: 140 
Whatever warms the heart, or fills the head, 

As the mind opens, and its functions ſpread, 
Imagination plies her dang'rous art, 2 
And pours it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, Habit is its nurſe ; 145 

Wit, ſpirit, faculties, but make it worſe; 

Reaſon itſelf but gives it edge and pow'r; 

As Heav'n's bleſs'd beam turns vinegar more ſour. 
We, wretched ſubjects though to lawful ſway, 

In this weak queen, ſome fav'rite ſtill obey. 150 

Ah! if ſhe lend not arms, as well as rules, 

What can ſhe more than tell us we are fools? 

Teach us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 

A ſharp acculer, but a helplefs friend! [4 
Or from a judge turn pleader, to perſuade 155 
The choice we make, or juſtity it made; | 


Ss > 
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Proud of an eaſy conqueſt all along, 
She but removes weak paſſions for the ſtrong : 
So, when ſmall! humours gather to a gout, 
The doctor fancies he has driv'n them out. 160 
Yes, Nature's road muſt ever be preferr'd ; a 
Reaſon is here no guide, but ſtill a guard ; 
'Tis hers to rectify, not overthrow, | 
And treat this paſſion more as friend than foe, . 
A mightier pow'r the ſtrong direction ſends, 165 
And ſev'ral men impels to ſev'ral ends: 
Like varying winds, by other paſſions toſt, 
This drives them conſtant to a certain coaſt. 
Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or glory, pleaſe, 
Or (oft more ſtrong than all) the love of eaſe; 170 
Through life tis follow'd, ev'n at life's expenſe'z 
The merchant's toil, the ſage's indolence, Ws. 
The monk's humility, the hero's pride, 
All, all alike, find Reaſon on their fide, 
Th' eternal art educing good from ill, 17 * 
Grafts on this paſſion our rinciple: | 
Tis thus the mercury of Man is fix'd, 
Strong grows the virtue with his nature mix d; 
'The Tie cements what elſe were too refin'd, 
And in one int'reſt body acts with mind. 180 
As fruits, ungrateful to the planter's care, 
On ſavage ſtocks inſerted, learn to bear; | 
The ſureſt virtues thus from paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's vigour working at the root. 
What crops of wit and honeſty appear 185 
From ſpleen, from obſtinacy, hate, or fear ! 
See anger, zeal and fortitude ſupply ; 
Ev'n av'rice, prudence; floth, philoſophy ; 
Luft, through ſome certain ſtrainers well refin'd, 
Is gentle love, and charms all womankind ; 190 
Envy, to which th' ignoble mind's a ſlave, 
Is emulation in the learn'd or brave; 
Nor virtue, male or female, can we name 
But what will grow on Pride, or grow on Shame. 


IV. 


: . VARIATIONS, 
Af.er ver, 194. in the MS. | 

How oft, with paſſion, Virtue points her charms ! 

Then ſhines the hero, then the patriot warms, 
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IV. Thus Nature gives us (let it check our pride) 
The virtue neareſt to our vice ally'd : 196 
Reaſon the bias turns to good from ill, 

And Nero reigns a Titus, if he will. 
The fiery ſoul abhorr'd in Catiline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is divine: 
The ſame ambition can deſtroy or ſave, 
And makes a patriot, as it makes a knave. 
« This light and darkneſs in our chaos join'd, 
What ſhall divide? The god within the mind, 

Extremes in nature equal ends produce, 205 

In man they join to fome myſterious uſe ; | 
Though each by turns the other's bound invade, 
As, in ſome well-wrought picture, light and ſhade, 
And oft ſo mix, the ditF'rence is too nice, | 
Where ends the virtue, or begins the vice. 210 

Fools ! who from hence into the notion fall, 

That vice or virtue there is none at all. 

white and black blend, ſoften, and unite 

thouſand ways, is there no black or white? 


Aſk your own heart, and nothing is ſo plain; 
Tis to miſtake them, coſts the time and pain. 


* * 


OP 
* 


[ VARIATIONS. 

Peleus' great fon, or Brutus, who had known, 

Had Lucrece been a whore, or Helen none ? 

But virtues oppolite to make agree, 5 

That, Reaſon! is thy taſk ; and worthy thee. 

Hard taſk, cries Bibulus, and Reaſon weak, 
Make it a point, dear Marquis! or a pique. 

Once, for a whim, perſuade yourſelf to pay 

A debt to Reaſon, like a debt at play. 

For right or wrong have mortals ſuffer d mo.e ? 

B— for his prince, or *“ * for his whore? 

Whoſe ſelf-denials Nature moſt control? 
His, who would fave a ſixpence or his ſoul ? 

Web for his health, a Chartreux for his ſin, ] 
Contend they not which ſooneſt ſhall grow thin ? 
What we reſolve, we can: but here's the fault, 
We ne'ct reſolve to do the thing we ought. 
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ae 204. The god within the mind] A Platonic phraſe for con- 
1ENCE, : 7 
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v. Vice is a monſter of fo frightful mien, 

As, to be hated, needs but to be ſeen ; 
Vet ſeen too oft, familiar with her face, | 
We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 220 
But where th' extreme of vice, was ne'er agreed: 
Aſk where's the North? at York, 'tis on the Tweed; 
At Greenland, Zembla, or the Lord knows where. 
No creature owns it in the firſt degree, 225 
But thinks his neighbour farther gone than he; 
Ev'n thoſe who dwell beneath its very zone, 
Or never feel the rage, or never own ; | 
What happier natures ſhrink at with affright, 
The hard inhabitant contends is right. | 

VI. Virtuous and vitious ev'ry man muſt be, 
Few in th' extreme, but all in the degree; 
The rogue and fool by fits is fair and wiſe; 
And ev'n the beſt, by fits, what they deſpiſe. | 
Tis but by parts we follow good or ill; 235 
For, Vice or Virtue, Self directs it ſtill; _ 1 
Each individual ſeeks a ſev'ral goal; | 
But Heav'n's great view is one, and that the whole; 
That counter-works each folly and caprice; | 
That diſaypoints th' effect of ev'ry vice; 249 
That, happy frailties to all ranks apply'd, 

Shame to the virgin, to the matron pride, 

Fear to the ſtateſman, raſhneſs to the chief, 

To kings preſumption, and to crouds belief: 
That, Virtue's ends from Vanity can raiſe, 215 
Which ſeeks no int'reſt, no reward but praiſe ; 


230 


VARIATIONS 

After ver. 220. in the firſt edition, followed theſe. 
A cheat! a whore ! who ſtarts not at the name, 
In all the inns of court or Drury-lane ? 

After ver. 226. in the MS. 
The col'nel ſwears the agent is a dog, 
The ſcriv'ner vows th' attorney is a rogue. 
Againſt the thief th' attorney loud inveighs, 
For whoſe ten pound the county twenty pays. | 
The thief damns judges, and the knaves ot ſtate; 
And dying, mourns {mall villains hang'd by great, 


Ad 
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And build on wants, and on defects of mind, 
The joy, the peace, the glory of mankind. 
Heav'n forming each on other to depend, 


A maſter, or a ſervant, or a friend, 250 ü 


Bids each on other for aſſiſtance call, 

Till one man's weakneſs grows the ſtrength of all. 

Wants, frailties, paſſions, cloſer ſtill ally 

The common int'reſt, or endear the tie. | 

To theſe we ewe true friendſhip, love ſincere, 255 

Each home-felt joy that life inherits here. 

Yet from the ſame we learn, in its decline, 

Thoſe joys, thoſe loves, thoſe int'reſts to reſign ; 

Taught half by Reaſon, half by mere decay, 

To welcome death, and calmly paſs away. 260 
Whate'er the paſſion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 

Not one will change his neighbour with himſelf. 

The learn'd is happy Nature to explore, 

The fool is happy that he knows no more; 

The rich is happy in the plenty giv'n, 265 

The poor contents him with the care of Heav'n. 

See the blind beggar dance, the cripple ſing, 

The fot a hero, lunatic a king; 

The ſtarving chemiſt in his golden views 

Supremely bleſs'd, the poet in his muſe. 270 
See ſome ſtrange comfort ev'ry ſtate attend, 

And pride beſtow'd on all, a common friend : 

See ſome fit paſſion ev*ry age ſupply, ' 

Hope travels through, nor quits us when we die. 
Behold the child, by Nature's kindly law, 275 

Pleas'd with a rattle, tickled with a ſtraw : 

Some hveher plaything gives his youth delight, 

A little louder, but as W . 

Scarfs, garters, gold, amuſe his riper ſtage, 

And beads and pray'r- books are the toys of age: 280 

Pleas'd with this bauble ſtill, as that before 

Till tir'd he ſleeps, and life's poor play is o'er, 

Mean while Opinion gilds with varying rays 

Thoſe painted clouds that beautify our days; 

Each want of happineſs by Hope ſuppl, 285 

And each vacuity of ſenſe by Pride: 


Theſe 
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Theſe build as faſt as knowledge can deſtroy ; 

In Folly's cup {till laughs the bubble, Joy; 

One proſpe& loft, another ſtill we gain 

And not a vanity is giv'n in vain ; 290 
Ev'n mean Self- love becomes, by force divine. 
The ſcale to meaſure others? wants by thine. 
See ! and confeſs, one comfort ſtill muſt riſe ; 

"Tis this, Though Man's a fool, yet Gop is WISE. 
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ARGUMENT. of EPISTLE 111, 


Of the nature and /tate' of Man with reſpect t. 
© tbl e gcc. 0% h e 


I. The whele univerſe one Syſtem of ſociety, ver. 7. 
Sc. Nothing made wholly for itſelf, nor yet wholly i 
fer another, ver. 27. The happine/s of animals 
mutual, ver. 49. II. Reaſon or Inſtinct operate a- 
like to the good of each individual, ver. 79. Rea- 
ſon or Inſtinct operate alſo to ſociety, in all ani- 
mals, ver. 109. III. How far ſociety carried by 
Tuſtin, ver. 115. how much farther by Reaſon, 
ver. 131. IV. Of that which is called the State 
of Nature, ver. 147, Reaſon inſtructed by In- 
ftin in the invention of Arts, ver. 169. and in 
the forms of ſociety, ver. 179. V. Origin of 
political ſocieties, ver. 199. Origin of monarchy, ä 
ver. 209. Patriarchal government, ver. 215. 
VI. Origin of true religion and government, o il 
the ſame principle, of Lowe, ver. 225. &c. O- 
rigin of ſuperſtition and tyranny, from the ſame 

principle, of Fear, ver. 241. &c. The influence 

V Self*lowe operating to the ſocial and public good, 
ver. 269. Reſtoration of true religion and govern- 
ment on their firſt principle, ver. 283. Mixed g- 
wernment, ver. 289. Various forms of each, and 

: the true end of all, ver. 303. &c. 4 
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E PIC T LE II 


Fre then we reſt : The univerſal Cauſe 
« Ads to one end, but acts by various laws,” 
In all the madneſs of ſuperfluous health, 
'Che trim of pride, the impudence of wealth, 
Let this great truth be preſent night and day ; 5 


Bor moſt be preſent, if we preach or pray. 


Look round our world; behold the chain of Love 
Combining all below and all above. 
See plaſtic Nature working to this end, 


rue ſingle atoms each to other tend, 


Attract, attracted to, the next in place 


Form'd and impell'd its neighbour to embrace. 
ce Matter next, with various life endu'd, 
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Preſs to one centre ſtill, the gen'ral good. 


See dying vegetables life ſuſtain, 15 

See life Gdoteing vegetate again: | | 

All forms that periſh other forms ſapply, | 

(By turns we catch the vital breath, and die), 

Like bubbles on the ſea of matter born, 

They rife, they break, and to that ſea return, 20 

Nothing is foreign; parts relate to whole; | 

One all-extending, all-preſerving foul 

Conne&ts each being, greateſt with the leaſt ;/ 

Made beaſt in aid of man, and man of beaſt ; 

All ferv'd, all ſerving : nothing ſtands alone; 25 

The chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 
Has God, thou fool! work'd ſolely for thy good, 

Thy joy, thy paſtime, thy attire, thy food? 

Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn, _ 

For:him as kindly ſpread the flow'ry lawn, 20 

Is it for thee the lark aſcends and ſings ? 

Joy tunes his voice, joy elevates his wings. 


: VARIATIONsS. 
Ver. I. in ſeveral editions in 4to, 
Learn, Dulneſa, learn za The univerſal Cauſe, &c.“ 
2 8 Is 
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Is it for thee the linnet pours his throat? 

Loves of his own and raptures ſwell the note. 
The bounding ſteed you pompouſly beſtride, 35 
Shares with his lord the pleaſure and the pride. 

Is thine alone the ſeed that ſtrews the plain? 

The birds of heav'n ſhall vindicate their grain. 
Thine the full harveſt of the golden year? 

Part pays, and juſtly, the dibrving ſteer: 40 
The hog, that ploughs not nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this lord of all. 

Know, Nature's children all divide her care; 
The fur that warms a monarch, warm'd a bear. 
While Man exclaims, “ See all things for my uſe !” 
« See man for mine!” replies a pamper'd gooſe, 46 
And juſt as ſhort of reaſon he muſt fall, 

Who thinks all made for one, not one for all. 

Grant that the pow'rful ſtill the weak control; 

Be Man the wit and tyrant of the whole : 50 

Nature that tyrant checks; he only knows, 

And helps another creature's wants and woes. 

Say, will the falcon, ſtooping from above, 

Smit with her varying plumage, ſpare the dove? 

e the jay the inſect's gilded wings ? 55 
r hears the hawk when Philomela ſings ? 

Man cares for all: to birds he gives his woods, 

To beaſts his paſtures, and tv Fh his floods; 

For ſome his intreſt prompts him to provide, | 

For more his pleaſure, yet for more his pride: 60 

All feed on one vain patron, and enjoy * 

Th' extenſive bleſſing of his luxury, 


VARIATIONS, 
After ver. 46, in the former editions, 
What care to tend, to lödge, to cram, to treat him! 
All this he knew; but not that 'twas to eat him. | 
As far as goofe could judge, he reaſon'd right; 
But as to Man, miſtook the matier quite, 


* Fd 


Norms, BU LV COUPE 14 
Ver; 45. Ser all things for my uſe 1] On the contrary, the wiſe 
man hath ſaid, The 2% 222 all things for himſelf, Prov, 


Ai. 4. 
That 
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That very life his learned hunger craves, 

He faves from famine, from the ſavage faves 

ST Nay, feaſts the animal he dooms his feat, 65 

And, till he ends the being, makes it bleſt; 

Wich ſees no more the ſtroke, or feels the pain, 

Than favour'd Man by touch ethereal ſlain. 

The creature had his feaſt of life before 

Thou too mult periſh, when the fealt is oer! 70 
To each unthinking being, Heav'n a friend, 

Gives not the uſeleſs pt Fo of its end ; 

To Man imparts it; but with ſuch a view, 

As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too: 

The hour conceal'd, and ſo remote the fear, 75 

Death till draws neater, never ſeeming near. 

Great ſtanding miracle! that Heav'n aſlign'd 


9 | Its only thinking thing, this turn of mind. 


| 11. Whether with Reaſon, or with Inſtinct bleſt, 
Know, all enjoy that pow'r which ſuits them beſt ; 80 

To bliſs alike by that direction tend, | 

And find the means proportion'd to their end, 

Say, where full Inſtin& is th* unerring guide, 

What pope or council can they need beſide ? 

Reaſon, however able, cool at beſt, 3 

Cares not for ſervice, or but ſerves when preſt ; 

Stays till we call, and then not often near. 

But honeſt Inſtinct comes a volunteer; 

Sure never to o'erſhoot, but juſt to hit; 

While ftill too wide or ſhort is human wit: 6 

Sure by quick Nature happineſs to gain, 

Which heavier Reaſon labours at in vain. 


VARIATIONS. 
After ver. $4. in the MS, 
While Man, with op'ning views of various ways, 
Confounded, by the aid of knowledge ſtrays : 
Too weak to chuſe, yet chuſing ſtill in haſte, 
One moment gives the plæaſurc and diſtaſte, 


| Nor zs. a 
Ver, 68. Than fuvaur d Man, &c.] Several of the ancients; 
and many of the orientals ſince, *eftzemed thoſe who were ſtruck 
by lightning as ſacred perſans, and the particular favourites of 


Heaven. 
E 3 This 
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This too ſerves always, Reaſon never long; 

One muſt go right, the other may go wrong. 

See then the acting and comparing pow'rs, 95 
One in their nature, which are two in ours; ge 

And Reaſon raiſe o'er Inſtinct as you can, 

In this *tis God directs, in that tis Man. 

Who taught the nations of the field and wood, 
Te ſhun their poifon, and to chuſe their food ? 100 
Preſcient, the tides or tempeſts to withſtand, 

Build on the wave, or arch beneath the ſand ? 

Who made the ſpider parallels deſign, 

Sure as Demoivre *, without rule or line? 

Who bid the ſtork, Columbus-like, explore 1035 

Heav'ns not his own, and worlds unknown before? 

Who calls the council, ſtates the certain day, 

Who forms the phalanx, and who points the way ? 

God, in the nature of each being, founds 

Its proper bliſs, and ſets its proper bounds: 116 

But as he fram'd a whole, the whole to bleſs, 

On mutual wants built mutual happineſs ; 

So from the firſt, eternal Ox DER ran, 

And creature link*d to creature, man to man. 114 

III. Whate'er of life all-quick'ning æther keeps, 
Or breathes through air, or ſhoots beneath the deeps, 

Or pours profuſe on earth, one nature feeds 

The vital flame, and ſwells the genial feeds. 

Not man alone, but all that roam the wood, 

Der wing the ſky, or roll along the flood, 120 

Each loves itſelf ; but not itſelf alone, 1 4 

Each ſex deſires alike, till two are one. 

Nor ends the pleaſure with the fierce embrace; 

They love themſelves, a third time, in their race. 

Thus beaſt and bird their common charge attend, 

The mothers nurſe it, and the ſires defend; 126 

The young diſmiſs d to wander earth or air, 

There ſtops the Inſtinct, and there ends the care; 

The link diſſolves, each ſeeks a freſh embrace, 

Another love ſucceeds, another race, © 130 

"=D | 15 
An eminent mathematician. 
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A longer care Man's helpleſs kind demands; 
That longer care contracts more laſting bands: 
Reflection, Reaſon, ſtill the ties improve, 

At once extend the int'reſt and the love: 

With choice we fix, with ſympathy we burns 135 

Each virtue in each paſſion takes its turn; 

And ſtill new needs, new helps, new habits riſe, 

That graft benevolence on charities. 

Still as one brood, and as another roſe, | 

Theſe nat'ral love maintain'd, habitual thoſe: 140 

The laſt, ſcarce ripen'd into perfect man, 

Saw helpleſs him from whom their life-began : 

Mem'ry and forecaft juft returns engage, 

That pointed back to youth, this on to age 7 

While pleaſure, gratitude, and hope combin'd, 145 

Still ſpread the int'reſt, and preſerv'd the kind. 
IV. Nor think, in NaTuRrE's STATE they blindly 

trod ; | | 

The ſtate of Nature was the reign of God: 

Self love and ſocial at her birth began, | 

Union the bond of all things, and of Man. 150 

Pride then was not; nor arts, that Pride to aid; 

Man walk'd with beaſt, joint tenant of the ſhade ; 

The ſame his table, and the ſame his bed; 

No murder cloth'd him, and no murder fed, 

In the ſame temple, the reſounding wood, 155 

All vocal beings hymn'd their equal God; 

The ſhrine with gore unſtain'd, with gold undreſt, 

Unbrib'd, unbloody, ſtood the blameleſs prieſt : 

Heav'n's attribute was univerſal care, 

And Man's prerogative to rule, but ſpare. 160 

Ah! how unlike the man of times to come! 

Of half that live the butcher and the tomb; 

Who, foe to Nature, hears the gen'ral groan, 

Murders their ſpecies, and betrays bis own. 

But juſt diſeaſe to luxury ſucceeds, 165 

And ev'ry death its own avenger breeds; 

The fury-paſſions from that blood began, 

And turn'd on Man a fiercer ſavage, Man, 5 


i6 Ax ESSAY o MAN. Epift. 3. 


See him from Nature riſing flow to Art! 

To copy Inſtin then was Reaſon's part; 170 
Thus then to Man the voice of Nature ſpake —— 
Go, from the creatures thy inſtructions take : 
Learn from the birds what food the thickets yield; 
„Learn from the beaſts the phyſic of the field; 
Thy arts of building from the bee receive; 175 
Learn of the mole to plough, the worm to weave ; 
Learn of the little nautilus to ſail, 
Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 
«© Here too all forms of ſocial union find, 170 
And hence let Reaſon; late, inſtruct mankind : 
«© Here ſubterranean works and cities ſee ; 1 
* There towns atreal on the waving tree. 
Learn each ſmall people's genius, policies, 
The ant's republic, and the realm of bees; 
How thoſe in common all their wealth beſtow, 185 
And anarchy without confuſion kkzows 
* And theſe for ever, though a monarch reign, 
Their ſep'rate cells and properties maintain. 
* Mark what unvary'd laws preſerve each ſtate, 
«© Laws wiſe as nature, and as fix'd as Fate. 190 
In vain thy Reaſon finer webs ſhall draw, 
„ Intangle Juſtice in her net of law, | 
And right, too rigid, harden into wrong; 
*c Still for the ſtrong too weak, the weak too ſtrong. 
« Yet go! and thus o'er all the creatures ſway, 195 
Thus let the wiſer make the reſt obey ; 

« And for thoſe arts mere Inſtinct could afford, 
„ Becrown'd as monarchs, or as gods ador'd.” 


. NoTzs. 

Ver. 177. Learn of the litile nautilus] Oppian. Halicut. lib, 2. 
deſcribes this fiſh in the following manner. They ſwim on 
cc the ſurface of the ſea, on the back of their ſhells, which ex- 
ce actly reſemble the hulk of a ſhip ; they raiſe two feet like 
% maſts, and extend a membrane between which ferves as a ſail; 
cc the other two feet they employ as cars at the fide, They are 

6“ uſually ſeen in the Mediterranean. | | 


: 


| VarIATIONS, 
Ver. 197. in the firſt editions, 
| Who for thoſe arts they learn'd of brutes before, 
As kings ſhall crown them, or as gods adore, 


V. 
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V. Great Nature ſpoke; obſervant Men obey' d; 
Cities were built, ſocieties were made: 200 
Here roſe one little ſtate; another near 
Grew by like means, and join'd, thro? love or fear. 
Did here the trees with ruddier burdens bend, 

And there the ſtreams in purer rills deſcend? 204 
What War could raviſh, Commerce could beſtow, 
And he return'd a friend, who came a foe. 

Converſe and Love mankind might ſtrongly draw, 
When Love was liberty, and Nature law. 

Thus ſtates were form'd ; the name of King unknown, 
Till common int'reſt plac'd the ſway in one. 210 
"Twas VIRTUE ONLY, (or in arts or arms, 
Diffuſing bleſſings, or averting harms), 

The ſame which in a fire the ſons obey' d, 

A prince the father of a people made 

Till then, by Nature crown'd, each patriarch ſat, 
King, prieſt, and parent of his growing ſtate; 215 
On him, their ſecond providence, they hang, 

Their law his eye, their oracle his tongue. 

He from the wond'ring furrow call'd their food, _ 
Taught to command. the fire, control the flood, 220 
Draw forth the monſters of th' abyſs profound, 

Or fetch ch' aereal eagle to the ana 

Till drooping, ſick'ning, dying, they began 
Whom they rever'd as God to mourn as Man: | 

VI. Then, looking up from fire to fire, explor'd. 
One great firſt Father, and that Firſt ador'd, 229 
Or plain tradition that this All begun, £4 
Convey'd unbroken faith from fire to fon 3 | 

VAr1iATIONS, | 

Ver. 201. Here roſe one little flate, &c.] in the MS, thus. 

The neighbours leagu'd to guard their common ſpot z 
And love was Nature's dictates, murder, not, 
For want alone each animal contends; 
Tygers with tygers, that remo?'d, are friends. 
Plain Nature's wants the common mother crown'd, 
She pour'd her acorns, herbs, and ſtreams around, 
No treaſure then for rapine to invade, 
What-need to fight for ſunſhine, or for ſhade? 


And half the cauſe of conteſt was remov'd, 
When beayty could be kind to all who lov'd. 


a 
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The worker from the work diſtinct was known, 

And fimple Reaſon never ſought but one: 230 

Ere Wit oblique had broke that ſteady light, 

Man, like his Maker, ſaw that all was right; 

To Virtue in the paths of Pleaſure trod, 

And own'd a father when he own'd a God. 

Love all the faith, and all th' allegiance then; 235 

Fer Nature knew no right divine in men, | 

No ill could fear in God; and underſtood 

A ſov'reign being but a ſov'reign good. 

True faith, true policy, united ran, 

'That was-but love of God, and this of Man. 240 
Who firſt taught ſouls enſlav'd, and realms undone, 

Th enormous faith of many made for one; 

That proud exception to all Nature's laws, 

J invert the world, and counterwork its cauſe ? 

Force firſt made conqueſt, and that conqueſt, law ; 

Till Superſtition taught the tyrant awe, 246 

1 hen ſhar'd the tyranny, then lent it aid, 

And gods of conqu'rors, ſlaves of ſubjects made: 

She midſt the lightning's blaze, and thunder's ſound, 

When rock'd the mountains, andeyhen groan'd the 

ground, © $4174"? v8g6 

She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 

To Pow'r unſeen, and mightier far than they : 

She, from the rending earth and burſting ſkies, 

Saw gods deſcend, and fiends infernal riſe: 

Here fix'd the dreadful, there the bleſs'd abodes; 255 

Fear made her devils, and weak Hope her gods; 

Gods partial, changeful, paſſionate, unjuſt, | 

Whoſe attributes were rage, revenge, or luſt; 

Such as the ſouls of cowards might conceive, 

And, form'd like tyrants, tyrants would believe. 266 

Zeal then, not Charity, became the guide ; 

And hell was built on ſpite, and heav'n on pride. 

Then ſacred ſeem'd th* ethereal vault no more; 

Altars grew marble then, and reek'd with gore : 

Then firſt the flamen taſted living food: 2656 

Next his grim idol ſmear'd with human blood; 

With heav'n's own thunders ſhook the world below, 

And play'd the god an engine on his foe. 2 
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So drives Self- love, thro? juſt and thro” unjuſt, 
To one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, luſt : 270 
The ſame Self-love, in all, becomes the cauſe 
Of what reſtrains him, government and laws. 

For what one likes, if others like as well, 

What ſerves one will, when many wills rebel ? 

How ſhall he keep, what, ſleeping or awake, 275 
A weaker may furpriſe, a ſtronger take? | 
His ſafety muſt his liberty reſtrain : 

All join to guard what each deſires to gain. 

Forc'd into virtue thus by Self-defence, | 

Ev'n kings learn'd juſtice and benevolence: 280 
Self-love forſook the path it firſt purſu'd, 

And found the private in the public good. | 

"Twas then, the ſtudiqus head or gen'rous mind, 
Foll'wer of God, or friend of human-kind, 

Poet or patriot, roſe but to reſtore 285 

The faith and moral, Nature gave before; 

Relum'd her ancient light, not kindled new ; 

If not God's image, yet his ſhadow drew : 

Taught pow'r's due uſe to people and to kings, 

Taught nor to ſlack, nor ſtrain its tender ſtrings, 290 

T he leſs, or greater, ſet ſo juſtly true, | 

That touching one muſt ſtrike the other too; 

Till jarring int'reſts, of themſelves, create 

Th' according muſic of a well-mix'd ſtate, 

Such is the world's great harmony, that ſprings 295 

From order, union, full conſent of things; 

Where ſmall and great, where weak and mighty, 
made 7 

To ſerve, not ſuffer, ſtrengthen, not invade; 

More powerful each as needful to the reſt, 

And, in proportion as it bleſſes, bleſt; 300 

Draw to one point, and to one centre bring 

Beaſt, man, or angel, ſervant, lord, or king. 

For forms of government let fools conteſt; 
Whate'er is beſt adminiſter'd is beſt: 

For 


Nor ES. 


Ver. 303. For forms of 2 e. I date er is beſt, &e.] 
In 1740, Mr Pope wrote the following words on the mo of a 


book, where he found thefe two lines miſapplied. The author 


a 
| 
| 

| 
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For modes of faith let graceleſs zealots fight; 305 
His can't be wrong whole Hfe is in the right: 


In faith and hope the world will diſagree, 


But all-mankind's concern is charity: 
All muſt be falſe that thwart this one great end; 
And all of God, that bleſs mankind or mend. 310 
_ Man, hike the gen'rous vine, ſupported lives; 
The ſtrength he gains is from th' embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round the ſun ; 
So two conſiſtent motions act the ſoul ; - 315 
And one regards itſelf, and one the whole. 

Thus God and Nature link'd the gen'ral frame, 
And bade-Self love and Social be the ſame. 


CHA NoTzs. 

ce of theſe lines was far from meaning, that no one form of 
«© government is, in itſelf, better than another, (3% that mixed 
c or limi onarchy, for example, is not preferable to abſo- 
<< jute); but that no form of government, however excellent or 
« preferable in itſelf, can be ſufficient to make a people happy, 
ce unleſs it be adminiftered with integrity. On the con , the 
<< beſt ſort of government, when the form of it is preſerved, and 
«© the adminiſtration corrupt, is moſt dangerous. See let - 
ter 4. to Dr Atterbury, vol. 4. | 


ARGUMENT 


\ 


61 
ARGUMENT of EPISTLE IV. 


Of the nature and fate of Man with reſpect to Hap - 
pineſs. 


I. Falſe notions of Happineſs, philoſophical and popu- 
lar, anſwered, from ver. 19. to 77. II. I is the 
end of all men, and attainable by all, ver. 30. 
God intends Happineſs to be equal; and to be j, it 
muſt be ſoeial, fince all particular Happineſs depends 
on general, and fince he governs by general, not 
particular laws, ver. 35. As it is neceſſary for 
Order, and the peace and welfare oY Society, that 
external goods ſhould be unequal, Happineſs is 
not made to confift in theſe, ver. 49. But, not- 
avithRanding that inequality, the balance of Hap- 
pineſs among mankind is kept even by Providence, 
by the two paſſions of Hope and Fear, ver. 67. 
WT. What the Happine/s of Individuals 7s, as far 
as ts conſiſtent with the confiitution of this world ; 
and that the good Man has here the advantage, 
ver. 77. The errour of imputing to Virtue awhat are 
only the calamities of Nature, or of Fortune, ver. 
93. IV. The folly of expecting that God ſhould 
alter his general laaus in favour of particulars, 
ver. 123. V. That we are not judges who are 
good ; but that, whoever they are, they muſt be 
happieſt, ver. 131. &c. VI. That external goods 
are not the proper rewards, but often inconſiſtent 
with, or deſtructive of Virtue, ver. 167. That e- 
wen theſe can make no man happy without Virtue : 
Inſtanced in Riches, ver. 185. Honours, ver. 
193. Nobility, ver. 205. Greatneſs, ver. 219. 
Fame, ver. 237. Superiour Talents, ver. 259. 
&c. With pictures of human infelicity in men þof- 
d of them all, ver. 269. &c. VII. That Vir- 
tue oaly conſtitutes a Happineſs, whoſe object is u- 
niverſal, and who/e pro/pet eternal, ver. 309. &&c, 
That the perfection of Virtue and Happineſs con- 
iis in a conformity to the ORDER of PRrovi- 
DENCE here, and a Reſignation to it here and 
hereafter, ver. 327. &c. 


Vor. II. + F. EPISTLE 


* 


E151 Iv. 


H emden ! our being's end and aim! 
O Good, Pleaſure, Eaſe, Content! whate'er thy 
name: 
That ſomething ſtill which prompts th' eternal ſigh, 
For which we 2 to live, or dare to die; 
Which ſtill ſo near us, yet beyond us lies, 
O'erlook'd, ſeen double, by the fool and wile : 
Plant of celeſtial ſeed ! if dropt below, 
Say, in what mortal foil thou deign'ſt to grow? 
Fair op'nivg to ſome court's propitious ſhine, 
Or deep with di'monds in the flaming mine? 10 
Twin'd with the wreaths Parnaſſian laurels yield, 
Or reap'd in iron harveſts of the field? 
Where 2 where grows it not ? If vain our 
to! 
We ought to blame the culture, not the ſoil. 
Fix'd to no ſpot is Happineſs ſincere, 15 
Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where: 
*Tis never to be bought, but always free, 
And fled from monarchs, ST Joan ! dwells with thee, 
I. Ak wh the learn'd the way ? The learn'd are 
| blin 
This bids to ſerve, and that to ſhun mankind : 20 
Some place the bliſs in action, ſome in eaſe, 
Thoſe call it Pleaſure, and Contentment theſe ; ; 
Some ſunk to beaſts, find pleaſure end in pain; 
Some ſwell'd to gods, — ev'n virtue vain; 
Or indolent, to each extreme they fall, 25 
Io truſt in ev'ry thing, or doubt 'of all. 
Who thus define it, ſay they more or leſs _ 
| "Than this, that Happineſs is Happineſs ? 


VarIATIONS, 
Ver. 1. 0b Coppin. Sc.] in the MS, thus, 
Oh ͤHappineſs ! to which we all aſpire, 
Wing'd with ſtrong hope, and borne by full defire ; 
That eaſe, for which in want, in wealth we gh; - 
That eaſe, for which we labour and we die, 


Il Take 
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II. Take Nature's path, and mad Opinion's leave; 
All ſtates can reach it, and all heads conceive; 30 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell ; 
'There needs but thinking right, and meaning well ; 
And mourn our various portions as we pleaſe, 
Equal is Common Senſe, and Common Eaſe. 

Remember, Man, the univerſal Cauſe 35 
% Acts not by partial, but by gen'ral laws ;” 

And makes what Happineſs we juſtly call, 

Subſiſt, not in the good of one, but all. 

There's not a bleſſing individuals find, 

But ſomeway leans and hearkens to the kind. 40 
No bandit fierce, no tyrant mad with pride, | 
No cavern'd hermit, reſts ſelf- ſatisfy'd: 

Who moſt to ſhun or hate mankind pretend, 

Seek an admirer, or would fix a friend: | 
Abſtract what others feel, what ochers think, 45 
All pleaſures ſicken, and all glories fink : 

Each has his ſhare ; and who would more obtain, 
Shall find the pleaſure pays not half the pain. 

OrvDer is Heav'n's firſt law ; and this confeſt, 
Some are, and muſt be, greater than the reſt, 50 
More rich, more wiſe; but who'infers from hence 
That ſuch are happier, ſhocks all common ſenſe. 
Lleav'n to mankind impartial we confeſs, 

If all are equal in their happineſs : 

But mutual wants this happineſs increaſe ; 58 
All Nature's diff rence keeps all Nature's peace. 
Condition, circumſtance is not the thing; 

Bliſs is the ſame in ſubject or in king; 

In who obtain defence, or who defend, 

In him who is, or him who finds a friend: - 60 
Heav'n breathes through ev'ry member of the whole 
One common bleſſing, as one common ſoul. 


VARIAT EZ ORS. 
After ver. 52. in the MS, © | | 
Say not, Heay'n's here profuſe, thete poorly ſaves, 
«© And for one monarch makes a thouſand ſlaves.” 
You'll find, when cauſes and their ends are known, 
"Twas for the thouſand Heav'n has made that one, 


F 2 


But 
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But Fortune's gifts if each alike poſſeſt, 

And each were equal, muſt not all conteſt ? 

If then to all men Happineſs was meant, 65 
God in externals could not place content. 

Fortune her gifts may variouſly diſpoſe, 
And theſe be happy call'd, unhappy thoſe ; 
But Heav'n's juſt balance equal will appear, 
While thoſe are plac'd in hope, and theſe in fear: 70 
Not preſent good or ill, the joy or curſe, 
But future views of better, ar of worſe. 

Oh ſons of earth ! attempt ye ſtill to riſe, 
By mountains pil'd on mountains, to the ſkies ? 
Heav'n fall: with laughter the vain toil ſurveys, 75 

And buries madmen in the heaps they raiſe. 

III. Know, all the good that individuals find, 

| Or God and Nature meant to mere mankind, 
Reaſon's whole pleaſure, all the joys of Senſe, _ 
Lie in three words, Health, Peace, and Competence. 
But Health conſiſts with Temperance alone; 81 
And Peace! oh Virtue! Peace is all thy own. 

The or bad the gifts of Fortune gain; 

But theſe leſs taſte them, as they worſe obtain. 

Say, in purſuit of profit or delight, 85 
Who riſk the moſt, that take wrong means or right? 
Of Vice or Virtue, whether bleſt or curſt, 

Which meets contempt, or which compaſſion firſt ? 

Count all th' advantage proſp'rous Vice attains, 
*Tis but what Virtue flies from and diſdains: 90 
And grant the bad what happineſs they wou'd, 
One they muſt want, which 1s, to paſs for good. 
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; . VARIATIONS. 

After ver. 66. in the MS. 4 

"Tis peace of mind alone is at a ſtay:- 

The reſt mad Fortune gives, or takes away. 

All other bliſs by accident's debarr'd: 

But Virtue's, in the inftant, a reward; 

In hardeſt trials operates the beſt, EXA5 408 

And more is relith'd as the more diſtreſt. en 
After ver. 92. in the MS, l 

Let ſober moraliſts correct their ſpeech, 3 

Ob. 
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No bad man's happy: he is great, or rich, 


Cay £l 
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Oh blind to truth, and God's whole ſcheme below, 
Who fancy bliſs to Vice, to Virtue wo ! 
Who ſees and follows that great ſcheme the beſt, 95 
Beſt knows the bleſſing, and will moſt be bleſt. 
But fools the good alone unhappy call, 
For ills or accidents that chance to all. 
See FALKLAND dies, the virtuous and the juſt ! 
See god-like TuRExNE proftrate on the duſt! 100 
See SIDXEY bleeds amid the martial ſtrife! 
Was this their virtue, or contempt of life ? 
Say, was it Virtue, more though heav'n ne'er gave, 
Lamented Dior! ſunk thee to the grave? . 
Tell me, if Virtue made the fon expire, 105 
Why, full of days and honour, lives the fire ? 
Why drew Marſeilles' good biſhop purer breath, 
When Nature ficken'd, and each gale was death! 
Or why ſo long (in life if long can be) 
Lent Heav'n a parent to the poor and me ? 110 

What makes all phyſical or moral ill? 
There deviates Nature, and here wanders Will. 
God ſends not ill; if rightly underſtood, 
Or partial. ill is univerfal good, 


Or change admits, or Nature lets it fall; 116 
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Short, and but rare, till Man improv'd it all. 

We juſt as wiſely might of Heav'n complain, 

That righteous Abel was deſtroy'd by Cain, 

As that the virtuous ſon 1s 11l at eaſe, 

When his lewd father gave the dire diſeaſe. 120 

Think we, like ſome weak prince, th' eternal 

Prone for his fav'rites to reverſe his laws? | 

IV. Shall burning Etna, if a ſage requires, 

Forget to thunder, and recall her fires ? . 

On air or ſea new motions be impreſt, - 125 

Oh blameleſs BETHEL! to relieve thy breaſt ? 

When the looſc mountain trembles from on high, 

Shall gravitation ceaſe, if you go by ? 
TELE |  VariaTIONS 

Atſter ver. 116. in the MS, 

Of ev'ry evil, fince the world began, 

7 The real ſource is not in God, but Man, 


66 Ax ESSAY on MAN. Epiſt. 4. 


Or ſome old temple, nodding to its fall, 

For Chartres“ head reſcrve the hanging wall? 130 
V. But ſtill this world (fo fitted for the knave) 

Contents us not. A better ſhall we have! 

A kingdom of the juſt then let it be: 


But firſt conſider how thoſe juſt agree. 


The good muſt merit God's peculiar care; 135 
But who, but God, can tell us who they are? 

One thinks on Calvin Heav'n's own ſpirit fell; 
Another deems him inſtrument of hell; 

If Calvin feel Heav'n's bleſſing, or its rod, 

This cries there is, and that, there is no God. 140 
What ſhocks one part will edify the 1eſt, 

Nor with one ſyſtem can they all be bleſt. 

The very beſt will variouſly incline, 

And what rewards your virtue, puniſh mine. 
WHATEVER 15s, is RIGHT. This world, *tis true, 
Was made for Czſar— but for Titus too: 146 
And which more bleſs'd ? who chain'd his country, ſay, 
Or he whoſe virtue ſigh'd to loſe a day? 

« But ſometimes Virtue ſtarves, while Vice is fed.“ 
What then? Is the reward of Virtue bread? 150 
That Vice may merit, *tis the price of toll 3 
The knave deſerves it, when he tills the ſoil ; 

'The knave deſerves it, when he tempts the main, 
Where Folly fights for kings, or dives for gain. 
The good man may be weak, be indolent ; 155 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er ? | 
«+ No——ſhall the good want health, the good want 
| * vr 2”? = 2 I : 
Add health, and pow'r, and ev'ry earthly thing; 
„ Why bounded pow'r? why private? why no 
king?“ | | 160 


VARIATIONS, 


After ver, 142. in ſome editions, 
Give each a ſyſtem, all muſt be at ſtrife; 
What diff rent ſyſtems for a man and wiſe ? 


The joke, though lively, was ill placed, and therefore ſtruck out 
of the text, 


N | Nay, 'Z 
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Nay, why external for internal giv'n? 

Why is not man a god, and earth a heav'n? 

Who aſk and reaſon thus, will ſcarce conceive 

God gives enough, while he has more to give : 
Immenſe the pow'r, immenſe were the demand ; 16g 
Say, at what part of Nature will they ſtand ? 

VI. What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 

The ſouPs calm ſunſhine, and the heart-felt joy, 

Is Virtue's prize: a better would you fix? 
Then give Humility a coach and fix, 170 
Juſtice a conqu'ror's ſword, or Truth a gown, 

Or Public Spirit its great cure, a crown. 

Weak, fooliſh Man! will Heav'n reward us there 
With the ſame traſh mad mortals wiſh for here? 
The boy and man an individual makes, 175 
Yet ſigh'ſt thou now for apples and for cakes ? 
Go, like the Indian, in another life | 

Expe thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife : 

As well as dream ſuch trifles are aſſign'd, | 
As toys and empires, for a god-like mind. 180 
Rewards, that either would to Virtue bring 

No joy, or be deſtructive of the thing: 

How oft by theſe at ſixty are undone 

The virtues of a faint at twenty-one ! 

To whom can riches give repute, or truſt, 185 
Content, or pleaſufe, but the good and juſt ? $ 
Judges and fenates have been bought for gold, 
Eſteem and love were never to be Told, 

Oh! fool! to think God hates the worthy mind, 
The lover and the love of human kind, 190 
Whoſe life is healthful, and whoſe conſcience clear, 
Becauſe he wants a thouſand pounds a-year. 

Honour and ſhame from no condition riſe ; 

Act well your part, there all the boncur lies. 
Fortune in men has ſome ſmall diff rence made, 195 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade 


VARIATIONS, 

After ver, 172. in the MS, 
Say, what rewards this idle world imparts, 
Or ſit for ſearching heads or honeſt hearts? 


i 
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The cobler apron'd, and the parſon gown'd, 
The frier hooded, and the monarch crown'd. 
« What pant} more (you cry) than crown and 
| cowl 59 4 
I'll tell you, friend! a wiſe man and a fool. 200 
You'll find, if once the monarch aRs the monk, 
Or, cobler-like, the parſon will be drunk, 
Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow; 
The reſt is all but leather or prunella. 204 
Stuck o'er with titles and hung round with ſtrings, 
That thou mayſt be by kings, or whores of kings. 
Boaſt the pure blood of an illuſtrious race, 
In quiet flow from Lucrece to Lucrece : 
But by your fathers? worth if yours you rate, 
Count me thoſe only who were good and great. 210 
Go; if your ancient, but ignoble blood, 
Has crept through ſcoundrels ever fince the fload, _ 
Go! and pretend your family is young; aL 
Nor own your fathers have been fools ſo long. 
What can ennoble ſots, or ſlaves, or cowards? 215 
Alas! not all the blood of all the HowAR Ds. a 
Look next on Greatneſs; fay where Greatneſs lies? 
«© Where, but among the heroes and the wile ?” 
Heroes are much the ſame, the point's agreed, 
From Macedonia's madman to the Swede ; 220 
The whole ſtrange purpoſe of their lives, to find 
Or make, an enemy of all mankind ! 
Not one looks backward, onward ſtill he goes, 
Yet ne'er looks forward further than his noſe. 
No leſs alike the politic and wife ; 225 
All fly flow things, with circumſpective eyes: | 
Men in their looſe unguarded hours they take, 
Not that themſelves are wiſe, but others weak. 


VaAnlATIONS, 
Ver. 207. Boaft the pure bead, &c.] in the MS, thus: 

The richeſt blood, right benourably old, 

Down from Lucretia to Lucretia roll'd, 

May ſwell thy heart and gallop in thy breaſt, 
Without one daſh of uther or of prieft 

Thy pride as much deſpiſe all other pride, 

As Chriſt-church once all colleges beſide, 


But 
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But grant that thoſe can conquer, theſe can cheat; 
Tis phraſe abſurd to call a villain great: 230 
Who wickedly is wiſe, or madly brave, 
Is but the more a fool, the more a knave. 
Who noble ends by noble means obtains, 

Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, 7 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 235 
Like —— that man is great indeed. 
What's Fame? a fancy'd life in others“ breath, 

A thing beyond us, ev'n before our death, 

Juſt what you hear, you have; and what's unknown 
The ſame (my Lord) if Tully's, or your own, 240 
All that we feel of it begins and ends | 
In the ſmall circle of our foes or friends : 

To all beſide, as much an empty ſhade 

An Eugene living, as a Cæſar dead; | 
Alike, or when, or where, they ſhone, or ſhine, 243 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 

A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod ; 
An honeſt Man's the nobleſt work of God. 

Fame but from death a villain's name can fave, 

As Juſtice tears his body from the grave; 250 
When what t' oblivion better were reſign'd, 
Is hung on high, to poiſon half mankind, 

All Fame is foreign, but of true deſert ; 

Plays round the head, but comes not to the heart: 
One ſelf- approving hour whole years outweighs 255 
Of ſtupid ſtarers, and of loud huzzas ; 
And more true joy Marcellus exil'd feels, 
Than Cæſar with a ſenate at his heels. 

In parts ſuperiour what advantage lies? | 
Tell (for you can) what is it to be wiſe ? 260 
*Tis but to know how little can be known; 

To ſee all others? faults, and feel our own : 
Condemn'd in bus'neſs or in arts to drudge, 
Wichout a ſecond, or without a judge. 

Truths would you teach, or ſave a Fakiog land? 265 
All fear, none aid you, and few underſtand. 
Painful! preheminence ! yourſelf to view 


Above life's weakneſs, and its comforts too. 


Bring 
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Bring then theſe bleſſings to a ſtrict account; 
Make Fir deductions; ſee to what they mount: 270 
How much of other each is ſure to coſt; 
How each for other oft is wholly loſt; 

How inconſiſtent greater goods with theſe ; 

How ſometimes lite is riſk'd, and always eaſe: 
Think, and if till the things thy envy call, 275 

Say, wouldſt thou be the man to whom they fall? 
To gh tor ribands if thou art ſo ſilly, 

Mark how they grace Lord Umhra, or Sir Billy. 

Is yellow dirt the paſſion of thy life? 

Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife. 280 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon ſhin'd, 

The wiſeſt, brighteſt, meaneſt of mankind ; 

Or raviſh'd with the whiſtling of a name, 

See Cromwell, damn'd to everlaſting fame! 

If all, united, thy ambition call, 285 
From ancient ſtory learn to ſcorn them all. 

There, in the rich, the honour'd, fam'd, and great, 
See the falſe ſcale of Happineſs complete 

In hearts of kings, or arms of queens who lay, 
How happy thoſe to ruin, theſe betray ! 290 
Mark by what wretched ſteps their glory grows, 
From dirt and ſea-weed as proud Venice roſe; 

In each how guilt and greatneſs equal ran, 

And all that rais'd the hero, iunk te man. 

Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold, 295 
But Rain'd with blood, or ill exchang'd for gold: 
Then ſee them broke with toils, or ſunk in eaſe, 

Or infamous for plunder'd- provinces, 

Oh wealth ill-fated ! which no act of fame 
Fer taught to ſhine, or ſanctify d from ſhame! 300 
What greater bliſs attends their cloſe of lite ? 

Some greedy minion, or imperious wite, 

The trophy'd arches, ſtory'd halls invade, 

And haunt their ſlumbers in the pompous ſhade, 
Alas ! not dazzled with their noon-tide ray, 305 
Compute the morn and ev'ning to the day ; 

The whole amount of that enormous fame, 

A tale, that blends their glory with their * 
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VII. Know then this truth, (enough for Man to 
know), _ 2 310 

Virtue alone is happineſs below :” 

The only point where human bliſs ſtands ſtill, 

And taſtes the good without the fall to ill; 

Where only merit conſtant pay receives, 

Is bleſs'd in what it takes, and what it gives : 

The joy unequall'd, if its end it gain, 315 

And, if it loſe, attended with no pain: 

Without ſatiety, though e'er ſo bleſs'd, 

And but more reliſh'd as the more diftreſs'd : 

The broadeſt mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 

Leſs pleaſing far than Virtue's very tears: 320 

Good, from each object, from each place acquir'd, 

For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd ; 

Never elated, while one man's oppreſs'd ; 

Never dejected, while another's bleis'd ; 

And where no wants, no wiſhes can remain, 325 

Since but to wiſh more Virtue, 1s to gain. 

See the ſole bliſs Heav'n could on all beſtow ! 
Which who but feels can taſte, but thinks can know: 
Yet poor with Fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad muſt miſs ; the good, untaught, will find; 
Slave to no ſect, who takes no private road, 331 
But looks through Nature up 10 Nature's God ; 
Purſues that chain which links th' immenſe deſign, 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no being any bliſs can know, 335 
But touches ſome above, and ſome below ; 

Learns, from this union of the riſing whole, 

The firſt, laſt purpoſe of the human ſoul ; 

And knows where faith, law, morals all began, 

All end, in Love or Gop, and Loves or Man. 349 


'  Var1nATIONS 
After ver. 316. in the MS, | 
Ev'n while it ſeems unequal to diſpoſe, 
And chequers all the good man's joys with woes, 
*Tis but to teach him to ſupport each ſtate, 
With patience this, with moderation that ; 
And raiſe his baſe on that one ſolid joy, 
Which confcience gives, and nothing can deſtroy, K 
or 


. . ̃ͤͤ—ʃw . . ly 1 
. 


72 Ax ESSAY on MAN. Epiſt. 4. 


For him alone, Horx leads from goal to goal, 
And opens ſtill, and opens on his ſoul ; | 
Till lengthen'd on to FarTH, and unconfin'd, 

It pours the bliſs that fills up all the mind, 

He fees, why Nature plants in Man alone 345 
Hope of known blifs, and faith in bliſs unknown : 
(Nature, whoſe dictates to no other kind 

Are giv'n in vain, but what they ſeek they find) : 
Wile is her preſent ; ſhe connects in this 

His greateſt virtue with his greateſt bliſs ; 350 


At once his own bright proſpect to be bleſt, 


And ſtrongeſt motive to aſſiſt the reſt. 

Self- love thus pufh'd to ſocial, to divine, 

Gives thee to ak thy neighbour's bleſſing thine, 

Is this too little for the boundleſs heart ? 355 

Extend it, let thy enemies have part : g 

Graſp the whole worlds of reaſon, life, and ſenſe, 

In one cloſe ſyſtem of benevolence: 

Happier as kinder, in whate' er degree, 

And height of bliſs but height of CMARITT. 362 
God loves from whole to parts : but human foul 


Muſt riſe from individual to the whole. 


Self-love but ſerves the virtuous mind to wake, 
As the ſmall pebble ftirs the peaceful lake; 
The centre mov'd, a circle ſtraight ſucceeds, 365 
Another till, and fill another ſpreads ; 4 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firſt it will embrace; 
His country next; and next all human race; 
Wide and more wide, th' o'erflowings of the mind 
Take ev'ry creature in, of ev'ry kind; 37 
Earth ſmiles around, with boundleſs bounty bleſt, 
And Heav'n beholds its image in his breaſt. 

Come then, my friend! my genius! come along; 
Oh maſter of the poet, and the ſong 


VARITIATIONS. 
Ver. 373. Come then, my friend! &c. ] in the MS. thus: 
And now tranſported o'er ſo vaſt a plain, 
While the wing' d courſer flies with all her rein, 
While heav'nward now her mounting wing ſhe fecls, 
Now ſcatter'd fools fly trembling from her heels, 
Wilt thou, my ST-Jonn ! keep her courſe in fight, 
- Confine her fury and aſſiſt her flight? 


And 
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And while the Muſe now ſtoops, or now aſcends, 375 
To Man's low paſſions, or their glorious ends, 
Teach me, like thee, in various nature wiſe, 

. To fall with dignity, with temper rile ; 

Form'd by thy. converſe, bappily,to ſteer 

From grave to gay, from lively to ſevere; 380 
Correct with ſpirit, eloquent with eaſe, 

Intent to reaſon, or polite to pleaſe. 

Oh! while along the ſtream of Time thy name 
Expanded flies, and gathers all its fame; 

Say, ſhall my little bark attendant ſail, 383 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale ? 

When ſtateſmen, heroes, kings, in'duſt repoſe, 
Whoſe fons ſhall bluſh their fathers were thy foes, 
Shall then this verſe to future age pretend, 

Thou wert my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 390 
That, urg'd by thee, I turn'd the tuneful art, 
From ſounds to things, from fancy to the heart ? 
For Wit's falſe mirrour held up Nature's light? 
Shew'd erring Pride, WHATEVER 15, Is RIGHT ? 
That REason, Pass10n, anſwer one great aim? 395 
That true SELF Love and SoctaL are the ſame ? 
That VIX TE only makes our bliſs below ? 
And all our knowledge is, QU&3ELVES TO KNOW? 


VARIATIONS 

Ver. 397. That Virtue only, &c.] in the MS, thus: 
That juſt to finda God is all we can, | 
Ard all the ſtudy of mankind is man? 


74 | _ 
The UNIVERSAL PRAYER *. 
D O OPT. MAX. 


Ather of all! in ev'ry age, 
In ev'ry clime ador'd, 

By ſaint, by ſavage, and by ſage, 
| Jehovah; Jove, or Lord! 


Thou great Firſt Cauſe, leaſt underſtood : 5 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd 

To know but this, that thou art good, 
7 And that myſelf am blind; 


Vet gave me, in this dark eſtate, ö 
To ſee the good from ill; 10 
And binding Nature faſt in Fate, 
Left free the human will. 


What Conſcience dictates to be done, F 
Or warns me not to do, ut 

This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, | b 
That, more than heav'n purſue. 


* Mr Warburton gives the following account of Mr Pope's 
deſign in this prayer, viz, | 
c Tt may be proper to obſerve, that ſome paſſ ges in the pte · 
« ceding Eſay, having been ur juſtly ſuſpetted of a tendency to- 
cc wards Fate and Naturaliſm, the author compoſed this prayer as 
* the ſum of all, to ſhew that his ſyſtem was founded in free- 
« evi/l, and terminated in piety : That the Firſt Cafiſe was as 
c well the Lord and Governour of the univerſe as the Creator of 
&« it; and that, by ſubmiſſion to his will (the great principle en- 
cc forced throughout the Fay), was not meant the ſuffering our- 
64 ſelves to be carried along by a blind determination; but the 
« reſting in a religicus acquieſcence, and confidence full of hope 
„ and immortality, To give all this the greater, weight, the 
4e poet choſe for his model the Lox D's PRA YEN, which of all 
& others, beſt deſerves the title prefixed to his paraphraſe,” 


What 


* 


TAE UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 75 
What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, 


Let me not caſt away; 
For God is paid When Man receives, | 
T* enjoy is to obey. | 20 


Yet not to earth's contracted fpan 6 
Thy goodneſs let me bound, 


Or think thee Lord alone of Man, 
When thouſand worlds are round: 


Let not this weak, unknowing hand + 2 5 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land, 


On each I judge thy foe. 


If I am ri ght, thy grace impart, 22 
Still i in the ri 5 to ftay; _ | - 30 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 
mw To find that better way. 


Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, 

At & augh thy wiſdom has deny'd, + 35 
Or aught thy goodneſs lent. 


x reach me to feel another's wo, 
To hide the fault I fee; 
That mercy I to others ſhow, 
'That mercy ſhow to me. 40 


Mean though I am, not wholly ſo, 
Since quicken'd by thy breath; 


Oh lead me whereſoe'er 1 


Through this day's li er dah. 


This day, be bread and peace my lot: „ 
All elſe beneath the ſan, 
Then know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let thy will be done. 


To thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, | 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies! 50 
One chorus let all being raife ! 
— All Nate: s incenſe riſe ! 
238 | A [As 
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Illes ſome paſſages in the Eſay on Man have been 
ſuſpected of favouring the ſchemes of Leibnirz and 
Spinoza, or, as Mr Warburton ſays, in his note on 
the Uni verſal Prayer, p. 74. of a tendency towards 
Fate and Naturali/m; it is thought proper here to 
inſert the two following letters, to ſhew how ill- 
grounded ſuch a ſuſpicion is. Theſe letters are 


not in any former edition. ] 


Me Pops to the younger Racine, a celebrated F bench 
writer, occaſioned by his animadver/ions on bis Eſ- 
ſay on Man, in @ poem called Religion. 


SIR. | London, Sept. 1. 1742. 
HE expectation in which I have been for 
1 ſome time paſt, of receiving the preſent you 
bave honoured me with, was the occaſion of my de- 
laying ſo long to anſwer your letter. I am at length 
favoured with your poem upon Religion; and ſhould 
have received from the peruſal of it, a pleaſure un- 
mixed with pain, had I not the mortification to find, 
that you impute ſeveral principles io me *, which I 
abhor and deteſt. My uneaſineſs met ſome allevia- 
| tion from a paſſage in your preface, where you. de- 
clare your inability, from a want of knowledge of 
the Engliſh language, to give your own judgment 
en the Eſay on Man f. You add, that you do not 
| nr 1 controvert 


x 


| * The following lines, chant; 2. J. 92.97. are probably al- 
luded to, 3 | 
©» Sans doute qu à ces mots, der Lords de Ia Tamiſe 
Quelgue abft rait raiſonnetr, qui ne ſe plaint de rien, 5 
Dans ſon flegme Anglican repondra, Tout eſt bien. IS 
% Le grand Ordonnateur dont le deſſein ſi ſage, 
« De tant d'#tres diuers ne forme qu un A : 
& Nous place à notre rang pour orner fon tableau) 4 
+ M. Racine, in an advertiſement prefixed to his anſwer to 
Mm. Rouſſeau's letter again the Free-thinkers, ſpeaks thus. 
. N ayant pas le bonheur de pouvoir lire dans Porighnal les ouvrages de 
- M. Pope, le plus celabre pte que Þ Angleterre ait aujnurd bui, je na 
frites pas atiaquer ici ſes weritables jentimens, dont je ne puis tre 
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controvert my tenets, but the evil conſequences de- 
ducible from them, and the maxims which ſome 
erſons of notable ſagacity have imagined that they 
ave diſcovered in my poem. This declaration is a 
ſhining proof of your candour, your diſcretion, and 
your charity. I muſt take leave to aſſure you, Sir, 
that your unacquaintance with the original has not 
proved more fatal to me, than the imperfect concep- 
tions of my tranſlators, who have not ſufficiently in- 
formed themſelves of my real ſentiments. The ma- 
ny additional embelliſhments, which my piece has 
received from the verſion of M. D. R—, have not 
done an honour to the E//ay en Man, equal to the 
prejudice it has ſuffered from his frequent miſap- 
prehenſion of the principles it inculcates. Theſe 
miſtakes, you will perceive, are totally refuted in 
the Engliſh piece, which I have tranſmitted to you, 
It is a critical and philoſophic commentary, written 
by the learned author of the Divine legation of Mo- 
ſes, I flatter myſelf, that the Chevalier Ramſay 
will, from his zeal for truth, take the trouble to ex- 
plain the contents of it. I ſhall then perſuade my- 
ſelf, that your ſuſpicions will be effaced, and I ſhall 
have no appeal from your candour and juſtice. 
In the mean time, I ſhall not heſitate to declare 
myſelf very cordially, in regard to ſome particulars 
about which you have defired an anſwer. 
I muſt avow then openty and ſincerely, that my 
principles are diametrically oppoſite to the ſenti- 
ments of Spinoza and Leibnitz; they are perfectly 
coincident with the tenets of M. Paſchal, and the 
Archbiſhop of Cambray; and I ſhall always eſteem 
it an honour to me, to imitate the moderation with 
which the latter ſubmitted his private opinions to 


certain. Je ne pretens attaquer que ceux qui ſont devenus fi commun 
i nous depuis la lecture de ſon Eſſai fur l' Homme, dont les prin- 
cipes n etant pas afſez developes pour nous, ſunt cauſe que pluſieuts per- 
' fonmes creyent y trouver un ſyſteme, qui n'eſt peut-itre pas celui de 

Pauteur, | | | * 
G 3 the 
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the deciſtions of the church of which he profeſſed 
himſelf a member. I have the honour to be, Ec. 


A. PoPE. 


M. Racins's anſwer to Mr Porz. 


F Paris, Oct. 25. 1742. 
1 E mildneſs and humility with which you 
jeſtify yourſelf, is a convincing proof of your 
religion; the more ſo, as you have done it to one, 
on whom it is incumbent to make his own apology 
for his Taſh attack upon your character. Your man- 
ner of pardoning me is the more delicate, as it is 
done without any mixture of reproach. But though 
you acquit me with ſo much politeneſs, I ſhall not 
ſo eafily forgive myſelf. ; 
Certain it is, a precipitance of zeal hurried me a- 
way. As I had often heard poſitions, ſaid to be 
yours, or at leaft confequences refulting from your 
effay, cited againſt certain truths, which I now find 
you reſpect as much as myfelf, I thought I had a 
right to enter the lifts with you. The paſlage in my 
preface was extorted from me by a degree of remorſe, 
which I felt in writing againſt you. This remorſe, 
Sir, was awakened in me by the conſideration, that 
the greateſt men are always the moſt ſuſceptible of 
the truths of revelation. I was really grieved to 
think that Mr Pope fhould oppoſe a religion, whoſe 
enemies have ever been contemptible ; and it a 
peared ſtrange, that in a work which points out che 
road to happineſs, you ſhould furniſh arms to thofe 
who are induſtrious to miſguide us in the reſcarch. 
Your letter, at the ſame time that it does honour 
to your character, muſt bring a bluſh in my face, for 
having entertained unjuſt ſuſpicions, But, notwith- 
*Randing this, I think myſelf obliged to make it pu- 
blic. The injury which I have done you was fo, 
the reparation ſhould be the ſame. I owe this 10 
you, 1 owe it to myſelf, I owe it to juſtice, . 
Wierer may be ſaid in your favour in the com- 
mentary 


5 
— 
* 
» . 


Tus ESSAY own MAN. 29 


mentary you have ſent me, it is now rendered unne- 
ceſſaty by your own declaration. The reſpect which 
you avow for the religion you profeſs, is a ſufficient 
vindication of your dectrine. I will add, that, for 
the future, thoſe among us who ſhall feel the laud- 
able ambition of making their poetry ſubſervient to 
religion, ought to take you for their model; and it 
ſhould ever . remembered, that the greateſt poet in 
England is one of the humbleſt ſons. of the church. 


J am, Ee. 
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Eft brevitate opus, ut carrat ſententia, neu /e 
Impediat verbis laſſas onerantibus aures : 
Et ſermone opus eft modo trifti, ſæpe joco/o, 
Defendente vicem modo rhetoris atque poctæ, 

| Interdum urbani, parcentis viribus, atque 
Extenuantis eas conſulth. Hos, 
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ARGUMENT of EPISTLE I. 
Of the knowledge and characters of Men. 


That it is not Sufficient for this knowledge to confider 
Man in the abſtract: Books avill not ſerue the pur- 


poſe, nor yet our own experience fengly, ver. 1. 
General maxims, unie/s they be formed upon both, 


abi be but notional, ver. 9. I. Some peculiarity 
4 f 


Arg. MO RAL ESSAYS. 91 


in every man, characteriſtic to himſelf, yet vary- 
ing from himſelf, ver. 15. Difficalties ariſing from 
our own paſſions, fancies, faculties, &C. ver. 31. 
The ſhortneſs of life, to obſerve in, and the uncer- 
_ rainty of the principles of action in men, to obſerve 
by, ver. 37. &c. Our own principle of action of 
ten hid from ourſelves, ver. 41. Some few charac- 
ters plein, but in general confounded, difſembled, or 
inconſitent, ver. 51. The ſame man. utterly 75 
rent in different places and ſeaſons, ver. 71. Uni- 
maginable weakneſſes in the greateſt, ver. 77. &C. 
+ Nothing Thy and certain 97 God and Nature, 
ver. 95. No judging of the motives from the ac- 
tions ; the ſame actions proceeding from contrary mo- 
tives, nnd the ſame motives influencing contrary ac- 
tions, ver. 99. II. Yet to form characters, ave can 
only take the ſtrongeſt actions of a man's life, and 
try to make them agree: The utter ancertainty of 
this, from Nature it/elf, and from Policy, ver. 119. 
Characters given according to the rank of men of the 
wworld, ver. 135, And ſeme reaſon for it, ver. 141. 
Education alters the nature, or at leaſt character, 
of many, ver. 149. Actions, Paſſions, Opinions, 
Manners, Humours, or Principles, all ſubject 10 
change. No judging by Nature, from ver. 158. 
10 173. III. I: only remains to find (if we can) 
his RuLInG PAssION: That will certainly influ- 
ence all the reſt, and can reconcile the ſeeming or real 
incon/iftency of all his actions, ver. 174. Jnſtanced 
In the extraordinary character of Wharton, ver. 178. 
A caution againſt miftaking ſecond qualities for firſt, 
which will deſtrey all paſfibiliiy of tht knowledge A 
mankind, ver. 210, Examples of the flrength of the 
Ruling Paſſion, and its continuation to the 
breath, ver. 222. &c. 
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Sir RichARD TewPLE, Lord Viſc. Conran, 
ES, you deſpiſe the man to books eonfin'd, 
1 Who from his ſtudy rails at humankind ; 
Though what he learns he ſpeaks, and may advance 
Some pgen'ral maxims, or be right by chance. 
The coxcomb bird, ſo talkative and grave, 5 
That from his cage cries Cuckold, Whore, and 
3 n n 1 
Though many a paſſenger he rightly call, 
You hold him no philoſopher at all. 
And yet the fate of all extremes is ſuch, 
Men may be read, as well as books, tco much. 10 
To obſervations which ourſelves, we make, | 
We grow. more partial for th' obſerver's ſake ; 
To written wiſdom, as another's, leſs; | ' 
Maxims are drawn from nations, thoſe from gueſs. 
I. There's ſome peculiar in each leaf and grain, 
Some unmark'd fibre, or ſome varying vein: 16 
Shall only Man be taken in the groſs ? 
Grant but as many forts of mind as moſs *. 

That each from other differs, firſt confeſs ; 
Next, that he varies from himſelf no leſs: '20 
Add Nature's, Cuftom's, Reaſon's, Paſſion's ſtrife, 
And all Opinion's colours caſt on life 

Our depths who fathoms, or our ſhallows finds, 
Quick whirls, and ſnifting eddies of our minds? 
On human actions reaſon though you can, 23 
It may be Reaſon, but it is not Man: | 
His principle of action once explore, 

That initaut tis his principle no more. 


- There we above 300 ſorts of moſs obſerved by — 
| | | 2 E 


Epil. 1. MORAL ESSAYS. 83 


Like following life through creatures you diſſe, 

You loſe it in the moment you detect. 30 
Yet more; the diff”rence is as great between 

The optics, ſeeing, as the objects ſeen. 

All manners take a tincture from our own ; /» 

Or come diſcolour'd through our paſſions ſhown, 

Or Fancy's beam enlarges, multiplies, . «40 

Contracts, inverts, and gives ten taouſand dyes. 
Nor will Life's ſtream for obſervation Rays. 

It hurries all too faſt to mark their way: 

In vain ſedate reflections we would make, 

When half our knowledge we muſt ſnatch, not take, 
Oft, in the Paſſions* wild rotation tot, 41 

Our ſpring of action to ourſelves is loſt ; 

Tir'd, not determin'd, to the laſt we yield, 

And what comes then is maſter of the field. | 

As the laſt image of that troubled heap, 45 

When ſenſe ſubſides, and Fancy ſports in ſleep, 

(Though paſt the recollection of the thought), 

Becomes the ſtuff of which our dream is wrought: 

Something as dim to our internal view, 

Is thus, perhaps, the cauſe of moſt we do. 50 
True, ſome are open, and to all men known; 

Others ſo very cloſe, they're hid from none; 

(So darkneſs ſtrikes the ſenſe no leſs than light): 

Thus gracious CAN pos is belov'd at ght; 

And ev'ry child hates Shylock, though his ſoul 55 

Still ſits at ſquat, and peeps not from its hole. 

At half mankind when gen'rous Manly raves, 

All know 'tits Virtue, Br he thinks them knaves : 

When univerſal homage Umbra pays, | 

All ſee *tis Viee, and itch of vulgar praiſe. 60 


Nor Es. 

ver. 56.— peeps not from its hole.] which ſhews that this grave 
perſon was content with his preſent ſituation, as finding tut imall 
fatĩsfaction in what a famous poet reckons one of the great ad- 
vantages of old age. | 

Ihe ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay” d, 
Leis in new light from chinks that time has made, . 
4. : g CRIB. 


When 
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When Flate'ry glares, all hate it in a queen, 


While one there is who charms us with his 1825 


But theſe plain characters we rarely find; | 
Tho? ſtrong the bent, yet quick che turns of mind: 
Or puzzling contraries confound the whole; 65 5 
Or affectations quite reverſe the ſoul. 

The dull, flat falſehood ſerves for policy; 
And in the cunning, Truth itſelf's a lie: 
Unthought-of frail ties cheat us in the wiſe ; 


The fool lies hid in inconſiſtencies. © + 70 


See the ſame man, in vigour, in the gout; 


Alone, in company; in place, or out; 


Early at bus'neſs, and at Hazard late; 

Mad at a fox-chace, wiſe at a debate; 95 

Drunk at a borough, civil at a ball; | 75 

Friendly at Hackney, faithleſs at Whitehall, | 
Catius is ever moral, ever grave, 

Thinks who endures a knave, is next a knave, 

Save juſt at dinner then prefers, no doubt, 

A rogue with ven'fon to a ſaint without. 80 
Who would not praiſe Patritio's high deſert, 

His hand unſtain'd, his uhcorrupted heart, 

Hts comprehenſive head} all int'refts weigh'd, 


All Europe fay'd, yet Britain not betray'd. 


He thanks you not, his pride is in Piquette, 85 

Newmarket fame, and judgment at a bett. 
What made (ſay Montagne, or more ſage Charron 3, 

Otho a warriour, Cromwell a buffoon? 

A perjur'd prince a leaden faint revere, 

A * regent tremble at a ſtar? go 


Vasa 1% 
After ver. 36. in the former editions, 
Triumphant leaders, at an army's head, 
Hemmꝭ'd round with flories, pilfer cloth or bread z 
As meanly plunder as they bravsly fought, 
Now ſave a people, and now fave a groat, 


Nor EGS. . | 
Ver. 81. Patritis] Lord Gn, 
Ver. 89. A fegur'd prince.] Louis XI. of France, wore in lis 
hat a le den image of the Virgin Mary, which when he ſwore 
wy, he {ca-cd to break his oaih, 


The 
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The throne a bigot keep, a genius quit, 
Faithleſs through piety, and dup'd through wit ? 
Europe a woman, child, or dotard rule, 

And juſt her wiſeſt monarch made a fool? 

Know, God and NaTvre only are the ſame: 95 
In Man, the judgment ſhoots at flying game ; 

A bird of paſſage! gone as ſoon as found, 
Now in the moon 3 now under ground. 

II. In vain the ſage, with retroſpective eye, 
Would from th' apparent What conclude the Why, 
Infer the motive om the deed, and ſhow, 101 
That what we chanc'd was what we meant to do. 
Behold ! if fortune or a miſtreſs frowns, 

Some plunge in bus'neſs, others ſhave their crowns : 
To ea the ſoul of one oppreſſive weight, 105 
This quits an empire, that embroils a ſtate : 

The ſame aduſt complexion has impell'd 

Charles to the convent, Philip to the field. 

Not always actions ſhew the man: we find 
Who does a kindneſs, is not therefore kind; 110 
Perhaps Proſperity becalm'd his breaſt, 

Perhaps the wind juſt ſhifted from the eaſt : 

Not therefore humble he who ſeeks retreat, 

Pride guides his ſteps, and bids him ſhun the great: 
Who combats bravely is not therefore brave, 115 
He dreads a deathbed like the meaneſt ſlave : 

Who reaſons wiſely is not therefore wiſe, 

His pride in reas'ning, not in acting hes, 

But grant that actions beſt diſcover man; EY 
Take ho moſt ſtrong, and ſort them as you can. 120 
The few that glare, each character muſt mark, 

You balance not tae many in the dark. 
What will you do with ſuch as diſagree ? 
Suppreſs them, or miſcall them policy ? 


Nor Es. 
Ver. 91. The throne a bigot keep, 4 genius quit.] Philip V. o 
Spain, who, after renouncing the throne for religion, reſumed it 
to gratify his Queen; and Victor Amadeus II. King of Sardinia, 
who reſigned the crown, and trying to reaſſume it, was impriſon- 
ed till his death, 


| Vol. U. T H | Muſt 


85 MOR AL ESS AVS. Epiſt. 1. 


Muſt then at once (the character to ſave) 125 
The Plain rough hero turn a craſty knave? | 

Alas! in truth the man but chang'd his mind, 

Perhaps was ſick, in love, or had not din'd; 

- Aſk why from Britain Cæſar would retreat? 
Cæſar himſelf might whiſper he was beat. 130 
Why riſk the world's great empire for a punk? 
Cæſar perhaps might anſwer he was drunk. 

But, ſage hiſtorians ! *tis your taſk to prove 
One action conduct; one, heroic love. 

*Tis from high life high characters are drawn: 

A ſaint in crape 1s twice a faint in lawn ; 136 

A judge is juſt, a chanc'lor juſter ll ; 

A gownman, learn'd; a biſhop, what you will; 

Wiſe, if a miniſter ; but if a king, 

More wiſe, more learn'd, more juſt, more ev'ry thing. 

Court-virtues bear, like gems, the higheſt rate, 141 

Born where Heav'n's influence ſcarce can penetrate : 
In life's low vale, the ſoil the Virtues like, 

They pleaſe as beauties, here as wonders {trike, 

Though the ſame ſun with all- diffuſive rays 145 

Bluſh in the roſe, and in the di'mond blaze, | 

We prize the ſtronger effort of his pow'r, + , 

And juſtly ſet the gem above the flow'r, 

Tis Education forms the common mind, | 
Juſt as the twig is bent, the tree's inclin'd, 150 
Boaſtful and rough, your firſt ſon is a *ſquire ; | 
The next a tradeſman, meek, and much a liar ; 

93 | Tom 
a VARTATIONS. 
Ver. 129. in the former editions, | 

Aſk why from Britain Cæſar made retreat? 

Cæſar himſelf would tell you, he was beat. 

The mighty Czar what mov'd to wed a pung x 

The mighty Czar would tell you he was drunk. 


Altered as above, becauſe Cæſar wrote his commentaries of this 


war, and does not tell you he was beat. As Cæſar too afforde DR 
an inſtance of both caſes, it was thought better to make him the 
ſingle example. | FO REES ö 
Nor ES. | ; 
Ver. 152, The next a tradeſman, mech, and mach a liar.] © The 
& only glory of a tradeſman (ſays Hobbes) “ is to grow exceſſive- 
« 1y rich by the 20i/aom of buying and ſelling.” A purſu't vory 
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Tom ſtruts a ſoldier, - open, bold, and brave; 

Will ſneaks a ſcriv'ner, an exceeding knave : 

Is he a churchman ? then he's fond of pow'r: 155 

A Quaker? fly : a Preſbyterian? ſour : 

A ſmart Freethinker ? all things in an hour. 
Aſk: mens opinions: Scoto now ſhall tell 

How trade increaſes, and the world goes well; 

Strike off his penſion, by the ſetting ſun, 160 

And Britain, if not Europe, is undone. | 
That gay Freethinker, a fine talker once, 

What turns him now a ftupid ſilent dunce ? 

Some god, or ſpirit, he has lately found; 

Or chanc'd to meet a miniſter that frown'd, 16g 
Judge we by Nature? Habit can efface, 

Int'reſt o'excome, or policy take place: 

By Actions * thoſe Uncertainty divides :; 

By Paſſions? theſe Diſſimulation hides : | 

Opinions? they ſtill take a wider range: 170 

Find, if you can, in what you cannot change. 
Manners with fortunes, humours turn with climes, 

Tenets with books, and principles with times. 
III. Search then the RuLING PAssIox : There, 

02 TE alone, n 31 | , 

The wild are conſtant, and the cunning known ; 

The fool confiſtent ; and the falſe fincere ; 176 

Prieſts, princes, women, no diſſemblers here. ; 


Nor rs. 7 
wide of all vain- glory; ſo that if he be given to /ying, it is cer» 
tainly on a more ſubflantial motive, and will therefore rather de- 
ſerve the name which this philoſopher gives it, of wiſdom. 

| SCRIBE. 

Ver. 164. 165. Some god or ſpirit be has lately found; Or chant'd 

to meet a miniſter that frown'd.] Diſaſters the moſt ualooked for, 
as they were what the Freethinker's ſpeculations and practice were 
principally directed to avoid. 
ancient claſſical opinion, that the ſudden viſion of a god was ſup- 
poſed to ſtrike the irreverent obſerver ſpeechleſs. He has only a 
little extended the conceit, and ſuppoſed that the terrours of a 
tourt god might have the like effect ona very devoted worſhipper. 
SCRIB, 


Ver. 174. Search then the ruling alen. See Eſſay on Man, 


epiſt. 2. ver, 133. et ſeq, : 
(7 H 2 This 
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The poet here alludes to the 
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This clue once found, unravels all the reſt, 
The proſpect clears, and Wharton ſtands confeſt: 


Wharton, the ſcorn and wonder of our days, 180 


Whoſe ruling paſſion was the luſt of praiſe: 

Born with whate'er could win it from the wiſe, 
Women and fools muſt like him, or he dies; 
Though wond'ring ſenates hung on all he ſpoke, 
The club muſt hail him maſter of the joke. 185 
Shall parts ſo. various aim at nothing new ? 

He'll ſhine a Tully and.a Wilmot too. 

'Then turns repentant, and his God adores 

With the ſame ſpirit that he drinks and whores ; 
Enough if all around him but admire, 190 
And now the punk appland, and now the frier. 
Thus with each gift of nature and of art, 

And wantisg nothing but an honeſt heart; 

Grown all to all, from no one vice exempt; 

And moſt contemptible, to ſhun contempt ; 195 
His paſſion ſtill, to covet gen ral praiſe, 

His life, to forfeit it a thouſand ways ; 


A conſtant bounty, which no friend has made; | 


An angel tongue, which no man can perſuade ; 


* A fool, with more of wit than half mankind, 200 


Too raſn for thought, for action too refin'd': 

A tyrant to the wife his heart approves ; 

A rebel to the very king he loves; | 

He dies, ſad outcaſt of each church and fate, 

And, harder ſtill! flagitious, yet not great. 205 

Aſk you why Wharton broke through ev'ry rule? 

Twas all for fear the knaves ſhould call him fool. 
Nature well known, no prodigies remain; 

Comets are regular, and Wharton plain. | 
Yet, in this ſearch, the wiſeſt may miſtake, 210 

If ſecond qualities for firſt they take. | 

When Catiline by rapine ſwell'd his ſtore ; 

When Cæſar made a noble dame a whore; 


| | | Nor E s. | cad 
Ver. 187. John Wilmot, Earl of Rocheſter, famous for his 
wit and extrayagancies in the time of Charles IT, 


© bt In 
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In this the luſt, in that the avarice, 
Were means, not ends; Ambition was the vice. 215 
That very Cæſar born in Scipio's days, 
Had aim'd, like him, by chaſtity at praiſe. 
Lucullus, when frugality could charm, 
Had roaſted turnips in the Sabin farm. 
In vain th' obſerver eyes the builder's toil, 220 
But quite miſtakes the ſcaffold for the pile. 
In this one paſſion man can ſtrength enjoy, 
As fits give vigour, juſt when they deſtroy. 
Time, that on all things lays his lenient hand, 
Vet tames not this; it ſticks to our laſt ſand. 225 
Conſiſtent in our follies and our fins, * 
Here honeſt Nature ends as ſhe begins. 
Old politicians chew on wiſdom paſt, 
And totter on in bus'neſs to the laſt ; 
As weak, as earnelt ; and as gravely out, 230 
As ſober Laneſb'row dancing in the gout. 
Behold a rev'rend fire, whom want of grace 
Has made the father of a'nameleſs race, - 
Shov'd from the wall perhaps, or rudely preſs'd 
By his own ſon, that paſſes by unbleſs'd: 338 
Still to his wench he crawls on knocking knees, 
And envies ev'ry ſparrow that he ſees. 
A ſalmon's belly, Helluo, was thy fate; 
The doctor call'd, declares all help too late: | 
© Mercy!“ cries Helluo, © mercy on my ſoul | 240 
„Is there no hope? — Alas !— then bring the jowl.“ 
The frugal crone, whom praying prieſts attend, 
Still tries to fave the hallow'd taper's end, 
ColleQxs her breath, as ebbing life retires, 
For one puff more, and in that puff expires. 245 


NoTzs. 


Ver. 231. Laneſt rot.] An ancient nobleman, who continued 
this proctice long a ter nis .cgs were diſab ed by the g ut. Upon 
the death of Priace Gorge of Denmark, he demanied an audi- 
ence of th: Queen, to aiyiſc her to prelerve aer health aud diſpel 
her grief by ancing. 

Ver, 242, The jrugal crane. | A fact told him of a lady at Paris, + 


H 3 „% Odious! 
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« Odious ! in woollen ! *twould a faint provoke,” 


(Were the laſt words that poor Narciſſa ſpoke) ; 


«© No, let a charming chintz, and Bruſſels lace, 

« Wrap my cold limbs, and ſhade my lifeleſs face: 

„One would not, ſare, be frightful when one's 
«© dead 250 

« And—Betty—give this cheek a little red.“ 

The courtier ſmooth, who forty years had ſhin'd 
An humble ſervant to all human kind, 
Juſt r out this, when ſcarce his tongue could 


% If —where I'm gol I could ſerve you, Sir ?” 
46 give and I devife” (old Eucho ſaid, 256 
And ſigh'd) © my lands and tenements to Ned.” 
Your money, Sir ?—** My money, Sir, what all? 
« Why. —if I muſt—(then wept) I give it Paul.” 259 
The manor, Sir ?—** The manor ! hold, he cry'd, _- 
« Not that. I cannot part with that,” —and dy'd. 
And you ! brave Conran! to the lateſt breath 
Shall feel your ruling paſſion ſtrong in death: 
Such in thoſe moments as in all the paſt, . 
Oh, fave my country, Heav'n !” ſhall be your laſt. 


Nor ESV. FL 
Ver. 247,—the laft words that poor Narciſſa ſpake,] This ſtory, 
as well me; 82 is need oh fact, ſs ſpat . author had 
the goodneſs not to mention the names, Several attribute this in 
particular to a very celebrated actreſs, who, in Yeteſtation of the 
thought of being buried in woollen, gave theſe her laſt orders with = 
her dying becath, 


* 
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ARGUMENT of EPISTLE IL 
Of the cue of WoMEN., 


That the particular characters of women are not 5 
ſtrongly marked as thoſe of men, ſeldom ſo fixed, and 
fill more inconſiſtent with themſelves, ver. 1. &c. 
Inſtances of comrarieties, given even from ſuch cha- 
raters as are mo} ftrongly marked, and ſeemingly 
therefore moſt conſient As, I. ia the affected, ver. 
21. &c. II. In the ſoft- natured, ver. 29. and 37. 
III. In the cunning and artful, ver. 45. IV. In 
the whimſical, ver. 53. V. In the lewd and vi- 
tious, ver. 69, VI. Ia the witty and refined, ver. 
87. VII. In the ſtupid and ſimple, ver. 101. The 
former part having ſhewn, that the particular cha- 
racers of women are more various than thoſe 
men, it is nevertheleſs obſerved, that the general 
charateriſtic of the Jex, as to the ruling paſſion, is 
more uniform, ver. 207. This is occaſioned, partly 
by their nature, partly by their education, and in 
ſome degree by neceſſity, ver. 211. What are the 
aims and the fate of this ſex : I. 4s to power, 
ver. 219. II. As to pleaſure, ver. 231. Advice 
for their true intereſt, ver. 249. The picture of an 
eftimable woman, with the beſt kind of contrarieties, 
ver. 269. ORF 


* 


EPISTLE 
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To © » LA DT. 
Othing ſo true as what you once let fall, 
„% Moſt women have no characters at all.” . 
Matter too ſoft a laſting mark to bear, "A, 
And beſt diſtinguiſh'd by black, brown, or fair. 
How many pictures of one nymph we view, 5 
All how unlike each other, all how true ? 
Arcadia's Counteſs, here, in ermin'd pride, 
Is there, Paſtora by a fountain-ſide : | 
Here Fannia leering on her own good man, - 
And there, a naked Leda with a ſwan. + 10 
Let then the fair one beautifully cry, 7 
In Magdalen's looſe hair and lifted eye, 
Or dreſs'd in ſmiles of ſweet Cecilia ſnine, 
With: ſümp'ring angels, palms, and harps divine; 
Whether the charmer finner it, or ſaint it, 15 
If Folly grow romantic, I muſt paint it. 
Come then, the colours and the ground prepare: 

Dip in the rainbow, trick her off in air; 
Chuſe a firm cloud, before it fall, and in it 
Catch, ere ſhe change, the Cynthia of this minute. 
Rufa, whoſe eye quick-glancing o'er the park, 21 
Attracts each light gay meteor of a ſpark, 


* 2 
Nor ES. 


* Furſt publiſhed in the year 1735 

Ver. 7. 8. 10. Sc. Arcadia's Counte's — Paſtora by a fountoin 
Lada with a froan— Magdalen — Caita —) Attitudes in 
which ſcvcral ladies aTefed to te crawn, and ſometimes one 
lady in them all. The poet's politeneſs and complaiſance to 
the ſex is obſervable in this inſta ce, amongſt others, that, 
whereas in the :haraFers of men, he nas ſomet mes made uſe of 
real names, in the charaFers of 2wor:en always fictitious. 
Ver; 20. Car:h, ere foe change, the Cynthia of this minute] Al- 
luading to the precept of Freſnoy, 
forme venere: captando ſugaces. 


Agrees 
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Agrees as well with Rufa ſtudying Locke, 
As Sappho's di'monds with her dirty ſmock ; 
Or Sappho at her toilet's greaſy taſk, 25 
With Sappho fragrant at an ev'ning-maſk : 
So morning: inſects that in muck begun, 
Shine, buzz, and fly-blow in the ſetting ſun. 
How ſoft is Silia ! fearful to offend ; 
'The frail one's advocate, the weak one's friend. 30 
To her Caliſta prov'd her conduct nice; 
And good Simplicius aſks of her advice. 
Sudden, ſhe ſtorms! ſhe raves! You tip the wink: 
But ſpare your cenſure ; Silia does not drink. 
All eyes may ſee from what the change aroſe, 35 
All eyes may ſee — a pimple on her noſe. 

Papillia, wedded to her am'rous ſpark, _ 
Sighs for the ſhades — © How charming is a park! 
A park is purchas'd, but the fair he fees 
All bath'd in tears“ Oh odious, odious trees! 40 

Ladies, like variegated tulips, ſhow, 
*Tis to their changes half their charms we owe; 
Fine by defect, and delicately weak, | 
Their happy ſpots the nice admirer take. 
*T was thus Calypſo: once each heart alarm'd, _ 45 
Aw'd without virtue, without beauty charm'd ; 
Her tongue bewitch'd as oddly as her eyes, 
Leſs wit than —_— more a wit 2 wiſe 1 
Strange graces ſtill, and ſtranger flights ſhe 
Was jan not ugly, and was jun — ; 50 
Yet ne'er ſo ſure our paſſion to create, 0 
As when ſhe touch'd the brink of all we hate, 
Narciſſa's nature, tolerably mild, 
To make a waſh, would hardly ſtew a child; 


VARIATIONS 1 * 
Ver. 23. Axrces as ill with Rufa ſtudying Locke] This thought 
is expreſſed with great humour in the — a: 
Though Artemiſia talks, by fits, 
Of councils, claflics, fathers, wits ; 

Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke: 

Yet in ſome things, methinks, the fails; 
 "Twere well if ſhe would pare her nail, 
And wear a cleaner ſmock.— See vol. i. p. 286. 
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Has ev'n been prov'd to grant a lover's pray'r, 55 
And paid a tradeſman once to make him ſtare; 
Gave alms at Eaſter, in a Chriſtian trim, / 
And made a widow happy, 'for a whim. 
Why then declare good-nature is her ſcorn, 
When 'tis by that alone ſhe can be borne ? 60 
Why pique all mortals, yet affect a name? 
A fool to Pleaſure; yet a ſlave to Fame: 
Now deep in Taylor and the book of Martyrs, 
Now drinking citron with his Grace and Chartres : 
Now conſcience chills her, and now paſſion burns: 
And Atheiſm and Religion take their turns ; 
A very Heathen 1n the carnal part, | 
Yet ſtill a ſad, good Chriſtian at her heart. 

See Sin in ſtate, majeſtically drunk; 
Proud as a peereſs, prouder as a punk ; | 70 
Chaſte to her huſband, frank to all beſide, 
A teeming miſtreſs, but a barren bride. 
What then? let blood and body bear the fault, 
Her head's untouch'd, that noble ſeat of thought : 
Such this day's doctrine — in another fit 75 
She ſins with poets through pure love of wit. 
What has not fir d her boſom or her brain ? 
Cæſar and Tall- boy, Charles and Charlema'ne. 
As Helluo, late dictator of the feaſt, | 
The noſe of hautgout, and the tip of taſte, 80 
Critiqu'd your wine, and analyz'd your meat, . 
Yet on plain pudding deign'd at home to eat ; 
So Philomede, lect'ring all mankind 
On the ſoft paſſion, and the taſte refin'd, 1 
Th' addreſs, the delicacy, — ſtoops at once, 85 
And makes her hearty meal upon a dunce. 

Flavia's a wit, has too much ſenſe to pray 
To toaſt our wants and wiſhes, is her way; 


VARIATIONS, 
Ver. 77. What has not fir d, &c.] in the MS, 
In whoſe mad brain the mix'd ideas roll 


Of Tall-boy's breeches, and of Cæſar's ſoul. 


Nor 
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Nor aſks.of God, but of her ſtars, to give 


The mighty bleſſing, ** while we live, to live;” go. 


Then all for Death, that opiate of the ſaul! 
Lucretia's dagger, Roſamonda's bowl, 

Say, what can cauſe ſuch impotence of mind? 

A ſpark too fickle, or a ſpouſe too kind. 

Wiſe wretch! with pleaſures too refin'd to pleaſe ; 
With too much ſpirit to be e'er at eaſe ; 96 
With too much quickneſs ever to be taught; 


With too much thinking to have common thought: | 


You purchaſe Pain with all that joy can give, 


And die of nothing but a rage to live. 100 
Turn then from Wits: and look on Simo's mate; 


No aſs ſo meek, no afs fo obſtinate: 

Or her, that owns her faults, but never mends, 
Becauſe ſhe's honeſt, and the beſt of friends: 
Or her, whoſe life the church and ſcandal ſhare, 


For ever in a Pn: or a pray'r: 106 


Or her, who laughs at hell, but (like her Grace) 

Cries, Ah! how charming, if there's no ſuch 
place!“ | 

Or who in ſweet viciflitude appears 


Of mirth and opium, ratahe and tears, 110 


The daily anodyne, and nightly draught, 


To kill thoſe foes to fair-ones, Time and Thought. 


Woman and fool are two hard things to hit; 
For true no- meaning puzzles more than wit. 


But what are theſe to great Atoſſa's mind? 115 


| Scarce once herſelf, by turns all womankind ! 
Who, with herſelf, or others, from her birth 
Finds all her life one warfare upon earth : 
Shines, in expoſing knaves, and painting fools, 


Yet is, whate'er ſhe hates and ridicules, 120 


No thought advances, but her eddy brain 
Whiſks it about, and down it goes again. 


VARIATIONS. 
After ver. 122. in the MS, | 
Oppreſs'd with wealth and wit, abundance fad ! 
One makes her poor, the other makes her mad, 


Full 
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Full ſixty years the world has been her trade, 


The wiſeſt fool much time has ever made. 


From loveleſs youth to unreſpected age, 125 
No paſſion gratify'd except her rage. — 
So much the fury ſtill outran the wit, 

The pleaſure mils'd her, and the ſcandal hit. 

Who breaks with her, provokes Revenge from hell, 
But he's a bolder man who dares be well. 130 
Her ev'ry turn with violence purſu'd, 

Nor more a ſtorm her hate than gratitude : 

To that each paſſion turns, or ſoon or late; 

Love, if it makes her yield, muſt make her hate : 
Superiours? death! and equals? what a curſe ; 135 
But an inferiour not dependent? worſe, 

Offend her, and ſhe knows not to forgive; 

Oblige her, and ſhe'll hate you while you live: 
But die, and ſhe'll adore you— Then the buſt 

And temple rife — then fall again to duſt. 140 
Laſt night, her Lord was all that's good and great; 
A knave this morning, and his will a cheat. 
Strange ! by the means defeated of the ends, 

By ſpirit robb'd of pow'r, by warmth of friends, 

By wealth of follow'rs ! withont one diſtreſs 145 
Sick of herſelf through very ſelfiſhneſs ! 


Atoſſa, curs'd with ev'ry granted pray'r, . 
Chhildleſs with all her children, wants an heir. 


To heirs unknown deſcends th* unguarded ftore, 
Or wanders, Heav'n directed, to the poor. 150 


VARIATIONS, 
After ver. 148. in the MS, 
This Death decides, nor lets the bleſſing fall 
On any one ſhe hates, but on then all. 
Curs'd chance! this only could afflict her more, 
If any part ſhould wander to the poor, 


7 Nor xs. 

Ver. 150. Or wanders, Heav'n- directed, &c.] Alluding and re- 
ferring to the great principle of his philoſophy, which he never 
loſes ſight of, and which teaches, that Providence is inceflantly 
turning the evils arifing from the follies and vices of men to ge- 
neral good. N 

| Fictures 
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Pictures like theſe, dear Madam, to deſign, 
Aſks no firm hand, and no unerring line; 
Some wand'ring touches, ſome reflected light, 
Some flying ſtroke alone can hit em right: - 


For how ſhould equal colours do the knack? 155 


Chameleons who can paint in white and black ? 
Vet Cloe ſure was form'd without a ſpot.” — | 

Nature in her then err'd not, but forgot. - 

« With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 


Say, what can Cloe want?” —She wants a heart. 
She ſpeaks, behaves, and aQs uſt as ſhe ought ; 161 


But never, neyer, reach'd one gen'rous thought, 
Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, 
Content to dwell in decencies for ever. 


So very reaſonable, ſo unmov'd, 165 


As never yet to love, or to be lov'd. 

She, while her lover pants upon her breaſt, 

Can mark the fgures on an Indian chelt.; 

And when ſhe ſees her friend in deep deſpair, 
Obſerves how much a chintz exceeds mohair. 170 
Forbid it, Heav'n, a favour or a debt 

She c'er ſhould cance! — but ſhe may forget. 

Safe is your ſecret ſtill in Clce's ear.z 

But none of Cloe's ſhall you ever hear. 

Ot all her dears ſhe never ſlander'd one, 175 
But cares not if a thouſand are undone. 

Would Cloe know if you're alive or dead? 

She bids her footman put it in her head. 

Cloe is prudent — Would you too be wiſe? 


Then never break your heart when Cloe dies. 150 | 


One certain portrait may (I grant) be ſeen, 


Which Heav'n has varnifit'd out, arid made a Quern: | 


THE SAME FOR EVER! and deſcrib'd by all 
With truth and goodneſs, as with crown and ball, 


Poets heap virtues, painters om at will, 188 


And ſhow their zeal, and hide their want of ſkill, 
Tis well — but, artiſts, who can paint or write, 
To draw the naked is your true delight. 

That robe of quality ſo ſtruts and ſwells, 

None ſee what parts of Nature it conceals ; 


I 
8 Vor. II. 11 The. 
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- "TH exacteſt traits of body or of mind, 
7 owe to models of _ 4 — kind. ET 
VEENSBERKY to ſtrip there's no compeling, * 

Tie em a A = muſt take a Helen. 
From peer or biſhop tis no eaſy thing 1 
To dip the man hs loves his — or King: ” 
Alas! I copy (or my draught would fail) 
From honeſt Mah*met, or plain Parſon Hale. 

But grant, in public men ſometimes are ſhown, 
A woman's ſeen in private life alone: 200 
Our bolder talents in full light difplay'd ; 
Vour virtues open faireſt in the ſhade. 
Bred to diſguiſe, in public ?tis you hide; 
There, none diſtinguiſh *twixt your ſhame or pride, 
Weakneſs or delicacy ; all fo nice, 205 
That each may ſeem a virtue, or a vice. 


VARIATIONS, 4 
After ver. 198. in the MS, 

Fioain I'd in Fulvia ſpy the tender wife; 

J cannot prove it on her, for my life: 

And, for a noble pride, I bluſh no leſs, - 

Inſtead of Berenice to think on Beſs, 

Thus while immortal Cibber only ſings 

(As * and H* * preach) for queens and kings, 

The nymph, that ne'er read Milton's mighty line, 

May, if ſhe love, and merit verſe, have mine. 


a | NoTEs. 

Ver. 198. Mab'met, ſervant to the late King, ſaid to be the 
fon of a Turkiſh Baſs, whom he tock at the ſiege of Buda, and 
conſtantly kept about his perſon. 

Did. Dr Stephen Hale, not more eſtimable for his uſeful diſco- 
veries as a natural philoſopher, than for his exemplary life and 
paſtoral charity as a pariſh-prieſt. | 

Ver. 199. But grant, in public, &c.] In the former editions, 
between this and the foregoing lines, a want of connect on might 
be perceived, occaßoned by the omiſſion of certain examples and 
Whſbrations to the maxims laid down; and though ſome of theſe 

Have ſince been found, wiz. the characters of Philomede, Ateſſa, 
Che, and ſome verſes following, others are ſtill wanting; nor 
can we anſwer that theſe are exactly inſerted, 

Ver. 206. That each may ſeem a virtue, or a vice. ] For women 

are taught virtue ſo artificially, and vice ſo naturally, that, in the 
nice exerciſe of them, they may be eaſily miſtaken for one an- 


other, Scr18BL, . 
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In men, we various ruling paſſions find; 
In women, two almoſt divide the kind; 
Thoſe, only fix'd, they firſt or laſt obey, 4 
The love of pleaſure, and the love of ſway. 210 

That, Nature gives; and where the leſſon taught 
Is but to pleaſe, can Pleaſure ſeem. a fault ? 
Experience, this; by Man's oppreſſion curſt, 

They ſeek the ſecond not to1ofe the firſt. | 
Men, ſome to bus'neſs, ſome to pleaſure take; 215 
But ev'ry woman is at heart a rake : 

Men, ſome to quiet, ſome to public ſtrife ; 

But ev'ry lady would be queen for life. 

Yet mark the fate of a whole ſex of queens ! 
Pow'r all their end, but beauty all the means: 220 
In youth they conquer, with ſo wild a rage, 

As leaves them ſcarce a ſubject in their age: 

For foreign glory, foreign joy, they roam ; 

No thought of peace or happineſs at home, F 
But Wiſdom's triumph is well-tim'd retreat, 225 
As hard. a ſcience to the fair as great! 

Beauties, like tyrants, old and friendleſs grown, 
Yet hate repoſe, and dread to be alone, 

Worn out in public, weary ev'ry eye, 

Nor leave one figh behind them when they die. 230 

Pleaſures the * as children birds, purſue, 

Still out of reach, yet never out of view; 

Sure, if they catch, to ſpoil the toy at moſt, 

To covet flying, and regret when loſt: 

At laſt, to follies youth could ſcarce deſcend, 235 
It grows their age's prudence to pretend; | 
Aſham'd to own they gave delight before, 

Reduc'd to feign it, when they give no more: 

As hags hold ſabbaths, leſs for joy than ſpite, 

So thete their merry, miſerable night; 240 
Still round and round.the ghoſts of Beauty glide, 
And haunt the places where their honour dy d. 


| VARIATIONS, 
Ver, 207. in the firſt edition, 
In ſev'ral men we ſev'ral paſſions find 
In women, two almoſt divide the Kind. 
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See how the world its veterans rewards ! 


A youth of frolics, ar old age of cards ; 


Fair to no purpoſe, artful to o end, 245 
Young without lovers, old without a friend; 


A fop their paſſion, but their prize a ſot, 
Alive, ridiculous, and dead, forgot! 


Ah | friend! to dazzle let the vain deſign; 249 
To raiſe the thought, and touch the heart be thine ! 


That charm ſhall grow, while what fatigues the ring, 


Flaunts and goes down, an unregarded thing : 
So when the ſun's broad beam has tir'd the et, 
All mild aſcends the moon's more ſober light, 
Serene in virgin modeſty ſhe ſhines, FEARED 


tAnd unobſerv'd the glaring orb declines. 


Oh ! bleſs'd with temper, whoſe unclouded ray 
Can make to-morrow cheerful as to-day : 
She who can love a ſiſter's charms, or hear 
Sighs for a daughter with unwounded ear ; 260 
She who ne'er anſwers till a huſband cools, 
Or, if the rules him, never ſhews ſhe rules; 
Charms by accepting, by ſubmitting ſways, 
Yet has her humour moſt, when ſhe obeys; 
Lets fops or fortune fly which way they will; 26g 

reg or Codille ; 

Spleen, vapours, or ſmall-pox, above them all, 
And miſtreſs of herſelf, though China fall. 

And yet, believe me, good as well as ill, 


Woman's at beſt a contradiction ſtill. 270 


Heav's, vhen it ſtrives to poliſh all it can, 
Its lat beſt work, but forms a ſofter man; 
Ticks from each ſex, to make the fav';ite bleſt, 
Your love of pleaſure, our deſire of reſt: | 
Blends, in exception to all gen'ral rules, 276. 
Your taſte of ſollies, with our ſcorn of fools : 
Reſcrve with frankneſs, art with truth ally'd, 
Courage with ſoftneſs, modeſty with pride; 
Fix'd principles, with fancy ever new; 
Shakes all together, and produces — you. 280 
Be this a woman's fame: with this unbleſt, 
Toaſts live a ſcorn, and queens may die a jeſt, 


This 
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This Phcebus promis'd (I forget the year) 

When thoſe blue eyes firſt open'd on the ſphere ; 
Aſcendant Phœbus watch'd that hour with care, 285 
Averted half your parents? ſimple pray's ; 

And gave you beauty, but deny'd the pelf 

That buys your ſex a tyrant o'er itſelf. 

The gen'rous god, who wit and gold refines, 

And ripens ſpirits as he ripens mines, 290 
Kept droſs for ducheſſes, the world ſhall know it, 
To you gave ſenſe, good humour, and a poet. 


1 3 ARGUMENT 


102 
ARGUMENT of EPISTLE II. 


ile Uſe of Ricnes. 


T hat it is known to few, moft falling into one of the 
extremes, Avarice or Profuſion, ver. 1. &c. The 
point aiſcuſſed, whether the invention of money has 

been more commodious, or pernicious to mankind, ver. 
21. to 77. That riches, either to the Avaricious 
er the Prodigal, cannot afford happineſs, ſcarcely 
neceſſaries, ver. $9. to 158. That Avarice is an ab/o- 
lute frenzy, without an end or purpoſe, ver. 107, &c. 
151. Conjefures about the mitives of avaricious 
ten, ver. 413. t0 153. That the conduct of men, 
with reſpect to riches, can only be acccunted for by 
the ORDER OF PROVIDENCE, which works the 
general good out of extremes, and brings all to its 
great end by perpeinal revolutions, ver. 159. to 178. 
How @ miſer acts upon principles which appear to 
him reaſerable, ver. 177. How a Prodigal des, 
the ſame, ver. 197. The due medium, and true uſe 

- of Riches, ver. 219. The Man of Roſs, ver. 250. 
The fate of the Profuſe and. the Covetous, in two 
- examples; both miſerable in life and in death, ve. 
299. &c. Th? ftory of Sir Balaam, ver. 239. te the 
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P. H O ſhall decide, when doctors difagree, 
| And ſoundeſt caſuiſts doubt, like you and 
| me? 
You hold the word, from Jove to Momus giv'n, 
That Man was made the ſtanding jeſt of Heav'n; 
And gold but ſent to keep the fools in play, 5 
For ſome to heap, and ſome to throw away. | 
But I, who think more highly of our kind, 
{And ſurely Heav'n and I are of a mind), 
Opine, that Nature, as in duty bound, 
Deep hid the ſhining miſchief under ground: 10 
But when, by Man's audacious labour won, 
Flam'd forih this rival to, its fare, the ſun; 


; MS TED 

* F:rf publiſhed in the year 1732. 

This <pittle wa written after a violent cutcry againſt our au- | 
thor, on a ſuppoſition that he had ridiculed a worthy nobleman 1 
mer-lv for his wrong taſte, He juſtified himſelf upon that a: ti- 
ele in a letter to the Eai! of Burlington, [vol. 4. le't. 26. of Ler- 
ters 76 and from ſeucrul pe ſen ]; at the end of hi h are theſe 
words: „ ] have learned, that there are ſome who would rather 
« be wicked than ridiculous; and therefore it may be :afer to 
* attack vices than follies, I will the: efore k ave my betters in 
the quiet poſefiion of their 14ok, their groves, and their high 
&« places, and change my ſubie&t from their pride to their mcan- 

& neſs, from their van:1i:s to their miſeries; and as the only 
c certain way to avoid miſeonſtruct ons, to Jeflen oflence, and 
& not to multiply i!}-natured applications, I may prot ably, in 
* my next, make uſe of real names inftead of f:Atitious ones. 

Ver, 9. Opine] A term ſacred to controverſy and high — 

hen 
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Then careful Heav'n ſupply'd two ſorts of men; 
To ſquander theſe, and thoſe to hide agen. 

Like doctors thus, when much diſpute has paſt, 
We find our tenets juſt the ſame at laſt : 16 
Both fairly owning, riches in effect, 

No grace of Heav'n, or token of th' elect; 
Giv'n to the fool, the mad, the vain, the evil, 


To Ward, to Waters, Chartres, and the devil. 20 
| B. What | 


| NoTES, 

Ver. 20. Jonn Ward of Hackney, Eſq; member of parlia- 
ment, being proſecuted by the Ducheſs of Buckingham, and 
convicted of forgery, was firſt expelled the houſe, and then ſtood 
on the pillory on the 17th of March 1727. He was ſuſpeRed of 
joining in a conveyance with Sir John Blunt, to ſecrete fifty 
thouſand pounds of that director's eſtate, forfeited to the South- 
ſea company by act of parliament. The company re-overed the 
fifty thouſand pounds againſt Ward; but he ſet up prior convey- 
ances of his real eſtate to his brother and ſon, and concealed all. 
his perſonal, which was computed to be one hundred and fifty 
thou and pounds. Theſe conveyances being a'ſo ſet afide by a bill 
in chancery, Ward was impriſoned, and hazarded the forfeiture of 
his life, by not giving in his effects till the laſt day, which was 
that of his examination. During his confinement, his amuſe- 
ment was to give poiſon to dogs and cats, and ſee them expire by 
ſlower or quicker torments. To ſum up the worth of this gen- 
tleman, at the ſeveral aera's of his life: At his ſtanding in the 
pillory he was worth above too bundred thouſand pounds ; at his 
commitment to priſon, he was worth one hundred and fifty thouſand; 
but has been ſince ſo far diminiſhed in his reputation, as to be 


thought a zvorſe man by fifty or fixty thou ſand. 

Fx. CHAR TRES was a man infamous for all manner of vices. 
When he was an enſign in the army, he was drummed. out of 
the regiment for a cheat; he was next baniſhed Bruſſels, and 
drommed out of Ghent on the ſame account. After a hundred 

tricks at the gaming - tables, he took to lending of money at ex- 
orbitant intereſt, and on great penalties, accumulating premium, 
intereſt, and capital into a new capital, and ſeizing to a minute 
when the payments became due. In a word, by a. conſtant at- 
tention to the vices, wants, and follies of mankind, he acquired 
an immenſe fortune, His houſe was a perpetual bawdy-houſe, 
He was twice condemned for tapes, and pardoned ; but the laſt 
time not without impriſonment in Newgat?, and large confiſca- 
tions. He died in Scotland in 1731, aged 62, The populace at 
his funeral raiſed a great riot, almoſt tore the body out of the 
colin, and caſt dead dogs, Cc. into the grave along with it, 


= 
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B. What Nature wants, commodious gold beſtows; 
"Tis thus we eat the bread another ſows. 
P. But how urequal it beſtows, obſerve 


»Tis thus we riot, while who ſow it, ſtarve: 
| What 
NoTErs. 


"This epitaph contains his character, very juſtly drawn by Dr 
Ar buthnot. 


HERE continueth to rot 
The body of FRANCIS CHARTRES; 
Who, with an INFLEXIBLE CONSTANCY, 
And INIMITABLE UNIFORMITY of life, 
f PERSISTED, » 
In ſpite of AE and INFIRMITIES, 
In the practice of Every Human Vice; 
Excepting PRODIGALILITY and HyPocRISY: 
His inſatiable AvAR IE exempted him from the firſt, 
His matchleſs IryupENCE from the ſecond, 


Nor was he more ſingular 
In the undeviating Pravity of his Manners, 
Than ſucceſsful 
In accunulating WEALTH : 
For, without TRADE or PropFEsStION, 
.,. Without TavsT of Punric Moxzyr, 
And without BAIBE-WORT AR Service, 
; He acquired, or more properly created, 
A M1N1STERIAL ESTATE, 
He was the only per ſon of his time, 
Who could c h EAT without the maſk of HoN EST Y, 
Retain his prime val MEANNESS 
When poſſeſſed of TEN THOUSANDa- year; 
And having daily deſerved the GI BET for what he dd, 
Was at lait condemned to it for what he cculd not o. 


Oh indignant Reader! 
Think not his life uſeleſs to wankind! 
ProviDENCE connived at his execrable defigns, 
To give to after ages 
A conſpicuous PR OOFT and ExamrLe, 
Of how ſmall eſimaticn ts ExoREITANT WEALTH 
In the ſight of G OD, . 
By his beſtowing it on the moſt uxworTHY of ALL 
MoRTALS, 


This gentleman was aA even thouſand pounds a-year eſtate in 
land, and about ene Hundred thouſand in money. 


. —— — — 422 %  _ „% ECG —ÜU— : 


Mr Warr RS, the third of theſe worthies, was a man no way 
reſembling the former in his military, but :xtremely ſo in his ci- 
vil capacity; his great fortune having been raiied by the like di- 
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What Nature wants, (a phraſe I much diſtruſt), 25 
Extends to luxury, extends to luſt : 
Uſeful, I grant, it ſerves what life requires; 
But, dreadful, too the dark aſſaſſin hires. 
B. Trade it may help, ſociety extend; 
P. But lures the pirate, and eorrupts the friend. 30 
. It raiſes armies in a nation's aid; 
P. But bribes a ſenate, and the land's betray'd. 
In vain may heroes fight, and patriots rave ; 
If ſecret gold ſap on from knave to knave. 
Once, we confeſs, beneath the patriot's cloak, 35 
From the crack'd bag the dropping guinea ſpoke, 
And gingling down the back-ſtairs, told the crew, 
« Old Cato 1s as great a rogue as you.” 
Bleſs'd paper-credit ! laſt and beſt ſupply ! 
That lends Corruption lighter wings to fly! 40 
Gold imp'd by thee, can compaſs hardeſt things . 
Can pocket ſtates, can fetch or carry kings ; 
A ſingle leaf ſhall waft an army o'er, 
| Or ſhip off ſenates to a diſtant ſhore ; 
- A leaf, like Sibyl's, ſcatter to and fro 45 
| Our fates and fortunes, as the winds ſhall blow : 


| NorTEs, 
ligent attendance on the neceſſities of others. But this gentle- 
F man's hiſtory muſt be deferred till his death, when his worth 
, may be known more certainly, . 

Ver. 35.—bencath the — — cloak] This is a true ſtory, which 
happened in the reign of William III. to an unſuſpected old pa- 
triot, who coming out at the back-door from having been cloſet- 
ted by the king, where he had received a large bag of guineas, 
the burſting of the bag diſcovered his buſineſs there. 

Ver, 22 fetch or carry kings] In our author's time, many 
princes hed been ſent about the world, and great changes of kings 

projected in Europe, The partition+ treaty had diſpolcd of Spain; 

France had ſet up a King for England, who was ſent to Scotland, 

and back again; King Staniſlaus was ſent to Poland, and back 

' again; the Duke of Anjou was ſent to Spain, and Don Carlos 
to Italy. | 

3 5 Or ſhip of 1 to ſome diſtant ſhore] Alludes to ſeve- 

ral miniſters, counſellors, and patriots, baniſhed in our times to 


Siberia, and to that Mort GLORIOUS FATE of the PARKLIA- 
NENT of PARr1s, baniſhed to Pantoiſc in the year 1720. 


Pregnant 


——— ͤ— CAGES AN OOO 
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Pregnant with thouſands flits the ſcrap unſeen, 
And filent ſells a king, or buys a queen. 

Oh! that ſuch bulky bribes as all might ſee, | 
Still, as of old, incumber'd villany ! 50 
Could France or Rome divert our brave deſigns, 
With all their brandies or with all their wines? 
What * ay more than knights and ſquires con- 

ound, A 
Or water all the quorum ten miles round ? : 
A ſtateſman's ſlumbers how this ſpeech would ſpoil ! - 
« Sir, Spain has ſent a thouſand jars of oil; 56 
« Huge bales of Britiſh cloth blockade the door; 
A hundred oxen at your levee roar.” 

Poor Avarice one torment more would find ; ; 
Nor could Profuſion ſquander all in kind. 60 
Aſtride his cheeſe Sir Morgan might we meet; 

And Worldly crying coals from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
Whom with a wig ſo wild, and mien ſo maz'd, 

Pity miſtakes for ſome poor tradeſman craz'd. 5 
Had Colepepper's whole wealth been hops and hogs, 
Could he himſelf have ſent it to the dogs ? 66 
His Grace will game: to White's a bull be led, 
With ſpurning heels and with a butting head; 


VARIATIONS, 
After ver. 50. in the MS, 
To break a truſt were Peter brib'd with vine, 
Peter! twould poſe as wiſe a head as thine, 


Norxs. | 
Ver, 63. Some miſers of great wealth, proprictors of the coal- 
mines, had entered at this time into an aſſociation to keep up 
coals to an extravagant price, whereby the poor were reduced al. 
moſt to ſtarve z till one of them taking the advantage af under- 
ſelling the reſt, defeated the defign, One of theſe miſers was 
worth ten thouſand, another ſeven thorſand a-year. | 
Ver. 65. Colepepper] Sir WILLIAM ColxyzPPrn, Baronet, 
a perſon of an ancient family, and ample fortune, without one 
other quality of a gentleman; who, after ruining himſelf at the 
gaming-table, Paſſed the reſt of his days in fitting there to ſee 
the ruin of others; preferring to ſubſiſt upon borrowing and begs 
ging, rather than to enter into any reputable method of life, and 
refuſing a poſt in the army which was offered him. T | 
| : To 
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To White's be carry'd, as to ancient games, 

Fair courſers, vaſes, and alluring dames. 70 
Shall then Uxorio, if the ſtakes Je ſweep, 

Bear home fix whores, and make his lady weep ? 

Or ſoft Adonis, ſo perfum'd and fine, 

Drive to St James's a whole herd of ſwine ? 

Oh filthy check on all induftrious ſcill, 

To ſpoil the nation's laſt great trade, Quadrille! 
Since then, my Lord, on ſuch a world we fall, 
What ſay you? B. Say ? Why take it, gold and all. 

P. What riches give us, let us then inquire: 
Meat, fire, and cloaths. B. What more ? F. Meat, 
cloaths, and fire. 80 
Is this too little? would you more than live? 
Alas! *tis more than Turner finds they give. 
Alas ! *tis more than (all his viſions paſt) 
— Unhappy Wharton, waking, found at laſt! 
What can they give? to dying Hopkins, heirs ? 85 
To Chartres, vigour? Japhet, noſe and ears ? 
Can 


VARTATIONS, | 2 
Ver. 75. Since then, &c. ] in the former editions, 


Well then, fince with the world we ſtand or fall, 
Come take it as we find it, gold and all. 
Nor ES. 

Ver. 82. — One, who, being poſſeſſed of 80 hundred 

thouſand pounds. laid down his coach, becaufe intereſt was redu- 
ced from five to four per cent. and then put ſeventy thouſ:nd into 
the charitable corporation for better titereſt ; which ſum having 
IN, he took it ſo much to heart, that he kept his chamber ever 
after. It is thought he would not have outlived it, hut that he 
was heir to another conſiderable eſtate, which he daily expected, 
and that by this courſe of life he ſaved both cloaths and all other 
_ expenſes. 
Ver. 84. Unhappy Wharton,] A nobleman of great qualities, 
hut as unfortunate in the application of them, as if they had been 
vices and follies. See his character in the firſt epiſtle, ver. 177. 
to 208. 

Ver. 85. Hopkins.) A citizen, whoſe rapacity obtained him the 
name of Vulture Hopkins, He lived worthleſs, but died 2vorth three 
hundred thouſand pounds, which he would give to no perſon living, 
but left it ſo as — to be inherited till after the ſecond genera» 
tion. His counſel repreſenting to him how many years it muſt 


be before this could take effect, and that his money could only 
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Can they in gems bid pallid Hippia glow, 

In Fulvia's buckle eaſe the throbs below ? 

Or heal, old Narſes, thy obſcener ail, 4 

With all th' embroid' ry plaſtered at thy tail? 6 

They might (were Harpax not too wiſe to ſpend) 

Give Harpax ſelf the bleſſing of a friend; 

Or find ſome doctor that would fave the life 

Of wretched Shylock, ſpite of Shylock's wife. 

But thouſands die, without or this or that, 95 

Die, and endow a college, or a cat. 5 

To ſome, indeed, Heav'n grants the happier fate, 

T' enrich a baſtard, or a ſon they hate. | 
Perhaps you think the poor might have their part : 

Bond damns the poor, and hates them from his heart: 

The 


NoTES®. 


ie at intereſt all that time; he expreſſed great joy thereat, and 
ſaid, © They would then be as long in fpending, as he had been 
in getting it.“ Bat the chancery afterwards ſet alide the will, 
and gave it to the heir at law, | 

Ver. 86, Japles, noſe and ears.] IArHET Crook, alias Sir 
Peter Stranger, was puniſhed. with the loſs of thoſe parts, for ha- 
ving forged a conveyance of an eſtate to himſelf, upon which he 
took up ſeveral thouſand pounds, He was at the ſame time ſued 
in chancery for having fraudulently obtained a will, by which he 
poſſeſſed another conſiderable eftate, in wrong of the brother of 
the deceaſed, By theſe means he was worth a great ſum ; which 
fin reward for the ſmall loſs of his ears) he enjoyed in priſon till 
his death, and quietly left to his executor, 

Ver. 96. Die, and endow a college, or a cat, ] A famous Ducheſs 
of Richmond, in her laſt will, left confiderable legacies and an- 
nuities to her cats. | | 

Ver, 100. Bond damns the poor, &c.] This epiſtle was written 
in the year 1730, when a corporation was eſtabliſhed to lend mo- 
ney to the poor upon pledges, by the name of the Charitable Car- 
poration, It was under the direction of the Rt Hon. Sir R. S. Sir 
A. G. Mr Denis Bond, Mr Burroughs, Sc. But the whole 
was turned only to an iniquitous method of enriching particular 
people, to the ruin of ſuch. numbers, that it became a parliamen- 
tary concern to endeavour the relief of thoſe unhappy ſufferers, 
and three of the managers, who were members of the houſe, 
were expelled, By the report of the committee appointed to in- 
quire into that iniquitous affair, it appears, that when it was ob- 
jected to the intended removal of the office, that the poor, for 
whoſe uſe it was erected, would be hurt by it, Bond) one of the 
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The grave Sir Gilbert holds it for a rule, 101 
That ev'ry man in want 1s knave or fool: 6 
God cannot love” (ſays Blunt, with tearleſs eyes) 
«« The wretch he ſtarves,” —and piouſly denies : 
But the good Biſhop, with a TRED air, 105 
Admits, and leaves them, Providence's care. 
Vet to be juſt to theſe poor men of pelf, 
Each does but hate his neighbour as himſelf: 
Damn'd to the mines, an equal fate betides 
The ſlave that digs it, and the ſlave that hides. 110 
B. Who ſuffer thus, mere charity ſhould own, 
Muſt act on motives pow'rful, though unknown. 
— P. Some war, ſome plague, or famine they foreſee, 
Some revelation hid from you and me, | 
Why Shylock wants a meal, the cauſe is found, 115 
He thinks a loaf will riſe to fifty pound. 
What made directors cheat in South-ſea year? 
To live on ven ſon when it ſold fo dear. 
Aſk you vhy Phryne the whole auction buys? 
Phryne foreſees a general exciſe: — 120 
Why ſhe and Sappho raiſe that monſtrous ſum? 
Alas ! they fear a man will coſt a plum. 
Wiſe Peter ſees the world's reſpect for gold, 
And therefore hopes this nation may be ſold: 


NoTEs. | A 
directors, replied, Damn the poor. That God hates the poor,“ 
and, That every man in wan. 1s knave or fool, Sc. were the 

. genuine apophthegms of ſome of the perſons here mentioned, 

| Ver. 118. Jo live on ven ſen.] In the extravagance and luxury 
of the South- ſea year, the price of a haunch of veniſon was from 
three to five pounds, *' 

Ver. 120, —general exciſe, ] Many people, about the year 1733, 
had a conceit that ſuch a thing was intended, of which it is not 
improbable this lady might have ſome intimation, | 

/ Ver. 123. Wiſe Peter.] PETE WALTER, a perſon not only 
| eminent in the wiſdom of his profeſſion, as a dexterous attorney, 
but allowed to be a good, if not a ſafe, conveyancer ; extremely 
reſpeRed by the nobility of this land, though free from all manner 
of luxury and oſtentation. His wealth was never ſeen, and his 
bounty never heard of, except to his own ſon, for whom he 
cured an employment of conſiderable profit, of which he gave him 
as much as was neceſſary, Therefore the taxing this gentleman 
with any ambition, is certainly a great wrong to him. 1 
1 5 1A Glorious 
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Glorious ambition! Peter, ſwell thy ſtore, 125 
And'be what Rome's great Didius was before. 
The crown of Poland, venal twice an age, 

Fo juſt three millions ſtinted modeſt Gage. 
But nobler ſcenes Maria's dreams unfold, 
Hereditary realms, and worlds of gold. 130 
Congenial ſouls! whoſe life one av'rice joins, 
And one fate buries in th' Aſturian mines. 

Much injur'd Blunt! why bears he Britain's hate? 
A wizard told him in theſe words our fate : 
« At length Corruption, like a gen'ral flood, 135 
„(So long by watchful miniſters withſtood), 
% Shall deluge all; and Av'rice creeping on, 
Spread like a low-borne mift, and blot the ſun ; 
«« Stateſman and patriot ply alike the ſtocks, 
„ Peereſs and butler ſhare alike the box, 140 
« And Judges job, and Biſhops bite the town, 
« And mighty Dukes pack cards for half a crown. 


NoTEsS. ; 


Ver, 126.. Rome's great Didius,] A Roman lawyer, fo rich as- 
to purchaſe the empire when it was ſet to ſale upon the death of 
Pettinax. | 

Ver, 127. The crown of Poland, &c.] The two perſons here 
mentioned were of quality, each of whom in the Miſſiſippi de- 
ſpiſed to realize above three bundred thouſand pounds ; the gentla- 
man, with a view to the purchaſe of the crown of Poland; the 
lady, on a viſion of the like royal natu:e: They fince retired in- 
to Spain, where they are (till in ſearch of gold in the mines of 
the Aſturias, 23.1 

Ver. 133. Much injur'd Blunt !] Sir Joux Brut, originally 
a ſcrivener, wis one of the firſt projectors of the Souch-fea com- 
pany, and afterwards one of the directors and chief managers of 
the famous ſcheme in 1720. He was alſo one of thoſe who ſuf- 
fered moſt ſeverely by the bill of pains and penalties on the ſaid 
directors. He was a dillenter, of a moſt religious deportment, 
and profeſſed to be a great believer, Whether he did really credit 
the prophecy here mentioned, is not certain; but it was conſtant- 
ly in this very ſtyle he declaimed againf the corruption and lu- 
xury of the age, the partiality of parliaments, and the miſery of 
party-ſpirit. He was particularly eloquent againſt avarice in great 
and noble perſons, of which he had indeed lived to ſee many mi- 
ſerable examples, He died in the year 1732. 


K 2 See 


- What though (the uſe of barb'rous ſpits forgot) 
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« See Britain ſunk in Lucre's ſordid charms, 
„ And France reveng'd of Anxe's and Epward's 
« arms!“ „„ 

T was no court- badge, great ſcriv'ner! fir'd thy brain, 

Nor lordly luxury, nor city-gain: _ 146 

No, *'twas thy righteous end, aſham'd to ſee 

Senates degen'rate, patriots diſagree, 

And nobly wiſhing party-rage to ceaſe, 

To bay both fides, and give thy country peace. 150 
« All this is madneſs,” cries a ſober ſage: 

But who, my friend, has reaſon in his rage ? 


„The Ruling Paſſion, be it what it will, 


« The Ruling Paſſion conquers Reaſon ftill.” _ 

Leſs mad the wildeſt whimſy we can frame, 155 

Than ev'n that paſſion, if it has no aim; 5 

For though ſuch motives folly you may call, 

The folly's greater to have none at all. E 
Hear then the truth: *Tis Heav'n each paſſion 

„ ſends, 

« And diff rent men direRs to diff rent ends. 160 

« Extremes in Nature equal good produce, | 

« Extremes in Man concur to gen ral aſe.” 

Aſk we what makes one keep, and one beſtow ? 

That Pow's who bids the ocean ebb and flow, 

Bids feed-time, harveft, equal courſe maintain, 165 

Through reconcil'd extremes of drought and rain; 

Builds life on death, on change duration founds, 

And gives ch' eternal wheels to know their rounds. 
Riches, like infects, when conceal d they lie, 

Wait but for wings, and in their ſeaſon fly. 170 

Who ſees pale Mammon pine amidft his ffore, 

Sees but a backward ſteward for the poor; 

This year a reſervoir, to keep and ſpare ; 

The next, a fountain, ſpouting through his heir, 

In laviſh ſtreams to quench a country's thirſt, 175 
And men and dogs ſhall drink him till they burſt, |, 
Old Cotta ſham'd his fortune and his birth, 4 ; 
Yet was not Cotta void of wit or worin 


N 
7 


His kitchen vy'd in coolneſs with his grot? 


i. 
Hs” 
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His court with nettles, moats with creſſes ſtor d, 
With ſoups unbought, and ſallads bleſs'd his board? 

N Cotta liv'd on pulſe, it was no more 

Than bramins, ſaints, and ſages did before; 

To cram the rich was prodigal expenſe, 185; 

And who would take the poor from Providence ? 

Like ſome lone Chartreux ſtands the good old hall, 

Silence without, and faſts within the wall ; 

No rafter'd roofs with dance and tabor ſound, 

No noon-tide bell invites the country round: 190. 

Tenants with ſighs the ſmokeleſs tow'rs ſurvey, 

And turn th? unwilling ſteeds another way: 
Benighted wanderers, the foreſt o'er, | 

Curs'd the ſav'd candle, and unop'ning door; 

While the gaunt maſtiff growling at the gate, 195 
Affrights the beggar whom he longs to eat.” | 
Not ſo his ſon ; he marbd this overſight, 

And then miſtook reverſe of wrong for right. 

(For what to ſhun, will no great knowledge need; 
But what to follow, is a taſk indeed.) * 200 
Yet ſure, of qualities deſerving praiſe, 

More go to ruin fortunes, than to raiſe. 

What flaughter'd hecatombs, what floods of wine, 
Fill the capacious *ſquire, and deep divine! 

Yet no mean motive this profuſion draws : - 2085 

His oxen periſh'in his country's cauſe ; * 

*Tis Groxc and LI BEAT that crowns the cup, 

And zeal for that great houſe which eats him up; 

'The woods recede around the naked ſeat, - Ma 

The ſylvans groan—no matter—for the fleet: 210 
Next goes his wool—to clothe our valiant bands, 


Laſt, for his country's love, he ſells his lands. 


IM1TATIONS,- 
Ver, 182. With ſoups unbought.] 
m——%apitus menſas onerabat inemptit. Vine, - 


VARIATIONS, 
Ver, 200, The following lines in the MS. 
Yet ſure, of qualities deſerving praiſe, - 
More go to ruin fortunes, than to raiſe, 
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To town he comes, completes the nation's hope, 
And heads the bold train-bands, and burns a Pope. 
And ſhall not Britain now reward his toils, 215- 
Britain, that pays her patriots with her ſpoils ? 

In vain at court the bankrupt pleads his cauſe, 

His thankleſs country leaves him to her laws, 

The ſenſe to value riches, with the art 
T* enjoy them, and the virtue to impart, 220 
Not meanly, nor ambitiouſly purſu'd, | 
Not ſunk by ſloth, nor rais'd by ſervitude; 

To balance fortune by a juſt expenſe; 

Join with economy, magniſicence; ; 
With ſplendour, charity ; with plenty, health ; 225 
Oh teach us, Bar Huxs r] yet unſpoil'd by wealth! 
That ſecret rare, between th' extremes to move 

Of mad Good - nature, and of mean Self. love. 

B. To worth or want well-weigh'd, be bounty giv'n, 
And eaſe, or emulate, the care of Heav'n; 230 
(Whoſe meaſure full o'erflows on human race), 
Mend Fortune's fault, and juſtify her grace. 
Wealth in the groſs is death, but life diffus'd ; 

As poiſon heals, in juſt proportion us'd : | 
In heaps, like ambergris, a ſtink it lies, 235 
But well-diſpers'd, is incenſe to the ſkies. 
P. Who ſtarves by nobles, or with nobles eats ? 
'The wretch that truſts them, and the rogue tha 
cheats. | f 
Is there a lord who knows a chearful noon : 
Without a fiddler, flatt'rer, or buffoon ? 240 
ow VARIATIONS, E * 
Afﬀter ver. 218. in the M8. | | 
Where one lean herring furniſh'd Cotta's board, 
And nettles grew, fit porridge for their lord; 
Where mad good-nature, bounty miſapply d, 
In laviſh Curio blaz'd a while and dy'd; 


There Providence once more ſhall ſhift the ſcene, 
And ſhewing H—yr, teach the golden mean. 


After ver. 226, in the MS, | 
That ſecret rare, with affluence hardly join'd, 
Which W—1 loſt, yet B—y ne'er — find; 
Still miſs'd by Vice, and ſcarce by Virue hit, 
By G=——"'s gocdneſs, or by Ss wit, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe table, wit, or modeſt merit ſhare, 
Unelbow'd by a gameſter, pimp, or play'r ? 
Who copies yours, or Oxroxp's better part, 
To eaſe th* oppreſs'd, and raiſe the finking heart ? 
Where-e'er he ſhines, oh Fortune, gild the ſcene, 
And angels guard him in the golden mean! 246 
There, Engliſh Bounty yet a while may ſtand, ö 
And Honour linger ere it leaves the land. 

But all our praiſes why ſhould lords ingrofs ? 
Riſe, honeſt Muſe! and ſing the Man of Ross: 250 
Pleas'd Vaga echoes through her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarſe applauſe reſounds. 
Who hung with woods yon mountain's ſultry brow ? 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow; 
Not to the ſkies in uſeleſs columns toſt, 255 
Or in proud falls magnificently loſt ; 
But clear and artleſs, pouring through the plain 
Health to the fick, and folace to the ſwain ? 
Whoſe cauſeway parts the vale with ſhady rows? 
Whole ſeats the weary traveller repoſe 260 
Who taught that heav'n - directed ſpire to riſe? 
„The Man of Ross, each liſping babe replies. 
Behold the market-place with poor o'eripread ! 
The Man of Ross divides the weekly bread : 


VAaRIATIONS, 
After ver. 250. in the MS. 
Trace humble worth beyond Sabrina's ſnore; 


Whs lings not him, oh may he ling no more} 


Nor zs. | 

Ver, 243 . rox D's better part.] Edward de, Earl of 
Oxford; the ſon of Robert, created Earl of Oxfod, and Earl 
Mortimer, by Q. Anne. This nobleman died regretted by all 
men of letters, great numbers of whom bad experienced his 
benefits. He left behind him one of the moſt noble libraries in 
Europe. 

Ver. 250. The Man of Ross. ] The perſon here celebrated, 
who with a ſmall eſtate actually ＋ 7 ail theſe good works, 
and whoſe true name was almoſt loſt, (partly by the title of the 
Man of Roſs given him by way of eminence, and partly by being 
buried without ſo much as an inſcription), was called Mr Jobn 
Kyrle. He died in the year 1724, aged go, and Fes interred in 
the chancel of the church of Roſs in Herefordſhire, 


1 


He 


110 MORAL ESS AVS. Epiſt. 3. 
He feeds yon almſhouſe, neat, but void of ſtate, 265 
Where Age and Want fit ſmiling at the gate: 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd-orphans bleſt, 
The young who labour, and the old who reſt. 

Is any fick ? the Man of Ross relieves, 

Preſcribes, attends, the med'cine makes, and gives. 
Is there a variance? enter but his door, 227 
Balk'd are the courts, and conteſt is no more. 
Deſpairing quaeks with curſes fled the place, 

And vile attorneys, now an uſeleſs race. 
B. Thrice happy man! enabled to purſue” 275 

What all ſo wiſh, but want the pow'r to do! IT 
Oh ſay, what ſums that gen'fous hand ſupply ? 
What mines, to ſwell that boundlefs charity ? 

B. Of debts and taxes, wife and children clear, 
This man poſſeſs'd—five hundred pounds a- year. 280” _ 
Bluſh, Grandeur, bluſh !- proud courts, withdraw 
| your blaze! | | 
Ye little ſtars! hide your diminiſh'd rays. 

5. And what? no monument, inſcription, ſtone? 
His race; his form, his name almoſt unknown ? 

P. Who builds a church to God, and not to Fame, 
Will never mark the marble with his name. 286 
Go, ſearch it there, where to be born and die, 

Of rich and poor makes all the hiſtory ; ' 

Enough, that Virtue fill'd the ſpace between; 
Prov'd, by the ends of being, to have been. 290 
When Hopkins dies, a thouſand lights attend 
The wretch, who living ſav'd a candle's end: 


| V-ARIATIONS-. 
Ver. 287. thus in the MS. FI) 
The regiſter inrolls him with. his poor, 
Tells he was born and dy'd, and tells no more, 
uſt as he ought, he fill'd the ſpace between; 
hen ſtole to reft, unheeded and unſeen, . 


Nora. 
Ver. 281. Bluſh, Grandeur, bluſh! proud courts, withdraw your 
blaze ! &c. | In this ſublime apoſtrophe, they are not bid to b/uph, 
becau'e ourſtripped in virtue, for no ſuch conteation is ſuppoſed z 
but for being aufſpined in their own proper pretenſions to ſplen- 
dour and magnificence, SCRIR, | \ 
Ver. 287. Go, ſearch it there, | The pariſh-regiter. : 
Should'ring 
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Should'ring God's altar a vile image ſtands, | 


Belies his teatures, nay extends his hands ; 

That live-long wig which Gorgon's felt might own, 

Eternal buckle takes in Parian ſtone. £7 no 

Behold what bleſſings Wealth to life can lend ! 

And fee, what comfort it afords our end! 
In the = inn's worſt room, with mat half- 

np, | 

The floors of blaſter, and the walls of dung, 300 

On once a flock-bed, but repair'd with ſtraw, 

With tape-ty'd curtains, never meant to draw, 

The George and Garter dangling from that bed 

Where tawdry yellow ſtrove with dirty. red, kinds 

Great Villiers lies — Alas! how chang'd from him, 

That life of pleaſure, and that ſoul of whim! 306 

Gallant and gay, in Cliveden's proud alcove, 

The bow'r of wanton Shrewſbury and love ; 

Or juſt as gay, at council, in a ring 7 

Of mimick'd ſtateſmen, and their merry king. 310 

No wit to flatter, left of all his ſtore ! Ser 

No fool to laugh at, which he valu'd more. 

There, victor of his health, of fortune, friends, 

And fame, this lord of uſeleſs thouſands ends. 
His Grace's fate ſage Cutler could foreſee, 315 

And well (he thought) advis'd him, Live like me.“ 


| Nor ES. 3 4%. e 
Ver. 296, Eternal buckle takes in Parian fone. ] The poet ridi- 
cules the wretched taſte of carving large perriwigs on buſtos, of 
which there are ſeveral vile examples in the tombs at Weſtmin- 
ſter, and elſewhere. 2153 | 
Ver, 305. Great Villiers lis] This Lord, yet more famous 
for his vices than his misfortunes, having been poſſeſſed of about 
o, ooo I, a- year, and paſſed through many of. the higheſt poſts: 
in the kingdom, died in the year 1637, in a remote inn in York 
ſhire, reduced to the utmoſt miſery. a 


Ver. 307. Cliveden] A delightful palace, on the banks of the 


Thames, built by the Duke of Buckingham. 


* - . 


Ver. 308. Shrewſbury] The Counteſs of Shrewſbury, a wo- 


man abandoned to gallantries. The Earl Wer huſband was killed 
by the Duke of Buckingham in a duel; and it has been ſaid, 
2 during the combat ſhe held the Duke's horſes in the habit 
of a page. | S 1 . 
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As well his Grace reply'd, Like you, Sir John? 
That I can do, when all J have is gone.” 
Reſolve me, Reaſon, which of theſe is worſe, 
Want with a full, or with an empty purſe?? 320 
Thy life more wretched, Cutler, was confeſs'd ; 
Ariſe, and tell me, was thy death more-bleſs'd ? 
Cutler ſaw tenants break, and houſes fall, 
For very want ; he could not build a wall. 
His only daughter in a ſtranger's pow'r, 325 
For very want; he could not pay a dow'r. | 
A few gray hairs his rev'rend temples crown'd, 
 *Twas very want that fold them for two pound. 
What ev'n deny'd a cordial at his end. 
Baniſn'd the doctor, and expell'd the friend? 330 
What but a want, which you perhaps think mad, 
Yet numbers feel, the want of what he had ! 
Cutler and Brutus, dying,. both exclaim, | 
« Virtue ! and Wealth L what are ye but a name!“ 
Say, for ſuch worth are other worlds prepar'd ? 
Or are they both, in this their own reward? 336 
A knotty point | to which we now proceed. h 
But you are tir d — PH tell a tale — B. Agr 
P. Where London's column, pointing at the ſkies. 
Like a tall bully, lifts the head, and lies; 340 


Ver. 322.—Cutler.—.Aiſe, and tell me, 8&c.] This is to be under- 
ſtood as a ſolemn ewocation of the ſhade of this illuſtrious Knight, 
in the manner of the ancients; who uſed to call up their de- 
parted heroes by two things they principally {wed and deteſted, as 
the moſt potent of all charms, Hence this ſage is conjured by 
the powerful mention of a full, and of an empty purſe. Sci. 

Ver. 339. Where London's column] The monument, built in 
memory of the fire of London, with an inſcription importing 

that city to have been burnt by the Papiſts. | 
Ver. 340. Like a tall bully, lifts the head, and Hes; ] It were to 
be wiſhed, the city-monument had been compared to ſomething of 
more dignity: as, to the court · champion; when, like him, it only. 
ſpoke the ſenſe of the government; Scx1s. 2682553 

951 | VARIATIORSò. | 2 * 

Ver. 337. in the former editions, & 
nal! That knotty point, my Lord, ſhall I diſcuſs, 
Or tell a tale? — A tale. — It follows thus, 


Epiſt.3, MORAL ESSAVYS. ny 


There dwelt a citizen of ſober fame, 

A plain good man, and Balaam was his name ; 
Religious, punctual, frugal, and fo forth ; - : 
His word would paſs for more than he was worth; 
One ſolid diſh his week-day meal affords, 345 
An added pudding ſolemniz'd the Lord's: 

Conftant at church, and change ; his gains were ſure, 
His givings rare, ſave farthings to the poor. 

The dev'l was piqu'd ſuch faintſhip to behold, 
And long'd to tempt him like good Job of old: 350 
But Satan now is wiſer than of yore, | | 
And tempts by making rich, not making poor. 
Rous'd by the Prince of Air, the whirlwinds fweep 
The ſurge, and plunge his father in the deep; - 
Then full againſt his Corniſh lands they roar, z55 
And two rich ſhipwrecks bleſs the lucky ſhore, 

Sir Balaam now, he hves like other folks, 

He takes his-chirping pint, and cracks his jokes: 
« Live like yourſelf,” was ſoon my Lady's word; 
And lo! two puddings ſmok'd upon the board. 360 

Aſleep and naked as an Indian lay, | 
An honeſt factor ſtole a gem away: | 
He pledg'd it to the Knight; the Knight had wit, 
So kept the d!!mond, and the rogue was bit. 

Some ſcruple roſe; but thus he eas'd his thought: 
I'll now give ſixpence where I gave a groat; 366 
„Where once I went to church, Vil now go twice 


And am fo clear too of all other vice.“ 
The tempter ſaw his time; the work he ply'd ; 
Stocks and ſubſcriptions pour on ev'ry fide, 370 


Till all the dæmon makes his full deſcent 
In one abundant ſhow'r of cent per cent. 


e 

Ver. 35 5. Corniſh] The author has placed the ſcene of theſe 
Thipwrecks in Cornwall, not only from their frequency on that 
coaſt, but from the inhumanity of the. inhabitants to thoſe to 
whom that misfortune arrives. When a ſhip happens' to be 
ſtranded there, they have been known to bore holes in it, to pre- 
vent its getting off; to plunder, and ſometimes even to maſſacre 
the people. Nor has the parliament of England been yet able 
wholly to ſuppreſs theſe barbaritics, 


Sinks 
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Sinks deep within him, and poſſeſſes whole, 

Then dubs director, and ſecures has ſoul. | 
. Behold. Sir Balaam, now a man of ſpirit, 375 
Aſcribes his gettings to his parts and merit: 
What late he call a bleſſing, now: was wit, 

And God's good providence, a lucky hit. 
Things change their titles, as our manners turn: 
His counting-houſe employ'd the Sunday-morn : 
Seldom at church, ( twas fuch a buſy life), 381 

ut duly ſent his family and wife. 

There (fo the dev'l ordain'd) one Chriſt mas- ide 
My good old Lady catch'd' a cold, and dy'd. 

A nymph of quality admires our Knight; 538; 
He marries, bows at court, and grows polite: 
Leaves the dull cits, and joins (to pleaſe the fair) 
The well-bred cuckolds in St James's air: 

Firſt, for his ſon a gay commiſſion buys - 
Who drinks, whores, fights, and in a duel dies. 390 
His daughter flaunts a Viſcount's tawdry wife; 
She bears a coronet and p-x for life, 

In Britain's ſenate he a ſeat obtains, 122 
And one more penſioner St Stephen gains. 

My Lady falls to play; ſo bad her chance, 395 
He muſt repair it; takes a bribe from France; 
The houſe impeach him; Coningſby harangues; 
The court forſake him, and Sir Balaam hangs. 
Wife, ſon, and daughter, Satan! are thy own, 

is wealth, yet dearer, forfeit to the crown: 400 
The devil and the king divide the prize. 
And ſad Sir Balaam curſes God and dies. 


| IMLTATIONS. 
Ver. 394. Aud one more pen ſioner St Stephen gains] 
aue unum civem donare Sibyllæ. Inv. 


4 
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ARGUMENT of EPISTLE IV. 
Of the uſe of RIiCHEs, 


The wanity of expenſe in people of wealth and quality. 
The abuſe of the word Taſte, ver. 13. That the 
firſt principle and foundation in this, as in every 
thing elſe, is Good Senſe, ver. 39. The chief proof 
of it is to follow Nature, even in <vorks of mere lu- 
æury and elegance. Inſtanced in Architecture and 
Gardening, where all muſt be adapted to the Ge- 
nius and Uſe of the Place, and the beauties not for- 
ced into it, but ręſulting from it, ver. 479. Hew 
men are diſappointed in their moſt expenſive underta- 
tings, for want of this true foundation, without 
ewhich nothing can pleaſe long, if at all; and the 
bet Examples and Rules will but be perverted into 
Something burdenſome, or ridiculous, ver. 6g. &c. to 
98. A deſcription of the falſe Taſte of Magnifi- 
cence ; the firſt grand errour of which is to ima- 
gin? that Greatneſs conſs in the Size end Di- 
menſion, iz/tead of the Proportion ard Harmony 

a of the whole, ver. 99.; and the ſecond, either in 
joining together Parts incoherent, or too minutely 
reſembling, or in the Repetition of the ſame 100 
frequently, ver. 105. &c. A word or two of falſe 
* rajte in Books, in Muſic, i Painting, ever on 
Preaching and Prayer, and /aftly in Entertainments, 

ver. 133. &c. Yet PROVIDENCE 7s juſtified in gi- 
ding wealth to be ſquandered in this manner, fince 
it is diſperſed to the poor and laborious part of man- 
kind, ver, 169. [recurring to what is laid down in 
the Eſſay on Man, Epiſt. 2. and in the epiftle pre- 
ceding this, ver. 159. &c. J. What are the proper 
Objects of Magnificente, and a proper field for the 
expenſe of Great Men, ver. 177. &C. and finally 
the great and public works which become a Prince, 


ver. 191. to the end. 
Vor. II. +1 EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE Iv. 


ki, T o 


| RicnanD BorLEt, Earl of BurtinGToN, 


Is frange, the miſer ſhould his cares employ 
To gain thoſe riches he can ne'er enjoy: 


Is it leſs ſtrange, the prodigal ſhould waſte 
His wealth, to purchaſe what he ne'er can taſte? 


Not for himſelf he ſees, or hears, or eats ; 3 


Artiſts muſt chuſe his pictures, mufic, meats: 

He buys for Topham, drawings and deſigns; 

For Pembroke, ſtatues, dirty gods, and coins; 
Rare monkiſh manuſcripts for Hearne alone, 

And books for Mead, and butterflies for Sloane. 10 
Think we all theſe are ſor himſelf? no more 

Than his fine wife, alas! or finer whore. 


: NoTES. 

® Firſt printed in the year 1732. 

Ver. 7. Tepbam] A gentleman famous for a judicious collec- 
tion of drawings. 

Ver, 8. For Pembroke, ſtatues, dirty gods, and coins ;] The au- 
thor ſpeaks here, not as a philoſopher or divine, but as a connif- 

and antiquary. Conſequently the dirty attribute here aſſign- 

ed theſe gods of old renown, is not in diſparagement of their 
worth, but in bigh commendation of their genuine pretenſions. 

Ver. 10. And books for Mead, and butterflies for Sloane. Two e- 
minent phyficians ; the one had an exeellent library, the other 
the Fineſt collection in Europe of natural curioſities ; both men 


of great learning and humanity, 


Ver. 12. Than his fine wiſe, alas] or finer whore.] By the au- 


- thox's manner of putting together theſe two different utenfils of 


Falſe magnificence, it appears, that, properly ſpealcing, neither the 
<vife nor the whore is the real object of modern taſte, but the fine- 

only: and whoever.wears it, whether the wife or the whore, 
it matters not; any further than that the /atter is thought to de- 
ſerve it beſt, as appears from her having moſt of it; and ſo in- 
dead tecomes, by accident, the more faſhionable thigg of the 
two, SCRIB, * ['+ K 

2 For 
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For what has Virro-painted, built, and planted ? 
Only to ſhew how many taſtes he wanted. K 
What brought Sir Viſto's ill-got wealth to waſte ? 15 
Some dæmon whiſper'd, “ Viſto! have a taſte,” 
Heay'n viſits with a taſte the wealthy fool, 

And needs no rod but Ripley with a rule. 
| See! ſportive Fate, to puniſh awkward pride, 
Bids Bubo build, and ſends him ſuch a guide: 20 
A ſtanding ſermon, at each year's expenſe, 
That never coxcomb reach'd magnificence ! 

You ſhow us, Rome was glonous, not profuſe, 
And pompous buildings once were things of uſe. | 
Yet ſhall (my Lord) your juſt, your noble rules, 2g 
Fill half the land with imitating fools ; v5] 
Who random drawings from your ſheets ſhall take, 

And of one beauty many blunders make; 
Load ſome vain church with old theatric ſtate, 
Turn arcs of triumph to a garden- gate; 30 

| Reverſe your ornaments, and hang them all 
On ſome patch'd dog-hole ek d with ends of wall, 
Then clap four ſlices of pilaſter on't, | 
That, lac'd with bits of ruſtic,. makes a front: 
Shall call the winds through long arcades to roar, 35 
Proud to catch cold at a Venetian door ; 
Conſcious they act a true Palladian part, 

And if they ſtarve, they ſtarve by rules of art. 


a VARIATIONS. 
After ver. 22. in the MS. . | 
Muſt biſhops, lawyers, fateſmen have the ſkil! 
To build, 10 plant, judge paintings, what you will? 
Then why not Kent as well our treaties draw, | 
Bridgman explain the goſpel, Gibbs-the law ?- 


| Nor. s. ö 
Ver. 19. Ripley] This man was a carpenter, employed by a 
firſt miniſter, who raiſed him to an architect, without any ge- 
nius in the art; and after ſome wretched proofs of his inſufff-- 
_ nu public buildings, made him comptroller of the board 
works, - 
Ver. 23. The Earl of Burlington was then publiſhing the dee 
Ggns of Inigo Jones, * of Rome by —_— 
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| - Oft have you hinted to your brother peer, 
| A certain truth, which many buy too dear; 40 
l Something there is more needful than expenſe, 
And ſomething previous ev'n to Taſte — tis Senſe ; 
Good Senſe, which only is the gift of Heay'n, 
And though no ſcience, fairly worth the ſev'n: 
A light, which in yourſelf you muſt perceive; 45 
Jones and Le N6tre have it not to give. 
| To build, to plant, whatever you intend, 
To rear the column, or the arch to bend, 
To ſwell the terrace, or to ſink the grot; 
In all, let Nature never be forgot. 50 
But treat the goddeſs like a modeſt fair, 1 
Nor over-dreſs, nor leave her wholly bare; 
Let not each beauty ev'ry where be ſpy'd, 
Where half the ſkill is decently to hide. 
He gains all points, who pleaſingly confounds, 55 - 
riſes, varies, and conceals the bounds. 
Conſult the genius of the place in all; 
That tells the waters or to riſe, or fall; 
Or helps th* ambitious hill the heav'ns to ſcale, 
Or ſcoops in circling theatres the vale ; 60 | 
Calls in the country, catches op'ning glades, | 
— willing woods, and varies ſhades from ſhades ; q 
ow breaks, or now diĩrects, th? intending lines; 
Paints as you plant, and, as you work, deſigns. , 
Still follow Senſe, of ev'ry art the ſoul, 65 
Parts anſw'ring parts ſhall ſlide into a whole, | 
Spontaneous beauties all around advance, 6 
Start ev'n from difficulty, ſtrike from chance | 
Nature ſhall join you ; time ſhall make it grow 
A work to wonder at — perhaps a STow. 70 
Without it, proud Verſailles ! thy glory falls; 
And Nero's terraces deſert their walls: 
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|  NoTrs. ; 
Ver. 46. Inizo Jones, the celebrated architect; and M. Le Ni. 
tre, the deſigner of the beſt gardens of France. #4 ha 1 
1. | Ver, 70. The ſeat and gardens of the Lord Viſcount Cobham 
in Buckinghamſhire, 5 
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The vaſt parterres a thouſand hands ſhall make, 
Lo! Cos hau comes, and floats them with a lake: 
Or cut wide views thro* mountains to the plain, 75; 
You'll wiſh your hill or ſhelter'd ſeat again: 

E v'n in an ornament its place remark, . 

Nor in an Hermitage ſet Dr Clarke. 

Behold Villario's ten years toil complete; 

His quincunx darkens, his eſpaliers meet; 80 
The wood ſupports the plain, the parts unite, 

And ſtrength of ſhade contends with ſtrength of light; 
A waving glow the bloomy beds diſplay, 

HBluſhing in bright diverfities of day, 

With filver-quiv'ring rills mæander d oer — 85. 
Enjoy them, you! Villario, can no more; 

Tir'd of the ſcene parterres and fountains yield, 
He finds at laſt he better likes a field. 

Thro' his young woods how pleas'd Sabinus ſtray d, 
Or ſat delighted in the thick'ning fhade, 90 
With annual joy the redd'ning ſhoots to greet, 
Or ſee the ſtretching branches long to: meet! 

His ſon's fine taſte an op'ner viſta loves, 

F6e to the Dryads of his. father's groves ; : 

One boundleſs green, or flouriſh'd carpet views, g 
With all the mournful family of yews; 
The thriving plants, ignoble broomſticks made, 


Now ſweep thoſe alleys they were born to ſhade, . 


N's T ES. 

Ver. 75. 76. Or cut wide wiews thro" mountains” to the lain, 
You'll wiſh your hill or fhelter'd feat again. | This was done in Hert - 
fordſhire, by a wealthy. citizen, at the expenſe of above 5000 l. 
by which means (merely to overtook a dead. plain) he let in the 
north wind upon his houſe and parterre, which were before 
adorned and defended by beautiful woods. 

Ver. 95. The two extremes in parterres, which are equally « 
faulty; a bchndleſt green, large. and naked as a field, or a flauriſped 
carpet,. where the greatneſs and nobleneſs of the piece 4s leſſened 
by being divided into too many parts, with ſcrolled works and : 
beds, of which the examples are frequent, 0 

Ver. 96,—mournful family of yeaus; | Touches upon the ill taſte 
of thoſe who are ſo fond of ever-greens (particularly yews, which 
are the moſt tonſile), as to deſiroy the nobler foreſt-trees, to 
make way for ſuch little ornaments as pyramids of dark green 
centinually repeated,. not unlike a funeral proceſſion, 


E. At 
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At Timon's villa let us paſs à day, 

Where all cry out, What ſums are thrown away!“ 
So proud, ſo grand; of that ſtupendous air, 101 
Soft and Agreeable come never there. 

Greatneſs, with Timon, dwells in ſuch a draught 
As brings all Brobdignag before your thought. | 
To compaſs this, his building is a town, 105 
His pond an ocean, his parterre a down. | 
Who but muſt laugh, the maſter when he ſees, 

A puny inſect, ſhiv'ring at a breeze! 

Lo, what huge heaps of littlenefs around ! 

The whole, a labour'd quarry above ground. 110 
'Fwo Cupids ſquirt before: a lake behind 

Improves the keenneſs of the northern wind. 

His gardens next your admiration call, 

On ev'ry fide you look, behold the wall! 

No pleaſing intricacies intervene, - 116. 
No artful witdneſs to perplex the ſcene ; 

Grove nods at grove, each alley has a brother, 

And half the platform juſt reflects the other. 

The ſuff 'ring eye inverted Nature ſees, 

Trees cut to ſtatues, ſtatues thick as trees; 120 
Wich here a fountain, never to be play'd ; 

And there a ſummer-houſe, that knows no ſhade ; 
Here Amphitrite fails through myrtle-bow'rs ; 

There gladiators fight, or die, in flow'rs ; | 
Unwater'd ſee the drooping ſea-horſe mourn, 125 
And ſwallows rooſt in Nilus? duſty urn. | 
My Lord advances with majeſtic mien, 

Smit with the mighty pleaſure, to be ſeen : 

* ſoft - by regular approach — not yet — 

Firſt thro? the length of yon hot terrace fweat; 130 


NorzsG. 

Ver. 99. A: Timon's villa] This deſcription is intended to 

. compriſe the principleg pf a falſe taſte of magnificence, and to ex- 

. .emplify wha. was faid before, that nothing but good ſenſe can 

attain it. f \ 4-4 

Ver. 124. The two ſtatues of the Gladiator pugrans and Gla- 

ator moriens. | 

Ver. 130. The approaches and communication of houſe with 
| - garden, or of one 2 another, ill-judged, and — 


— 
Z 
- 
* 


Epiſt. 4. MORAL ESSAYS 129 


And when up ten ſteep flopes you've dragg'd your 
thighs, : a 1 
Juſt at his 8 he*ll bleſs your eyes. 
His ſtudy ! with what authors is it ftor'd ? 
In books, not authors, curious is my Lord ; 
To all their dated backs he turns you round; 13g 
Theſe Aldus printed, thoſe Du Sueil has bound. 
Lo ſome are vellom, and the reſt. as good 
For all his Lordſhip knows, but they are wood, 
For Locke or Milton 'tis in vain to look, 
Theſe ſhelves admit not any modern book, 140 
And now the chapel's ſilver bell you hear, 
That ſummons you to all the pride of pray'r : 
Light quirks of muſic, broken and uneven, 
Make the ſoul dance upon a jig to heav'n. 
On painted ceilings you devoutly ſtare, 145 
Where ſprawl the ſaints of Verrio or Laguerre, 
On gilded clouds in fair expanſion lie, 
And bring all paradiſe before your eye. 
To reft, the cuſhion and ſoft Dean invite, — 
Who never mentions hell to ears polite. 159 


NoTres 
Ver. 133. His ue ! &c.] The falſe taſte in books; a ſatire on 
the vanity in collecting them, more frequent in men of fortune 
than the ſtudy o underſtand them. Many delight chiefly in the 
elegance of the print, or of the binding; ſome have carried it ſo 
far, as to cauſe the upper ſhelves to be filled with painted books 


of wood ; others pique themſelves ſo much upon books in a lan- 


guage they do not underſtand, as to exclude the moſt uſeful in 
one they do, 
Ver. 143. The falſe taſte in mufic, improper to the ſubjects, 
as of light airs in churches, often practiſed by the organiſt, &c, 
Ver. 145.— And in painting (from which even Italy is not 
free) of naked figures in churches, &c, which has obliged ſome 


| Popes to put draperies op ſome of thoſe of the beſt maſters, 


Ver. 146. Verrio or Laguerre] Verrio (Antonio) painted many 
ceilings, Cc. at Windſor, Hampton-court, &c, and Laguerre at 
Blenheim- caſtle, and other placrs, | N 

Ver. 150. Who never memians hell to ears polite, ] This is a fact. 
A Reverend Dean preaching at court, threatened the ſinner with 
puniſhment in © a place which he thought it not decent to name 
« in fo polite an aſſembly. 
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But hark! the chiming clocks to dinner call; 
A hundred footſteps ſcrape the marble hall; 

The rich buffet well-colour'd ferpents grace, 
And gaping Tritons ſpew. to waſh your face. 
Js this a dinner? this a genial room? 155 
No, *tis a temple, and a hetacomb; 
A ſolemn ſacrifice, perform'd in ſtate, 
You drink by meaſure, and to minutes eat. 
So quick retires each flying courſe, you'd ſwear © 
Sancho's dread doctor and his wand were there. 16 
Between each act the trembling ſalvers ring, | 
From ſoup to ſweet-wine, and God bleſs the King. 
In plenty ſtarving, tantaliz'd in ſtate, 

And complaiſantly help'd to all Thate, 
Treated, careſs'd, and tir'd, I take my leave, 165 
Sick of his civil pride from morn to eve; 
I curſe ſuch laviſh coſt, and little ſkill, P'S Ic: 
And ſwear no day was ever paſs'd fo ill. 

Yet hence the poor are cloth'd, the hungry fed; 
Health to himſelf, and to his infants brea 170 
The lab'rer bears: What his hard heart denies, 

His charitable vanity ſupplies. 

Another age ſhall ſee the golden ear 

Imbrown the ſlope, and nod on the parterre; 


| NoTESs. 2 

Ver. 183. Taxes the incongruity of ornamenti, (though ſome - 
times practiſed by the ancients), where an open mouth eiects 
the water into a fountain, or where the ſhocking images of ſer- 
pents, &c, ate introduced in grottoes or buftcts, 

Ver. 155. I this a dinner, &c.] The proud feſtivals of ſome 
men are here ſet forth to ridicule, where pride deſtroy: the eaſe, 
add formal regularity all the pleaſurable enjoyment of the enter- 


= tainment, 


Ver, 156, —a beracemb] Alluding to the hundred frocſtepi be- 
fore. . 

Ver. 160, Sancho's dread doctor I See Don Quixote, chap. xlvii. 
Ver. 169. Yet hence the poor,” & c.] The moral of the whole, 
where PROvIDENCE is juſtified in giving wealth to thoſe who 
ſquander it in this manner, A bad taſte employs more hands, 
and diffuſes expenſe more than a good one. This recurs to what 
is laid down in the E//ay en Man, Epilt. 2, ver, 231. Cc. and 
in the epiſtle preceding this, ver, 159. Cc. 


Deep 
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Deep harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 175 

And laughing Ceres reaſſume the land,  _ 
Who then ſhall grace, or who improve the ſoil ? 

Who plants like BaTyursT, or who builds like 

BoYLE. 

'Tis uſe alone that ſanctifies expenſe, | 

And Splendour borrows all her rays from Senſe. 180 
His father's acres who enjoys in peace, 

Or makes his neighbours glad, if he increaſe ; 

Whoſe cheerful tenants bleſs their yearly toil, 

Yet to their lord owe more than to the foil ; a 

Whoſe ample lawns are not aſham'd to feed 185 

The milky heifer and deſerving ſteed; 

Whoſe rifing foreſts, not for pride or ſhow, 

But future buildings, future navies, grow : 

Let his plantations ſtretch from down to down, 
Firſt ſhade a country, and then raiſe a town. 190 
You too proceed! make falling arts your care, 

Erect new wonders, and the old repair; 
Jones and Palladio to themſelves reſtore, 
And be whate'er Vitruvius was before: 
Till kings call forth th' ideas of your mind, 195 
(Proud to accompliſh what ſuch hands deſign'd), 
Bid harbours open, public ways extend, 
Bid temples, worthier of the God, aſcend ; 
Bid 
NoTEs. | 
Ver. 195. 197. &c.] Till kings —Bid harbours open, &c. ] The 
poet, after having touched upon the proper objects of magnifſi · 
cence and expenſe, in the private works of great men, comes. 
to thoſe great and public works which become a prince. This 
poem was publiſhed in the year 1732, when ſome of the new- 
built churches, by the act of Quecn Anne, were ready to fall, 


being founded in boggy land, (which is ſatirically alluded to in 
our author's imitation of Horace, lib. 2. fat, 2, ver. 119. vol, 1, 


Shall half the new- built churches round thee fall?) 


others were vilely executed, through fraudulent cabals between 
undertakers, officers, Sc. Dagenham breach had done very 
great miſchiefs ; many of the highways throughout England 
were hardly paſſable and moſt of thoſe which were repaired by 


turnpikes were made jobs for private lucre, and infamouſly exe- 
cuted, even to the entrance of London itſelf: The propoſal of 
building a bridge at Weſtminſter had been petitioned againſt aud 
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Bid the broad arch the dang'rous flood contain, 
The mole projected break the roaring main; 200 


Back to his bounds their ſubject ſea command, 
And roll obedient rivers through the land: 
Theſe honours peace to happy Britain brings, 
Theſe are imperial works, and worthy kings. 


© 
Nor rs. 
ref ected; but in two years after the publication of this poem, 
an act for building a bridge paſſed through both houſes, After 
many debates in the committee, the execution was left to the 
earpenter above mentioned, who would have made it a wooden 


one; to which our author alludes in theſe lines, 


Who builds a bridge that never drove a-pile ? 
Should Ripley venture, all the world would ſmile. 


See the note on ver. 18, of this epiſtle, p. 123. 


— 
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$$5+006506+005$64444++ 
EPISTLES to ſeveral Perſons, 
E 
| T 0 
Me ADDISO N. 
Occaſioned by his Dialogues on Me pars *, 


EE the wild waſte of all-devouring years ! 
How Rome her own'ſad ſepulchre appears, 
With nodding arches, broken temples ſpread ! 
The very-tombs now vaniſh'd like their dead ! 
Imperial wonders rais'd on'nations ſpoil'd, 
Where mix'd with ſlaves the groaning martyr toil'd ; 

Huge theatres, that now unpeopled woods, 
Now drain'd a diſtant country of her floods : 
Fanes, which admiring gods with pride ſurvey, 
Statues of men, ſcarce leſs alive than they! 10 
Some felt the ſilent ſtroke of mould'ring age, 
Seme hoſtile fury, ſome religious rage. 
Barbarian blindneſs, Chriſtian zeal conſpire, 
And Papal piety, and Gothic fire. ” 
Perhaps by its own ruins ſav'd from flame, 15 
Some buried marble half preſerves a name; 


* This was originally written in the year 1715, when Mr Ad- 
diſon intended to publiſh his book of Medals; it was ſome time 
before he was Secretary of State, but not publiſhed till Mr Tie- 
kell's edition of his works; at which time the verſes on Mr 
Craggs, which conclude the poem, were added, viz. in 1720. 


That 


ll BPISTLES Na. 


4 That name the learn'd with fierce diſputes purſue, 
| And give to Titus old Veſpaſian's due. | 
. Ambition figh'd : She found it vain to truſt 
The faithleſs column and the crumbling buſt: 20 
Huge 2 whoſe ſhadow ſtretch'd No hard to 
ore, | 
Their ruins periſh'd, and their place no more! 
Convinc'd, ſhe now contracts her vaſt deſign, | 
And all her triumphs ſhrink into a coin. _ 
A narrow orb each crouded conqueſt keeps, 25 
Beneath her palm here ſad Judza weeps. g 
Now ſcantier limits the proud arch confine, 
And ſcarce are ſeen the proſtrate Nile or Rhine; 
A ſmall Euphrates through the piece is roll'd, 
And little eagles wave their wings in gold. 30 
The Medal, faithful to its charge of fame, 
Through climes and ages bears each form and name: 
In one ſhort view ſubjected to our eye, 
Gods, emp'rors, heroes, ſages, beauties, lie. | 
With ſharpen'd ſight pale antiquaries pore, 35 
Th' inſcription value, but the ruſt adore, 5 
This the blue varniſn, that the green endears, 
The ſacred ruſt of twice ten hundred years! 
To gain Peſcennius one employs his ſchemes, 
One graſps a Cecrops in ecſtatic dreams. 40 
N long with learned ſpleen devour'd, 
Can taſte no pleaſure ſince his ſnield was ſcour'd: 
And Curio, reſtleſs by the fair-one's ſide, 
Sighs for an Otho, and neglects his bride, 

Theirs is the vanity, the learning thine : 45 
Touch'd by thy hand, again Rome's glories ſhine ; 
Her gods and godlike heroes riſe to view, 

And all her faded garlands bloom anew. 

Nor bluſh, theſe ſtudies thy regard engage; 

'Theſe pleas'd the fathers of poetic rage ; 56 
The verſe and ſculpture bore an equal part, 

And Art reflected images to Art. | 

Oh when ſhall Britain, conſcious of her claim, | 
Stand emulous of Greek and Roman fame ? | 
In living medals ſee her wars inrolPd, {8 
And vanquiſh'd realms ſupply recording gold * 

ere, 


* 
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Here, riſing bold, the patriot's honeſt face; 
There watriours frowning in hiſtoric braſs ? 
Then future ages with delight ſhall fee 
How Plato's, Bacon's, Newton's looks agree; 60 
Or in fair ſeries laurell'd bards be ſhown, 
A Virgil there, and here an Addiſon. | 
Then ſhall thy Cx AGs, (and let me call him mine), 
On the caſt ore, another Pollio, ſhine ; 
With aſpect open ſhall erect his head, 65 
And round the orb in laſting notes be read, 
„ Stateſman, yet friend to Truth! of ſoul ſincere, 
In action faithful, and in honour clear; 
„Who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 
„Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend; 70 
% Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 
% And prais'd, unenvy'd, by the muſe he lov'd.“ 
„ K4KÞ* NorrsV. 1 — 
Ver. 67. Stateſman, yet friend 19 truth, &c,) It ſhould be re- 
membered, that this poem was written to be printed before Mr 
Addiſon's Diſcourſe. on Medals, in which there is the following 
cenſure of long legends upon coins. The firſt fault J find with 
* a modern legend is its diffuſiveneſs. You have ſometimes the 
© whole ſide of a medal over-run with it. One would fancy the 
author had a deſign of being Ciceronian—buvit is not only the 
* tediouſneſs of theſe inſeriptions that I find fault with; ſuppo- 
fing them of a moderate length, why muſt they be in verſe ? 
We ſhould be ſurpriſed to ſee the title of a ſerious book in 
«© rhyme,” ———Dizl, iii. | 
Ver, ult, And prais d, unenvy'd, by the muſe he loo d.] It was 
not likely that men acting in ſo different ſpheres as were thoſe of 
Mr Craggs aud Mr Pope, ſhould have their friendſhip diſturbed by 
envy, We muſt ſuppoſe then that ſome circumſtances in the 
friendſhip of Mr Pope and Mr Addiſon are hinted at in this place, | 
Sce vol. 1. p. 299. in the notes, | 
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ROBERT Farl of Oxron p, and 
Earl Mor TIER“. e 


82 were the notes thy once-loy'd poet ſung, 
Till Death untimely ſtopp'd his rubaſys. tongue. 
Oh juſt beheld! and loſt! admir'd and mourn'd! 
With ſofteſt manners, gentleſt arts adorn'd ! 


Bleſs'd in each ſcience, bleſs'd in ev'ry ſtrain! - 5 


Dear to the Muſe! to Hazrevy dear—in vain ! 
For him, thou oft haſt bid the world attend, 

Fond to forget the ſtateſman in the friend; 

For Sw ir and him, deſpis'd the farce of Rate, 

The ſober follies of the wiſe and great; 10 


— 


Dextrous, the craving, fawning croud to quit, 


And pleas'd to ſcape from Flattery to Wit. 
Abſent or dead, ſtill let a friend be dear, 


— 


(A ſigh the abſent claims, the dead a tear) ; 


Recall thoſe nights that clos'd thy toilſome days, 15 
Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays, | | 
Who, careleſs now of int'reſt, fame, or fate, 
Perhaps forgets that Oxrorp e'er was great; 
Or deeming meaneſt what we greateſt call, 
Beholds thee glorious only in thy fall. 20 
And ſure, if aught below the ſeats divine 
Can touch immortals, tis a foul like thine : 


A ſoul ſupreme, in each hard inſtance try'd, 


Above all pain, all paſſion, and all pride, 


The rage of pow'r, the blaſt of public breath, 25 
The luſt of lucre, and the dread of death. 


| my 
2 This epiſtle was ſent to the Earl of Oxford with Dr PatneY's 


poems publiſhed by our anthor, after the ſaid Earl's impriſonment 


in the tower, and retreat into the country, in the year 2721. 
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In vain to deſerts thy retreat is made; 
The muſe attends thee to thy ſilent ſhade : 
Tis hers the brave man's lateſt ſteps to trace, 
Rejudge his acts, and dignify diſgrace. 30 
When int'reſt calls off all her fneaking train, 
And all th' oblig'd deſert, and all the vain; 
She waits, or to the ſcaffold, or the cell, 
When the laſt ling'ring friend has bid farewell. 
Ev'n now ſhe ſhades thy ev'ning-walk with bays, 35 
(No hireling ſhe, no proſtitute to praiſe) ; 
Ev'n now, obſervant of the parting ray, 
Eyes the calm ſun-ſet of thy various day 
Through Fortune's cloud one truly great can ſee, 
Nor fears to tell, that Mox Time is he. 40 


BE T7 2 


To JAMES CRAGGS, Eq, 
SECRETARY of STATE .. 


Soul as full of worth, as void of pride, 
Which nothings ſeeks to ſhew, or needs to hide, 
Which nor to guilt, nor fear, its caution owes, 
And boaſts a warmth that from no paſſion flows. 
A face untanght to feign; a judging eye, 't 


That darts ſevere upon a riſing he, 

And ſtrikes a blaſt: through frontleſs ſlattery. 

All this thou wert; and being this before, 

Know, Kings and Fortune cannot make thee more. 
Then ſcorn to gain a friend by ſervile ways, 19 
Nor wiſh to lo a foe theſe yirtues raiſe ; | 
But candid, free, fincere, as you began, 
Proceed——a miniſter, but ſtill a man. 

Be not (exalted to whate'er degree) 

Aſham'd of any friend, not ev'n of me: 18 
The patriot's plain, but untrod path purſue z 

If not, 'tis I muſt be aſham'd of you. 


F In the ycar 1720. 
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To Me ] E R VAS, 


Wich Mx DRrpnx's tranſlation of FRESNOT's 
Art of Paiming. 


His verſe be thine, my friend, nor thou refuſe 
This, from no venal or ungrateful muſe. 
Whether thy hand ſtrike out ſome free deſign, 
Where Life awakes, and dawns at ev'ry line; 
Or blend in beauteous tints the colour'd maſs, 5 
And from the canvas call the mimic face : 
Read theſe inſtructive leaves, in which conſpire _ 
Freſnoy's cloſe art, and Dryden's native fire: 
And reading wiſh, like theirs, our fate and fame, 
So mix'd our ſtudies, and fo join'd our name; 10 
Like them to ſhine through long ſucceeding age, 
So juſt thy ſkill, ſo regular my rage. | 
Smit with the love of fiſter- arts we came, 
And met congenial, minghng flame with flame; 
Like friendly colours found them both unite, 15 
And each from each coniract new ſtrength and light. 
How oft in pleaſing taſks we wear the day, | | 
While ſummer- ſuns roll unperceiv'd away ? 
How oft our flowly-growing works impart, 
While images reflect from art to art ? 
How oft review ; each finding like a friend 
Something to blame, and ſomething to commend ? 
What flatt'ring ſcenes our wand”ring fancy wrought, 
Rome's pompous glories riſing to our thought! 
Together o'er the Alps methinks we fly, 25 
Fir'd with ideas of fair Italy. ; a 
With thee, on Raphael's monument I mourn, , 
Or wait inſpiring dreams at Maro's wn: 
* This epiſtle, and the two fol'owing, were written ſome years 
before the reſt, aud originally printed in 1777, With 
1 
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With thee repoſe, where Tully once was laid, 
Or ſeek ſome ruin's formidable ſhade : 30 
While Fancy brings the vaniſh'd piles to view, 
And builds imaginary Rome anew, 
Here thy well-ſtudy'd marbles fix our eye; 
A fading freſco here demands a figh : | 
Each heav'nly piece unweary'd we compare, 35; 
Match Raphael's grace with thy lov'd Guido's air, 
Carracci's ſtrength, Correggio's ſofter line, 
Paulo's free ſtroke, and Titan's warmth divine. 
How finith'd with illuſtrious toil appears * 
This ſmall, well-poliſh'd gem, the work of years“! 
Yet ſtill how faint by precept is expreſt, 41 
The living image in the painter's breaſt? 
Thence endleſs ſtreams of fair ideas flow, 
Strike in the ſketch, or in the picture glow ; ' 
Thence Beauty, waking all her forms, ſupplies 45 
An angel's ſweetneſs, .or Bridgewater's eyes. . 
Mute! at that name thy ſacred ſorrows ſhed, 
Thoſe tears eternal that embalm the dead: 
Call round her tomb each object of defire, . 
Each purer frame inform'd with purer fire : . 50 
Bid her be all that cheers or ſoftens life, 
The tender ſiſter, daughter, friend, and wife: 
Bid her be all that makes mankind adore ; 
Then view this marble, and be vain no more! 
Vet ſtill her charms in breathing paint engage; 5; 55 
Her modeſt cheek ſhall warm a future age. 
Beauty, frail flow'r that ev'ry ſeaſon fears, 
Blooms in thy colours for a thouſand years. 
Thus Churchill's race ſhall other hearts ſurpriſe, 
And other beauties envy Worſley's eyes; 60 
Each pleaſing Blount ſhall endleſs ſmiles beſtow, 
And ſoft Belinda's bluſh for ever glow. 
Oh laſting as thoſe colours may they ſhine, . 
Free as thy ſtroke, yet faultleſs as thy line; 
New graces yearly like thy works diſplay, 
Soft without weakneſs, without glaring gay; 
= 


# Freſnoy employed above twenty years is finiſhing his poem. | 
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Led by ſome rule, that guides, but not conſtrains ; 
And finiſh'd more through happineſs than pains. 
The kindred arts ſhall in their praiſe conſpire, 

One dip the pencil, and one ſtring the lyre. 70 
Vet ſhould the graces all thy figures place, 

And breathe an air divine on ev'ry face; 

Yet ſhould the muſes bid my numbers roll 

Strong as their charms, and gentle as their ſoul ; 
With Zeuxis“ Helen thy Bridgewater vie, 75 
And theſe be ſung till Granville*s Myra die : 

Alas! how little | Fm the grave we claim! 

Thou but preſerv'ſt a face, and I a name. 


ERTIES. TY; 


To Mrs BLOUNT, 
With the Works of VOITURE. 


— 


TF N.theſe gay thoughts the loves and graces ſhine, 
And al! the writer lives in ev'ry hne; | 
His eaſy art may happy Nature ſem, 
Trifles themſelves are elegant in him. je. 50 
Sure to charm all was his pecuhar fate, $f g 
Who without flatt'ry pleas'd the fair and great; 
Still with eſteem no leſs convers'd than read; 
With wit well-ratur'd, and with books well bred : 
His heart, his miſtreſs, and his friend did ſhare ;' 
His time, the muſe, the witty, and the fair. 10 
Thus wiſely careleſs, innocently gay, : 
Cheerful he play'd the trifle, life, way 
Till Fate ſcarce felt his gentle breath ſuppreſt, 
As ſmiling infants ſport themſelves to reſt, _ 
Ev'n rival wits did Voiture's death deplore, ' 16 
And the gay mourn'd who never mourn'd before; 
The trueſt hearts for Voiture beav'd with ſighs, 
Voiture was wept by all the brighteſt eyes: LEA 
f | | 
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The fmiles and loves had dy'd in Voiture's death, 

But that for ever in his lines they breathe.. 20 
Let the fit life of graver mortals be 

A long, exact, and ſerious comedy; 

In ev'ry ſcene ſome moral let it teach, 

And, if it can, at once both pleaſe and preach. 

Let mine, an innocent gay farce appear, 25 

And more diverting ſtill than 1 

Have humour, wit, a native eaſe and grace, 

Though not too ſtrictly bound to time and place: 

Critics in wit, or life, are hard to pleaſe; 

Few write to thoſe, and none can live to theſe. 30 

Too much your ſex is by their forms confin'd, | 
Severe to all, but moſt ta womankind ; 

Cuſtom, grown blind with age, muſt be your guide ; 
Your pleaſure is a vice, but not your pride; 

By Nature yielding, ſtubborn but for fame; 35 
Made ſtaves by honour, and made fools by ſhame. 
Marriage may all thoſe petty tyrants chaſe, 
But ſets up one, a greater, in their place: | 
Well might you wiſh for change, by thoſe accurs'd, 
Bot the laſt tyrant ever proves the work. 40 
Still in conftraint your ſuft'ring ſex remains, 

Or bound in formal, or in real chains: 

Whole years neglected, for ſome months ador'd, 
The fawning ſervant turns a haughty lord. 

Ah quit not the free innccence of lite, 45 
For the dull glory of a virtuous wife; 

Nor let falſe ſhews, nor empty titles pleaſe : 

Aim not at joy, but reſt content with eaſe. 

The gods, to curſe Pamela with her pray'rs, 
Gave the gilt coach and dappled Flanders mares, 50 
The ſhining robes, rich jewels, beds of ſtate, 

And, to complete her bliſs, a fool for mate. 
She glares in balls, front-boxes, and the ring, 
A varn, unquiet, glitt'ring, wretched thing! 
Pride, pomp, and ſtate, but reach her outward part; 
She ſighs, and is no ducheſs at her heart. 

Bat, Madam, if the Fates withſtand, and you 
Are deſtin'd Hymen's willing victim too; 17 

: 7 
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Truſt not too much your now reſiſtleſs charms ; 
'Thoſe, age or ſickneſs, ſoon or late diſarms: 60 
Good humour only teaches charms to laſt, 

Still makes new conqueſts, and maintains the paſt, 
Love, rais'd on beauty,. will like that decay ; 

Our hearts may bear its ſlender chain a day ; 

As flow'ry bands in wantonneſs are worn, Gg. 
A morning's pleaſure, and at ev*ning torn : 

This binds in ties more eaſy, yet more ſtrong, 

The willing heart, and only holds it long. 

Thus Voiture's “ early care ſtill ſhone the ſame, 
And Monthaufter was only chang'd in name: #70 
By this,  ev'n now they live, ev'n now they charm, 
Their wit ſtill ſparkling, and their flame ſtill warm, 

Now crown'd with myrtle, on th' Elyſian coaſt, 
Amid thoſe lovers, joys his gentle ghoſt : 
Plcas'd, while with ſmiles his happy lines you view, 
And finds a fairer Rambouillet in you. 

The brighteſt eyes of France inſpir'd his muſe ; 

The brighteſt eyes of Britain now peruſe ; | 
And dead, as living, 'tis our author's pride 

Still to charm thoſe who charm the world beſide. 80 


ren VL 


To the ſame, 


On her leaving the Town after the Coxo- 
NATION Þ. 
A S ſome fond virgin, whom her mother's care 
Drags from the town to wholeſome country-air, 


Juſt when ſhe learns to roll a melting eye, 
And hear a ſpark, yet think no danger nigh ; 


* Mademoi'elle Paulet. | | 
+ Ceronation] of King George I, 1715, : 
6 1 | From 


Epil. 6. To Mas BLOUNT. 4 


From the dear man unwilling ſhe muſt ſever, 5 

Yet takes one kiſs before ſhe parts for ever: 

Thus from the world fair Zephalinda flew, 

Saw others happy, and with ſighs withdrew ; 

Not that their pleaſures caus'd her diſcontent, 

She figh'd not that they Raid, but that ſhe went. 10 

She went to plain-work, and to purling brooks, 

Old-faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and croaking rooks ; 

She went from op'ra, park, aſſembly, play, | 

To morning-walks, and pray'rs three hours a-day 3 . 

To part her time *twixt reading and bohea, 15 

To muſe, and fpill her ſolitary tea, 

Or o' er cold coffee trifle with the ſpoon, 

Count the ſlow clock, and dine exact at noon; 

Divert her eyes with pictures in the fire, 

Hum half a tune, tell ſtories to the ſquire; 20 

Up to her godly garret after ſeven, 1 

There ſtarve and pray, for that's the way to heav'n. 
Some *ſquire, perhaps, you take delight to rack; 

Whoſe game is Whiſk, whoſe treat a toaſt in ſack ; 

Who viſits with-a gun, preſents you birds, 25 

Then gives a ſmacking buſs, and cries, —No words! 

Or with his hound comes hallooing from the ſtable, 

Makes love with nods, and knees beneath a table ; 

Whoſe laughs are hearty, tho' his. jeſts are coarſe, 

And loves you beſt of all things—but his horſe. 30 
In ſome fair ev'ning, on your elbor: laid, 

You dream of triumphs in the rural ſhade ; 

In penſive thought recall the fancy'd ſcene, 

Sce coronations rife on ev'ty green; 

Before you pals th' imaginary fights 3 

Of lords, and earls, and dukes, and garter'd knights, 

While the ſpread fan c'erihades your cloſing eyes; 

Then give one flirt, and all the viſion flies. 

Thus vaniſh ſceptres, coronets, and balls, 

And leave you in lone woods, or empty walls! 40 
So when your ſlave, at ſome dear idle time, 

(Not plagu'd with headachs, or the want of rhyme), 

Stands in the ftreets, abſtracted from the crew, 

And while he ſeems to ſtudy, thinks of you; 


Juſt 


- 


742 To Mas M. B LO UNI. 


Juſt when his fancy points your ſprightly eyes, 

Or ſees the bluſh of ft Parthenta Se *. 8 

Gay pats my ſhoulder, and you vaniſh quite, 

Streets, Chairs, and coxcombs ruſh upon my ſight; | 
 Vex'd to be ſtill in town, I knit my brow, 

Look four, and hum a tune, as you may now. 50 


To Mrs M. B. on her Biz TH-DAY ” 


VH be thou bleſs'd with all that Heav'n can ſend, 
Long health, long youth, long pleaſure, and 
: | a friend: | 
Not with thoſe toys the female world admire, 
Riches that vex, and vanities that tire. 
With added years, if life bring nothing new, 5 
But like a ſieve let ev'ry bleſſing throughs5  _ 
Some joy till loſt, as each vain year runs o'er, 
And all we gain, ſome fad reflection more; 
Is that a birth-day ? tis, alas! too clear, 
Tis but the fun'ral of the former year. 1 
Let joy or eaſe, let affluence or content, 
And the gay conſcience of a life well ſpent, 
Calm ev'ry thought, inſpirit ev'ry grace, 
1 Glow in thy heart, and ſmile upon thy face. | 
© Let day improve on day, and year on year, | 15 
| Without a pain, a trouble, or a fear; | | 
Till death unfelt that tender frame deſtroy, 
I.! ſome ſoft dream, or ecſtaſy of joy, 
Peaceful ſleep out the ſabbath of the tomb, | 
And wake to raptures in a life to come. 20 


VAIBIATIONSò. 5 
| Yer. 15. originally thus in the MS, h Hig 0 
And ch, ſince Death muſt that fair frame deſtroy, 
Die by ſome ſudden ecſlaſy of joy; Fat | 
In ſome ſoft dream may thy mild ſoul remove, 
And be thy lateſt gaſp a ſigh of love. bo, | 
* Sce Mr Pope's will at the end of vol, 4. This lady, Mr 
Pope's intimate friend, died in 1763, 8 | 
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To Mr THOMAS SOUTHERN, 


On his BIRTH-DAx, 1742. 


Eſign'd to live, prepar'd to die, 
With not one fin, but poetry, 

This day Tou's fair account has run, 
Without a blot, to eighty- one. 
Kind Boyle, before his poet, lays 
A table, with a cloth of bays; 
And Ireland, mother of ſweet ſingers, 
Preſents her harp ſtill to his fingers. 
The feaſt, his tow'ring genius marks 
In yonder wild-gooſe and the larks ! 
The muſhrooms ſhew his wit was ſudden ! 
And for his judgment, lo a pudden! 
Roaſt beef, though old, proclaims him ſtout, 
And grace, although a bard, devout. 
May Tou, whom Heay'n ſent down to raiſe 
The price of prologues and of plays, 
Be ev'ry birthday more a winner, 
Digeſt his thirty-thouſandth dinner: 
Walk to his grave without reproach, 
And ſcorn a raſcal and a coach. 


To Mr JOHN MOORE, 


143 


15 


20 


AUTHOR of the celebrated Wok u- 


PowpER. 


H. much, egregious Moores are we 
Deceiv'd by ſhews and forms! 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 
All humankind are worms. 


* # 
- 
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144 To Mr JOHN MOORE. 


Man is a very worm by birth, 
Vile, reptile, weak, and vain ! 


A while he crawls upon the earth, 


Then ſhrinks to earth again, 


That woman is a worm, we find 

Eier ſince our grand-dame's evil; 

She firſt convers'd with her own kind, 
That ancient worm, the devil. 


The learn'd themſelves we beok-worms name, 


The blockhead is a flow-worm ; 
The nymph whoſe tail is all on flame, 
Is aptly term'd a glow-worm. 


The fops are painted butterflies, 
That flutter for a day; 

Firſt from a worm they take their jw 
And in a worm e 


The flatterer an earwig grows; 


Thus worms ſuit all conditions; 


Miſers are muck-worms, A ebm: beaus, 


And death - watches phyſicians. 


That ſtateſmen have the worm, is ſeen, 
By all their winding play; 

Their confeience is a worm within, 
That gnaws them night and day. 


Ah More! thy ſkill were well n 

And greater gain would riſe, 
If thou couldſt make the courtier void, 
The worm that never dies! 


O learned friend of Abchurch-lane, 
Who ſett'ſ our entrails free; ; 
Vain is thy art, thy powder vain, 

_— worms ſhall eat ev'n thee. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


35 
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Our fate thou only canſt adjourn 

Some few ſhort years, no more 
Ev'n Button's wits to worms ſhall turn, 
Who maggots were before. 


The BASSET-TABLE, 
An E E O G:-V EE 


CARDELIA SMILINDA. 
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Car. HE Baſſet-table ſpread, the Tallier come; 
Why ſtays SMILINDA in the dreſſing- 
room ? 


Riſe, penſive nymph, the Tallier waits for you. 


Smi. Ah, Madam, ſince my SHARPER is untrue, 
I joyleſs make my once ador'd Apex. 93 
I ſaw him ſtand behind Ou RELIA's chair, 
And whiſper with that ſoft, deluding air, 
And thoſe feign'd ſigns which cheat the liſt' ning 


Car. Is this the cauſe of your romantic ſtrains ? 
A mightier grief my heavy heart ſuſtains. _ 10 
As you by Love, ſo I by Fortune croſt ; | 
One, one bad Deal, three Septlewe's tave loft. 


Smi,- Is that the grief which you compare with 
mine ? | . 

With caſe the ſmiles of fortune I reſign : 

Would all my gold in one bad Deal were gone; 15 

Were lovely SHarPER mine, and mine alone. | 


Car. A lover | , is but a common care; . 
And prudent nymphs againſt that change prepare: 
Vor. II. + N The 
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Though my own ſearet i was for the Krave, 


246 The BA 8 8 E T. T A B L E. 
The Knave or CLuss thrice loſt: Oh! who could 


1 + - 
*T bis fatal froks, this unforeſeen diſtreſs? 20- 
Smi, See BeTTyY Lover! very à propos, 
She all the cares of Love and Play does know: 
Dear-BerTx ſhall th' important point decide; 
BTT, who oft the pain of each has try'd ; 
Impartial, ſhe ſhall ſay who ſuffers moſt, 25 


Buy card ill gſage, or hy lovers ht. 


Lower. Tell, tell your griefs; attentive will I ſtay, 
Though time is precious, and I want ſome tea. 


Car. Behold this eguipage, by Mathers wrought, 
Wim fifty guineas (a great pen worth) bought. 30 
See on the tooth - pick, Mars and Cupid ſtrive; 

And both the ſtruggling figures ſeem alive. 

Upon the bottom ſhines the Queen's bright face; 

A myrtle foliage round the thimble- caſe. 

Jove, jove himſelf, does on the ſciffars ſhine; 35 


The metal, and the workmanſhip, divine ! 


Smi, This — the pledge of 8nAR P- 
| -ER's love, | | 

When rival beauties for the preſent ſtrove ; 

At Corticell;'s he the raffle won; F 

Then firſt his paſſion was in public ſhown : 40 

HAZ AR DIA bluſti'd, and turn'd her head fide, 

A rival's envy (all in vain) to hide. 

This α Bor, on the hinge ſee brifliants ſliine: 

This /auff-box will L take ; the prize is mine. 


| 


Car. Alas! far leſſer loſſes than I bear, 45 
Have made a foldier ſigh, a loverfwear. _ 
And oh! What 'matres the diſappointment hard, 
Twas my own lord that drew the farul card. 
In complaifance, I took the Queen he gave; 
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Jo gane on Bee, and remain unwarm'd ? 
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The Krave won Sorica, which I had choſe ; 


And the next pull, my Septlews I loſe. 


Sau. But ah! what aggravates the killing ſmart; 
The cruel thought, that ſtabs me to the heart; 
This curs'd QUBREGLA, this e fair, $5. 
By whoſe vile arts this heavy grief I bear; oy 
She, at whoſe name I ſhed theſe ſpiteful tears, 

She owes to me. the very charms ſhe wears. 

An awkward thing, hen firſt ſhe came to town ; 
Her ſhape unfaſhion'd, and her face unknown: 

She was my friend; I taught her fixft to ſpread 
Upon her ſallow cheeks enhv'ning red: 

I introduc'd her to the park and plays; 

And, by my int'reſt, Cozens made her ſtays, 
Ungrateful wretch, with mimic airs grown pert, 65 


She dares to ſteal my fav'rite lover's heart. 


Car. Wretch that I was, how often have I ſwore 
When WinNALL zally's, I would punt no more? 
I know the bite, yet to my ruin run; 0 ＋ 
And ſee the folly, which I cannot ſuun. 70 


Sni. How many maids have SHaRtPER's vows de- 
ceiv'd ? EM 
How many curs'd the moment they believ'd 2 | 
Yet his known falſehoods could no-warning prove ; 
Ah! what is warning to a maid in love? 


Car. Bat of what marble mult that break be 
form'd, 75 


When Kings, Queens, Knawerg are {et in decent rank; 
Expos'd in glorious heaps the tempting bank, 
Guineas, half-guineas, all the ſhining train; 
The winner's pleaſure, and the loier's pain: 80 
In bright confuſion open Rouleaus lie, 
They ſtrike the ſoul, and glitter in the eye. 
Fir'd by the ſight, all Reaſon I diſdain; 

is, and 1 I bear the rein. 

2 
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Look upon Baſſet, you who reaſon boaſt; 835 
And ſee if Reaſon muſt not zhere be loft, * 


Smi. * more than marble muſt that heart com- 
ole, 8 

Can Oy" coldly to my SyHarPeR's vows ? | | 
Then, when he trembles } when his bluſhes riſe ! ; 
When awful Love ſeems melting in his eyes? go | 
With eager beats his mechlin cravat moves : | 
He loves, —E whiſper to myfelf, He loves“ | 
Such unfeign'd paſſion in his looks appears, 
I loſe all mem'ry of my former fears ; | 
My panting heart confeſſes all his charms, 95 
1 8 at once, and fink into his arms: | 
Think of that moment, you who prudence boaſt ; 
For ſuch a moment, prudence well were loſt. 


Car. At the Groom-porter's. batter'd bullies play, 
Some Dures at Mary- bone bowl time away, 100 
But who the bowl or rattling dice compares 
To Baſſet's heav'nly joys, and pleaſing cares? 


* 


— 


* 


Px ubixx likes a man, and laughs at ſhow. | 
Their ſev'ral graces in my SHarPER meet; 105 
Strong as the footman, as the maſter fweet. 


Smi. Soft SIMPLICETTA dotes upon * beau To 


Lover. Ceaſe your contention, which has been too 
long; i 
I grow Wor 3. and the tea's too ſtrong. 
Attend, and yield to what I now decide: 
The equipage ſhall grace SM ILINXDA“'s ſide; 110 
The /nuff-box toCarDELia I decree, 
Now leave complaining, and begin your tea. 


g 25 Verbatim ? 


Verbatim from BO ILE AU. 
Un jour, dit un auteur, &. 


* Nee (ſays an author, where I need not ſay) 
Two trav'lers found an oyſter in their way; 
Both fierce, both hungry; the diſpute grew ſtrong, 
While ſcale in hand Dame Jaſtice paſs'd along. 
Before her each with clamour pleads the laws, 
Explain'd the matter,. and would win the cauſe. 
Dame Juſtice weighing long the doubtful right, 
Takes, opens, ſwallows it, before their light. 
The * of ſtrife remov'd ſo rarely well, 
There take, (ſays Fu/tice), take ye each a /hell. 10 
We thrive at We/min/ter on fools like you: 
*T was a fat oyſter— Live in peace— Adieu. 


ANSWER to the following Queſtion 
of 'Mrs Hows. 1 


17 Hat is PaupzxT # rt 
| T7 .  ?Tzs a beldam, 
Seen with wit and beauty ſeldom. a 

"Tis a fear that ſtarts at hadows. 5 
"Tis (no, *tisn't) like Miſs Meadows, . [- 
Tis a virgin hard of feature, | | 
Old, and void of all good-nature ; 

Lean and fretful ; would ſeem wiſe; 

Yet plays the fool before ſhe dies. * 

*Tis an ugly enyious ſhrew,, 

That rails at dear Lesell and you. 10 


150 | 
Occaſioned by ſome Verſes of his Grace 
the Duke of BuckinGaam. 


Uſe, tis enough: at _ thy labour ends, 
And thou ſhalt live, for Bucx ix HAM com- 
* | mends. 3 2 

Let crouds of critics now my verſe aſſail, 

Let Dennis write, and nameleſs numbers rail: 
IThis more than pays whole years of thankleſs pain, 
Time, health, and fortune are not loſt in vain. 6 
SHEFFIELD approves, conſenting Phoebus. bends, 
And I and Malice from this hour are friends. 


az AD GU E 
By Mc POPE, | 


To a Play for Mr Dennis's benefit, in 1733, 
when he was old, blind, and in great di-. 
refs, a little before his death. 


A S when that hero, who in each campaign 
Had brav'd the Goth, and many a Vandal flain, 

Lay Fortune ſtruck, a ſpectacle of wo! 
Wept by each friend, forgiv'n by ev'ry foe: 
Was there a gen'rous, a reflecting mind, 5 
But pity'd BELISARIUs old and blind? 

Was there a chief but melted at the fight ? 

A common ſoldier, who but clubb'd his mite? 
Such, ſuch emotions ſhould in Britons riſe, 
When preſs d by want and weakneſs DEXNISs lies; 


Denni ry 


. 151 


Dennis, who long had warr'd with modern Hum, 11 
Their quibbles routed, and defy'd their puns; 

A deſp'rate bulwark, ſturdy, firm, and fierce, 
Againſt the Gothic ſons of frozen verfe: 

How chang'd from him who made the boxes groan, 
And ſhook the ſtage with thunders all his own ! 16 
Stood up to daſh each vain PxETENnDER's hope, \ 
Maul the French tyrant, or pull down the Pope ! - 
If there's a Briton then, true bred and born, 

Who holds dragoons and wooden ſhoes im ſcorn; 20 
Tf there's a. critic of diſtinguiſn'd rage; 7 
If there's a ſenior, who contemns this age; 

Let him to-night his juſt affiſtance lend, 

And be the critic's, Briten's, Old Man's friend. 


M A © BE R: 
A C HAR ACT E R. 


Hen ſimple Macer, now of high renown, 
Firſt ſought a. poet's fortune in the town, 

*T'was all th' ——— his high ſoul could feel, 

To wear red ſtockings, and to dine with Steel. 

Some ends of verſe his betters might afford, 5 

And gave the harmleſs fellow a good word. 

Set up with theſe, he ventur'd on the town, 

And, with a borrow'd play, outdid poor Crown. - 


Nor Es. 
Ver. 12. Their guibb les routed, and deſj d their puns] See Dia- 
tiad, note on ver. 63. b. x, vol. 2. | | 
Ver. 13. A deſp rute bulzyark, &c.] See Duns, note on ver. 
268. b. 2. £50 
Ver. 16, And ſpxk ide flage with thuntlers all bis exon] See 
Dunc. note on ver. 226. b. 2. K a | 
Ver. 17. Stecd up to daſh, &c.] See Dunc, note on ver, 173. p 


b. 3. 
Ver, 18. Maul the French tyrant —] See Dune, note on ver. 


41 . b, 2, * N 
Ibid or pull denon the Por ] See Dunc. note on ver. 63. b. 1. 


Ver. 21 If there's a critic of diſtinguiſp d rage] See Dunc. notes 
There 


on ver. 106. b. 1. 


162 Soxc by a Peron of Quarity, 


There he ſtopp'd ſhort, nor ſince has write a tittle, 


But has the wit to make the moſt of little : 


10 


Like ſtunted hide- bound trees, that juſt have got 


Sufficient ſap at once to bear and rot. 


Now he begs verſe, and what he gets commends, 


Not of the wits his foes, but fools his friends. 


So ſome coarſe country. wench, almoſt decay'd, 15 


Trudges to town, and firſt turns chambermaid; 
Awkward and ſupple, each devoir to pay; 


She flatters her good lady twice a- day; 


Thought wondrous honeſt, though of mean d 


And ſtrangely lik'd for her Amplicity: 
In a tranſlated ſuit, then tries the town, 


egree, 


20 


With borrow'd pins, and patches not her own ; 


But juſt endur'd the winter ſhe began, 


And in four months a batter'd harridan. 


Now nothing left, but wither'd, pale, and ſhrunk, 
To bawd for others, and go ſhares with punk. 26 


SONG, by a Perſon of Quality. 
Written in the year 1733. 


1 


LVutt'ring ſpread thy purple pinions, 


Gentle Cupid, o'er my heart; 
I a ſlave in my dominions | 
Nature muſt give way to art. 


1 II. 

Mild Arcadians, ever blooming, 
Nightly nodding o'er your flocks, | 
See my weary days conſuming, | 


All beneath yon flow'ry rocks. 


© 5 Wang 
Thus the Cyprian goddeſs weeping, 
Mourn'd Adonis, darling youth; 
Him the boar in filence creeping, 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth, _ 


-; 


*t2' 


— 


On a certain LADY at Cour. 153 


IV. 
Cynthia, tune harmonious numbers ; 
Fair Di/cretion, ſtring the lyre; 
Sooth my ever-waking ſlumbers : . ue 
Bright poi, lend thy choir. 


: . V. 
Gloomy Pluto, King of terrours, 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, 
Lead me to the cryſtal mirrours, 
Wat'ring ſoft Elyſian plains. 20 


| VI. 
Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow, 
_  Gilding my Aurelia's brows, 
Morpheus hov'ring o'er my pillow, 
Hear me pay my dying vows. 


VIT. 
Melancholy fmooth Mzander, 
Swiftly purling in a round, 
On the margin lovers wander, 


Wich thy flow'ry chaplets crown'd. |; 


| | VII. 
Thus when Philome/a drooping, | = 
Softly ſeeks her filent mate, | 30 
See the bird of Juno ſtooping; | 
Melody reſigns to Fate. 


3- 


On a certain LADY at Cour. 


Know the thing that's moſt uncommon ;. 
(Envy be fileat, and attend !) 
I know a reaſonable woman, 
Handſome and witty, yet a friend. | N 
2 | ; . ot 


254 On his GRorro at TwicxEX RAU. 


Not warp'd by paſſion, aw'd by rumour ; "OH - 
Not grave through pride, or gay through folly ;. 
An equal mixture of good humour, 
And ſenſible ſoft melancholy. 


« Has ſhe no faults then, (Envy ſays), Sir?“ 

Ves, ſhe has one, I muſt aver; | 1S 
When all the world confpires to praiſe her, 

The woman's deaf, and does not hear. 


On his GxoTTo at Twickenham, 


Compoſed of marbles, ſpars, gems, ores, and 
minerals... 4 


Hou who ſhalt ſtop, where Thames tranſlucent 
ware 
Shines a broad mirrour through the ſhadowy cave 
Where ling'ring drops from mir ral roofs diſtill, 
And pointed cryſtals break the ſparkling nll, 
_ Unpoliſh'd gems no ray on pride beſtow, 5; 
And latent metals innocently glow : 
Approach. Great Nature ftudioufly behold ! 
And eye the mine without a with for gold. 
Approach: But awful! Lo! th' Agerian grott, 
Where, nobly penſive, ST Joan fat and thought; 
Where HBritiſb ſighs from dying W xxnDram ſtole, 11 
And the bright flame was ſhot through MaARch- 
: MonT's ſoul. 
I Let ſuch, ſuch only, tread this ſacred floor, 
Who dare to love their country, and be poor. 


"VaniaAaTIONsS, 


After ver. 6. in the MS, 
You ſee that iſland's wealth, where, only free, 
Earth to her entrails feels not tyranny.” 
Ver, 11. in the MS, | Fr 
To Wyndham's breaſt the patriot paſſions ſtole. 
| | EPl 


; 


— 


f 
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EP A r. 


His ſaltem accumulem donis, et fungar irani Bt | 


Munere ! 4 VIRO. 


#9020202 9202 02769 AAA $9727 
| eb ze "ute e 
On CHARLES Earl of DORSET, 


In the church of Withyam in Suſſex, | 


OxstrT, the grace of Courts, the Muſes' pride, 
Patron of Arts, and judge of Nature, dy'd. 

The ſcourge of Pride, though ſanctify'd or great, 
Of fops in learning, and of knaves in ſtate : 
Yet ſoft his nature, though ſevere his lay, 5 
His anger moral, and his wiſdom gay. 
Bleſs'd ſatiriſt! who touch'd the mean fo true, 
As ſhow'd, Vice had his hate, and pity too. 
Bleſs'd courtier ! who could king oe country pleaſe, 
Yet ſacred keep his friendſhips, and his eaſe, - 16 
Bleſs'd peer! his great forefathers' ev'ry grace 
Reflecting, and reflected in his race; | 
Where other BuckHursTs, other DorxseTs ſhine, 
And patriots ſtill, or poets, deck the line, 


k 
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II. 
On Sir WILLIAM TRUNM BULL, 


One of the Principal Secretaries of State to 
King WILLIAM III. who having reſigned 
his place, died in his retirement at Laſt- 
hamſted in Berkſhire, 1716. 3 


Pleaſing form; a firm, yet cautious mind; 
Sincere, tho? prudent ; conſtant, yet reſign'd: 
Honour unchang'd, a principle profeſt, 7 
Fix*d to one fide, but mod' rate to the reſt: 
An honeſt courtier, yet a patriot too; 5 
Juſt to his prince, and to his country true: 


_ Fill'd with the ſenſe of age, the fire of youth, 


A ſcorn of wrangling, yet a zeal for truth; 
A gen'rous faith, from ſuperſtition free ; | 
A love to peace, and hate of tyranny ; 10 
Such this man was; who now, from earth remov'd, 
At length enjoys that liberty he lov'd. 


TEAS 
On the Hon. Simon HARxcOuR 1 


Only ſon of the Lord Chancellor Harcourr ; 
at the church of Stanton-Harcourt in Ox- 
fordſhire, 1720, | | 


O this fad ſhrine, whoe'er thou art! draw Rear, 
Here lies the friend moſt lov'd, the ſon moſt 
dear : 
Who ne'er knew joy, but friendſhip might divide, 


| Or gave his father grief but when he dy'd. 


ow vain is Reaſon, Eloquence how weak! 


If Pope muſt tell what Har cOoURH cannot ſpeak. 


Oh let thy once-lov'd friend inſcribe thy ſtone, 
And, with a father's ſorrows, mix his own ! 
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IV. 


On JAMES CRAGGS, Eſq; 
In Weſtminſter- Abbey. 


JACOBUS CRAGGS, 
REGI MAGN BRITANNLE A SECRETIS 
ET CONSILI1S SANCTIORIBUS, 
PRINCIPIS PARITER AC POPULI AMOR ET DELICTIAE; 
VIXIT TITULIS ET INVIDIA MAJOR 
ANNOS, HEU PAUCOS, XXXV, 
OB. FEB, XVI. MDCCKX, _. 


Stateſman, yet friend to truth ! of ſoul ſincere, 

In action faithful, and in honour clear! 

Who broke no promiſe, ſerv'd no private end, 
Who gain'd no title, and who loſt no friend, 
Ennobled by himſelf, by all approv'd, 

Prais'd, wept, and honour'd, by the muſe he lov'd. 


V. | | 
Intended for Mr ROWE, 
In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 


THY reliques, Rowe, to a fair urn we truſt, 
And ſacred, place by DRY DER“s aw ful duſt: 
Beneath 


VARIATIONS, 
It is as follows, on the monument in the Abbey erected to 
Mr 0 and his daughter. 


Thy reliques, Rows ! to this ſad ſhrine we truſt, 
And near thy SnAK TSH EAN place thy honour'd buſt, 
Oh, next him, ſkill'd to draw the tender tear, 4 
For never heart felt paſſion more ſincere; * 


Vol. II. + Q 


l 
| 
| 


2% EPITAPH ror Ma ROWE, 


(| Beneath a rude and nameleſs tone he lies, 

| 'To which thy tomb ſhall guide inquiring eyes. 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt ! 5 
Bleſs'd in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt! 

One grateful woman to thy fame ſupplies 


What a whole thankleſs land to his denies. 


 Var1aTI1ON's. 
To nobler ſentiment to fire the brave, 
For never Barron more diſdain'd a ſlave, 
Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt ; 
Bleſs'd in thy genius, in thy love too blett ! 
And bleſs'd, that timely from our ſcene remo d, 
Thy ſoul enjoys the liberty it lov'd. | 


To theſe ſo mourn'd in death, fo lov'd in life! 
The childleſs parent, and the widow'd wife, 
With tears inferibes this monumental ſtone, 
That holds their aſhes,” and expects ker own, 


| | | NoTrs, | 
| Ver. 3. Beneath a rude.} The tomb of Mr Dryden was erected 
upon this hint by the Duke of Buckingham; to which was o- 
ginally intended this epitaph, 


This SHEFFIELD rait'd, 'The ſacred duſi br!:<p 
Was Dx YDEN once: The reft who does not Anuwy ? 


which the author fince changed into the plain inſcription now 
upon it, being only the name of that great poet. 


K :D.:82N, 
Natus Avg. 9. 1631. Mortuus May 1. 1700. 
JOANNES SHEFFIELD Dux BUCKINGHAMIENSTS 
| \- POSUIT, 


VI. On 
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VI. 


On Mrs COR BE x. 
- Who died of a cancer in her breaſt. 


Ere reſts a woman, good without pretence, 
Bleſs'd with plain reaſon, and with-ſober ſenſe 
No conqueſts ſhe, bat o'er herſelf, deftr'd';; 
No arts eſſay'd, but not to be admir'd. 
Paflion and Pride were to her ſoul unknown, 5: 
Convinc'd that Virtue only 1s our own. 
So unaffected, ſo compos'd a mind; 
So firm, yet ſoft; ſo ſtrong, yet ſo-refin'd;; 
Heav'n, as its pureſt gold, by tortures try'd ! 
The ſaint ſuſtain'd it, but the woman dy'd. 10 


VII. 


On the monument of the Honourable Ro- 
BERT DIG BY , and of his ſiſter MARY, 
erected by their father the Lord Diœ Bx, in: 
the church of Sherborne in Dorſetſhire, 


1727. 


ES O! fair example of untainted youth, 

Of modeſt wiſdom, and pacific truth : 
Compos'd in ſuff rings, and in joy ſedate, 

Good without noiſe, without pretenſion great: 

Juſt of thy word, in ev'ry thought ſincere, 8³ 
Who knew no wiſh but what the world might hear: 
Of ſofteſt manners, unaffected mind, 

Lover of peace, and friend of humankind: 

Go live! for heav'n's eternal year is thine, 


Go, and exalt thy moral to divine. 10 


* Scelett, 18. of Letters to and from Nr Digly, vol. 4. 
O 2. 


And | 


160 EPIT AP H on Sir G. KxETLIEA. 


And thou, bleſs'd maid, attendant on his doom, 
Penſive haſt follow'd to the filent tomb, 
Steer'd the ſame courſe to the ſame quiet ſhore, 
Not parted long, and now to part no more! 
Go then, where only bliſs ſincere is known! 13 
Go, where to love and to enjoy are one! 

Yet take theſe tears, mortality's relief, 
And till we ſhare your joys, forgive our grief: 
'Theſe little rites, a ftone, a verſe receive; 


_ *Tis all a father, all a friend can give! 20 


VIII. 


On Sir GoDp FREY KN ELLI R, 
In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 1723. 


7 NELlLER, by Heav'n and not a maſter taught, 
Whoſe art was nature, and whoſe pictures 
| thought; | . 
Now for two ages having ſnatch'd from Fate 
Whate'er was beauteous, or whate'er was great, 
Lies crown'd with princes? honours, poets' lays, 5 
Due to his merit, and brave thirit of praiſe. 

Living, great Nature fear'd he might outvie 
Her works; and, dying, fears herſelf may die. 


> IM1TATIONS, 
Ver, 7. Imitated from the famous epitaph on Raphael, 
Raphael, timuit, quo ſaſpite, vinci 
Rerum magna parens, et moriente, meri. 


: . 
1 

3 
" 
4 
mY 
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IX. 


On General Henry WiTHrss,. 


In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 1729, 


Exe, WIr RERSs, reſt! thou braveſt, gentleſt * 
mind, | | 
Thy country's friend, but more-of humankind, 
Oh born to arms! O worth in youth approv'd ! 
O ſoft humanity, in age belov'd! 
For thee the hardy vet'ran drops a tear, 8³ 
And the gay courtier feels the ſigh ſincere. 
WiTHERs, adieu! yet not with thee remove 
Thy martial ſpirit, or thy ſocial love! 
Amidſt corruption, luxury, and rage, 
Still leave ſome ancient virtues to our age: 10 
Nor let us fay, (thoſe Engliſh glories gone), 
The laſt true Briton lies beneath this ſtone, . 


X. 
On Mr ELI IAR FEN TON. 
At Eaſthamſted in Berks, 1730. 


His modeſt ſtone, what few vain marbles can, 
May truly ſay, Here lies an honeſt man: 

A poet, bleſs'd beyond the poet's fate, 
Whom Heav'n kept ſacred from the proud and great: 
Foe to loud praiſe, and friend to learned eaſe, 5 
Content with ſcience in the vale of peace, 
Calmly he look'd on either life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear ; -. 
From Nature's temp'rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy'd, 
Thank'd Heay'n that he had liv'd, and that he dy'd. * 
O. 3 ; XI, On «4 


* 


162 
XI. 


On Mr Gay, 
In Weſtminſter-Abbey, 1732, 


F manners gentle, of affections mild; 
| In wit, a man; ſimplicity, a child: 
With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage, 
Form'd to delight at once and laſh the age: 
Above temptation in a low eſtate, 5 
And uncorrupted, ev'n among the great: 
A fafe companion, and an ws 1 friend, Ry 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end. 
Theſs are thy honours ! not that here thy buſt 
Is. mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duſt; 10 
But that the worthy and the good ſhall ſay, 
Striking their penſive boſoms — Here lies Gay. 


XII. 


Intended for Sir Es a a c NEWTox, 
In Weſtminſter- Abbey. 


ISAAC NEWTONUS: 
k Quem Immortalem 
Teſtantur 7. empus, Natura, Calum : 

Mortalem 


Hoc marmor fatetur. 


Nature and Nature's laws lay hid in night: 
GOD faid, Let Newton be! and all was light, 


XIII. On 
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XIII. 


On Dr Fxancis ATTERBURY,. 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, 
Who died in exile at Paris, 1732, 


[His only daughter having expired in his arms, im- 
mediately after ſhe arrived in France to ſee him “.] 


DIALOGUE. 


S H E. 


ES, we have liv'd - one pang, and then we 
part : 
May Heav'n, dear Fathe?! now have all thy heart. 
Yet ah! how once we lov'd, remember ſtil, 
Till you are duſt like me. 


Dear Shade! I will: 
Then mix this duſt with thine — O ſpotleſs, ghoſt! 
O more than fortune, friends, or country loſt! 
Is there on earth one care, one with beſide ? 
Yes — SAVE MY CounTrY, HEav'n, | 


— He ſaid, and dy'd, 


See lett, 25. of Letters to and from Dr Atterbury, vol. 4. 


XIV. On 


1 

$ 
, 
i 
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XIV. 


On ED MUND Duke of Buckingham, 


Who died in the nineteeth year of his age, 
1735. ä 


F modeſt youth, with cool reflection crown'd, 
1 And ev'ry op'ning virtue blooming round, 
Could ſave a parent's juſteſt pride from fate, 
Or add one patriot to a ſinking ſtate; 
This weeping marble had not aſk'd thy tear, 5 
Or ſadly told, how many hopes lie here! : 


The living virtue now had ſhone approv'd, 


The ſenate heard him, and his country lov'd. 

Yet ſofter honours, and leſs noiſy fame 

Attend the ſhade of gentle BuckinGramn : 10 
In whom a race, for courage fam'd and art, 

Ends in the milder merit of the heart; 

And chiefs or ſages long to Britain giv'n, 

Pays the laſt tribute of a faint to heav'n. 


. 
8 . 
. ; 
— . 


For one who would not be buried in 
Weſtminſter-Abbey. 


Exoes, and KIs! your diſtance keep: * 
In peace let one poor poet ſleep, 
Who never flatter'd folks like you: +. 
Let Horace bluſh,” and Virgil too. 


4 
Another, 
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Another, on the ſame. 


Nder this marble, or under this ſill, 
Or under this turf, or een what they will; 

Whatever an heir, or a friend in his ſtead, 

Or any good creature ſhall lay o'er my head, 

Lies one who ne'er car'd, and ſtill cares not a pin 5 

What they ſaid, or may ſay of the mortal within 

But who, living and dying, ferene till and free, 

Truſts in Gov, that as well as he was, he ſhall be. 


E P'1 GG. & MIA 


On one who made long Epitaphs. 


Riend! for your epitaphs I'm griev'd ; 
| Where ſtill ſo much is ſaid, 
One half will never be believ'd, __ 
The other never read. 


Engraved on the collar of a Deg which I gave 
to his Royal Highneſs, 


IAM his Highneſs' dog at Kew; 
® + Pray tell me, Sir, whoſe dog are you ? 


* 


* eee een 


HFave 
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rene 


O F 
H O R A c k. 
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BOOK L EPIST. VII. 


Imitated in che manner of Dr SWIFT. 


3 "IS true, my Lord, I gave my word; 


I would N with you, June the third ; 
Chang it to Auguſt, and (in ſhort) 
ept it —as you do at court. | 
You humour me when I am ſick, a. 
Why not when J am ſplenetic? 


—. 
2 is 


HO R A T 10 
1 I. E PIS f. vu. 


Uinque dies tibi pollicitus me rure faturumy. * 
Sextilem totum mendax deſideror. atqui, 
Si me vivere vis ſanum redteque valentem 3 
Quam mihi das ægro, dabis ægrotare timenti, 
Mzcenas, veniam : dum ficus prima, calorque 
Deſignatorem decorat lictoribus atris ; * 


- 
* 
9 7 0 


* 


2 


* 
* 


Epiſt. 7. IuITAT Tons of Hokace. 167 


In town, what objects could I meet? 
The ſhops ſhut up in ev'ry ſtreet, 
And fun'rals black'ning all the doors, 
And yet more melancholy whores : 10 
And what a duſt in every place? 
And a thin court that wants your face, 
And fevers raging up and down, 
And W* and H*# both in town! 
« The dog- days are no more the caſe,” 15 
Tis true, but winter comes apace: 
Then ſouthward let your bard retire, 
Hold out ſome months *twixt ſun and fire, 
And you ſhall ſee, the firſt warm weather, 
Me and the butterflies together. 20 
My Lord, your favours well I know; 
*Tis with diſtinction you beſtow ; 
And not to ev'ry one that comes, 
Juſt as a Scotſman does his plumbs. | 
% Pray take them, Sir, — enough's a feaſt; 25 
- << Fat ſome, and pocket up the reſt.” — 
What, rob your boys? thoſe pretty rogues ! 
. No, Sir, you'll leave them to the hops.” 

Thus fools with compliments beſiege ye, 
entriving never to oblige ye. 30 
ter your favours on a fop, | 

Ingratitude's the certain crop; 


— FY ä * 


— — 


Dumpuerts omnis pater, et matercula palles; 

oe ſedulitas, et opella forenſis 

eres, et teſtamenta reſignat. 

oma nives Albanis illinet agri3 ; 

eeccendet vates tuus, et fibi parcet, 

| ue leget: te, dulcis amice, reviſet 

is, & concedes, et hirundine prima. 

ioo more pyris veſci Calaber jubet hoſpes, 
eidti locupleten. 'Veſcere ſodes. a 


Jam ans eſt. At tu quantumvis tolle. Benigne, 
—— Noenanvla feres pueris munuſcula parvis. 
or dono, quam ſi dimittar onuſtus, 


< 
* 
2 * 


: 
ö 
' 
; 
fk 
| | 
a And | 
——- | 
| 
3 


IuITAT ION S ef Hortact. Book t. 


And *tis but juſt, I'll tell ye wherefore, * 
You give the things you never care for, | 
A wiſe man always is, or ſhou'd 35 
Be mighty ready to do good; 
But makes a diff rence in his thought 
Betwixt a guinea and a groat. 
Now this I'll ſay, you'll find in me 
A ſafe companion, and a free; 40 
But if you'd have me always near — 
A word, pray, in your Honour's ear. 
I-hope it is your reſolution 
To give me back my conſtitution ! 
The ſprightly wit, the lively eye, 45 
Th' engaging ſmile, the gaiety, 4 | 
That laugh'd down many a ſummer-ſun, 
And kept you up fo oft till one : 
And all that voluntary veins _ 
As when Belinda rais'd my ſtrain, FO 
A weaſel once made ſhift to ſlink 
In at a corn-loft,through,a chink ; 
But having amply ſtuft d his ſkim, 
Could not get out as he got in: 


* ; 4 & 9 Fa 3 : 
_ — < 2 * — 1 4 
8 


— 


— 


a 
— * — 


| 9 1 

Ut libet: hc porcis hodie comedenda relinque 

Prodig us et ſtultus donat quæ ſpernit et odit: / - 
Heæc ſeges ingratos tulit, et feret omnibus annis. 
Vir bonus et {apiens, dignis ait eſſe paratus? 
Nec tamen ignorat, quid diſtent æra lu piu 
Dignum præſtabo me, etiam pro laude ment 
Quod fi me noles uſquam diſcedere; red 
Forte latusMigros anguſta fronte capilloę 
Reddes dulce loqui : reddes ridere decor 
Inter-vina fugam Cynaræ merere protei 
Forte per anguſtam tenuis nitedula ri RT 
Repſerat in cumeram frumenti; paſtaqueglnug Ts 


4 


Ire foras pleno tendebat corpore fruſtra. 


| , EO TE G gs 
Ver, 50, An when Belinda] A compliment. he 
and the public on his Rape of the Lock, vol, 2. N 


Epiſt. 7, IuITATIONRS of Horacs, 169 


Which one belonging to the houſe + 55 
(Twas not a man, it was a mouſe) 
Obſerving, cry'd, © You ſcape not fo, 
« Lean as you came, Sir, you muſt go.“ 
Sir, you may ſpare your application, | 
I'm no ſuch beaft, nor his relation; 60 
Nor one that temperance advance, 
, Cramm'd to the throat with ortolans : 
Extremely ready to reſign 
All that may make me none of mine. 


South-ſea ſubſcriptions take who pleaſe, 65 | 


Leave me but liberty and eaſe. 
»Twas what I ſaid to Craggs and Child, 
Who prais'd my modeſty, and ſmil'd. 
Give me, I cry'd, (enough for me), 
My bread, and independency ! 70 
So bou ght an annual rent or two, 
And liv'd juſt as you ſee I do; 
Near fifty, and without a wife, 
T truſt hat linkin fund, my life. | 
Can Ich; Yes, mighty well, 75 
3 Shrink * to oy  _ cell, 


I molle 2 vie, alt, mene ifine; 
— Mac evanpepetes arctum, quem macra ſubili, 


 Hacego fi lor imagine, cuncta reſigno; 
Necomanm plcbis laudo ſatur altilium, nec 
© ORE Arabum liberrima muto. 
band um laudafti : Rexque, paterque 


rec verbo parcius abſens : 
cum donata 2 lætdꝭ. 
„ 2 0 - # 

% D 00 S #8 


kt, 67. ( aggs and Child] Mr Craggs gave him ſome South- 

5 "Gd Sons, He was ſo indifferent about them as to neglect 
3 - -aking any benefit of them. He uſed to ſay it was a fatisfac- 
"53 chat be did not grow rich (as he —— have done) 


” 
* 
= 
\ - 
> 5 © ü —]N. ]˙— R.,, 


—— — — —„— — — — 
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270 Iut TAT 10s of Horacs. Epiſt.7. 


A little houſe, with trees a-row, 
And, like its maſter, very low. 
There dy'd my father, no man's debtor, 
And there I'll die, nor worſe nor better. | bo 
To ſet this matter full before ye, 
Our old friend Swift will tell his ſtory. 
* Harley, the nation's great ſupport,” — 
But you may read it, I ſtop ſhort. 


** — — — — — — — — 1 — 


Parvum parva decent. mihi] jam non regia Roma, 


Sed vacuum Tibur placet, — imbelle — 
Strenuus et fortis, 1 9 


Clarus, &s. 


17 
BOOK Il. SAT. VI. 


The firſt part imitated in ch ar 1714, 12 Ds 
SWIFT ; the latter part. art py hw 


VE often wiſh'd that I had elear 
I For life, fix hundred pounds a- year, 
handſome houſe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, e 
A terrace-walk, and half a ; rood | 8 
Of land, ſet out to plant a wood. | 
Well, now I have all this and more,. 
I aſk not to increaſe my ſtore; 
But here a grievance ſeems to lie, 
All this is mine but till I die; © 10 
I can't but think *twould ſound more clever, 
* To me and to my heirs for ever. 
If I n&er got or loſt a groat, 
By any trick, or any fault; 2 ID 
And if I pray by Reaſon's rules, ö 
And not Fike forty other fools :: e 
As thus, . Vouchſafe, oh gracious Maker! 74 = 
18 e e * 780 


— — 


* n Ar. VI 


oc erat in votis : modus agri non ita magnus,. 
Hortus ubi, et tecto vicinus jugis aquæ fond, 
7 , 


a 


1 * filvz ſuper his foret. auctius, atque 
eos fecere. bene eſt. nil amplius oro. 
eee, ni ut propria hæc mihi munera fais. 
ee majorem fect ratione mala rem, 
eam facturus vitio culpave minorem : 
i Veneror ſtultus nihil horum, O fi — ine 
1 Froximus accedat, qui nunc denormat ! | 
8 2 4 Or 


F | * 
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q * d 


* 


er homines operum primos vitæque labores 
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« Or, if it be thy will and pleaſure, 

« Dire my plough, to find a treaſure :*? 20 
But * what my ſtation fits, 

© And to be kept in my right wits. 

* Preſerve, almighty Providence 

Juſt what you gave me, competence: | 
And let mein theſe ſhades compoſe 25 
Something in verſe as true as proſe ; - 

* Remov'd from all th* ambitious Dene, 


Nor puff 'd by pride, nor ſunk by ſpleen,” 


In ſhort, I'm perfectly content, 
Let me but live on this fide Trent; 30 
Norcroſs the channel twice a- year, ; 
To ſpend ſix months with ſtateſmen here. 

I muſt by all means come to town, 


Tis for the ſervice of the crown. 


« Lewis, the Dean will be of uſe, 35 
« Send for him up, take no excuſe.” 

The toil, the danger of the ſeas ; 

Great miniſters ne'er think of theſe ; 

Or let it coſt five hundred pound, | 

No matter where the money's found : 40 


It is but ſo much more in debt, 


25 that they ne er cenſider'd yet. 


— 


Pn" 


O 6 urnam argenti fors quz mihi monſtret ! ut illi, 

Thefauro invento qui mercenarius agrum 

Iltum ipſum mercatus aravit, dives amico 3 

Hercule: fi, quod adeſt, gratum Juvat hae 1828 

te oro, 

Pingue pecus domino facias, et cetera preter 

Inge nium; utque ſoles, cuſtos mihi maximus adfis, 

Ergo ubi me in montes et in arcem ex urbe removi, 

Quid prius illuſtrem ſatiris muſaque pedeſtri? 

Nec wala me ambitio perdit, nec plumbeus auſter, 

Autum nuſque gravis, Libitinæ quæſtus acerbæ. 
Matutine pater, ſeu Jane libentius audis, 


46 Good 
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« Good Mr Dean, go change your gowu, 


Let my Lord know you're come to town.” 


I hurry me in haſte away, 


* 45 - 


Not thinking it is levee-day ; : - 

And find his Honour in a pound, . 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round, 
Chequer'd with.ribands blue and green : 4 
How ſhould I thruſt myſelf between? 360 
Some wag obſerves me thus perplext, | : 
And ſmiling, whiſpers to the next, 


I thought the Dean had been 
1, To juſtle here among a croud 
Another in a ſurly fit, 

Tells me 1 have more zeal than 


too proud, 


op » 
n © 


wit, 


* o eager to expreſs your love, 

«© You ne er conſider whom you ſnove, 

* But rudely preſs before a Duke.” 1 

I own, I'm pleas'd with this rebuke, 695 
And take it kindly meant-to ſhow 


What I deſire the would ſhould 


know. - 


I get a whiſper, and withdraw; 


When twenty fools I never ſaw 


Come with petitions fairly penn'd, : | 65: 


Deſiring I would ftand their friend. 
This, humbly offers me his caſe — - 
That, begs my int'reſt fora place — - 


"4 a. 


— 


Inſtituunt, (fic Dis placitum), tu carminis eſto + | 


Principium : Romz ſponſorem 


me rapis: Eaa, .. 


Ne prior officio quiſquam reſpondeat, argue "a 


Sive Aquilo radit terras, ſeu bruma 


Interiore diem gyro trahit, ire neceſle eſt. 
Poſtmodo, quod mi obfit, clare certumque locutogs, 
Luctandum in turba, et facienda injuria tardis. 


Quid vis, inſane? et quam rem agis? improbus ur- — 


uett 


Iratis — tu pulſes omne quod obſtat, 
Ad Mzcenatem memori fi mente recurras... | 


HoGJjuvat, et melli et ; ne mentiar. at fimul atras 


F:I 5 AA 


* 
— - 
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A hundred other mens affairs, 
Like bees, are humming in my ears. 70 
«« 'To-morrow my appeal comes on, 
« Without your help the cauſe is gone — 
The Duke expects my Lord and you, | 
About ſome great affair, at two — 
« Put my Lord Bolingbroke in mind, 75 
«« To get my warrant quickly ſign'd: | 
« Conſider 'tis my firſt requeſt. — 
Be fatisfy'd, 11 do my beſt ; — 
Then prefently he falls to teaſe, 
ö © You may for certain, if you pleaſe; 80 
« ] doubt not, if his Lordſhip knew — 
„% And, Mr Dean, one word from you — 
Tis (let me ſee) three years and more, 
: (October next it will be four), 
Since HARLEY bid me firſt attend, 8 
And choſe me for an humble friend; 
Would take me in his coach to chat, 
And queſtion me of this and that ; 
As, What's o'clock ?“ and, How's the wind?“ 
„ Whoſe chariot's that we left behind!“ 90 
| [ 


_—_— 


— — hn. DAMS 


Ventum eſt Eſquilias ; altena negotia centum 
Per caput, et circa faliunt latus. Ante fecundam 
KRoſcius orabat ſibi adeſſes ad Puteal cras. 
De re communi {cribz magna atque nova te 
Orabant hodie meminifles, Quinte, revert, 
Imprimat his, cura, Mæcenas ſigna tabellis. 
Dixeris, Experiar: ſi vis, potes, addit; et inſtat. 
Septimus octavo propior jam fugerit annus, 
Ex quo Mæcenas me ceepit habere ſuorum 
In numero: duntaxat ad hoc, quem tollere rheda 
Vellet, iter faciens, et cui concredere nugas 
Hoc genus, Hora quota eſt? Threx eſt Gallina Sy- 
ro par. 12 | 
Matutina parum cautos jam frigora mordent; 
Et quæ rimoſa bene deponuntur in autre. | 
Per totum hoc tempus, ſubjectior in diem et horam 
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Or gravely try to read the lines 

Writ underneath the country- ſigns; 

Or, „Have yqu nothing new to day 

« From Pope, from Parnel, or from Gay? 

Such tattle often entertains 95 

My Lord and me as far as Stains, 

As once a-week we travel down 

To Windſor, and again to town, 

Where all that paſſes inter nos 

Might be proclum'd at Charing-eroſs. 100 
Yet ſome I know with envy ſwell, . 

Becauſe they fee me us'd ſo well: 

«© How think you of our friend the Dean? 

« wonder what ſome people mean; | 

«. My Lord and he are grown ſo great, 105. 

„ Always together, tete à tte, 

4 What, they admire him for his jokes 

« See but the fortune of ſome folks!“ 

There flies about a ſtrange report- 

Of ſome expreſs arriv'd: at court; 110 

I'm ſtopp'd by all the fools I meet, 

And catechiz'd in ev'ry ſtreet. 

© You, Mr Dean, frequent the great; 

4 Inform us, will the Emp'ror treat? 

«© Or do the prints and papers lie?“ 115 

Faith, Sir, you know as much as. I. 

« Ah Doctor, how you love to jeſt? 

« Tis now no ſecret”—1 proteſt | 

*T'is one to me — Then tell us, pray, 

« When are the troops to have their pay?“ 120 


C_ 


Invidiz nofter. ludos ſpeRaverit una: 
Luferit in campo: fortun: filius, omnes. 
Frig1dus a roſtris manat per compita rumor : 
Quicunque obvius eſt, me conſulit; O bone (nam te 
Scire, Deos quoniam propius contingis, oportet), 
Num quid de Dacis audiſti > Nil equidem. Ut tu 
Semper eris deriſor! At omnes dt exagitent me, 

Si quicquam. Quid ? miktibus promiſſa Triquetra 
2 | And, 
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And, though I ſolemnly declare 

I know no more than my Lord Mayor, 
They ſtand amaz'd, and think me grown 
The cloſeſt mortal ever known. 

Thus in a ſea of folly toſt, 125: 
My choiceſt hours of life are loſt ; - | 
Yet always wiſhing to retreat, 

Oh could I ſee my country-ſeat ! 

There leaning near a gentle brook, . | 
Sleep, or peruſe ſome ancient book, . | 130. 

And there in ſweet oblivion drown 

Thoſe cares that haunt the court and town. 

O charming noons !. and nights divine! 

Or when J ſup, or when I Foe, „ . 
My friends ahove, my folks below, . | 135: 

Chatting and laughing all-a-row, * .- | 

The beans and bacon. ſet be fore em, 

The grace-cup ſerv d with all decorum: 

Each willing to be pleas'd, and pleaſe, . KEE, 
And ev'n the very dogs at eaſe. | 140. 
Here no man prates of idle things, 

How this or that Italian ſings, 

* 1 ä FOE 
Prædia Cæſar, an eſt Itala tellure daturus? 
Jurantem me ſcire nihil miratur, ut unum 

Scilicet egregii mortalem altique ſilenti. 

Perditur hæc inter miſero lux; non ſine votis, 

O rus, quando ego te aſpiciam? quandoque licebit, 
Nunc veterum libris, nunc ſomno et inertibus horis, 
Ducere ſolicitæ jucunda oblivia vit? | 

O quando faba Pythagorz. cognata, fimulque: 
Una ſatis pingui ponentur oluſcula lardo ? 
O noctes cœnæque Deiim ! quibus ipſe meique, . 
Ante Larem proprium veſcor, vernaſque procaces 
Paſco libatis dapibus.: cum, ut cuique libico eſt, 
Siccat inæquales calices conviva, folutus 
Legibus inſanis: ſeu quis capit acria fortis 
Pocula ; ſeu modicis uveſcit lætius. ergo 
Sermo oritur, non de villis domibuſve alienis, 


. 
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A neighbour's madneſs, or his ſpouſe's, 
Or what's in either of the houſes: 
But ſomething much more our concern, 145 
And quite a Randal not to learn: 
Which is the happier, or the wiſer, 
A man of merit, or a miſer ? 
Whether we ought to chuſe our friends, 
For their own worth, or our own ends ? 150 
What good, or better, we may call, 
And what, the very beſt of all? 

Our friend Dan Prior told (you know) 
A tale extremely à propos : | 
Name a town-life, and in a trice, 155 
He had a ſtory of two mice. | 
Once on a time (fo runs the fable) 
A country mouſe, right hoſpitable, 
Receiv'd a town-mouſe at his board, 
Juſt as a farmer might a lord, 160 
A frugal mouſe upon the whole, | 
Yet lov'd his friend, and bad a ſoul, 
Knew what was handſome, and would do't, 
On juſt occaſion, coute gui coute, . 
He brought bim bacon (nothing lean), 165 
Pudding, that might, have pleas'd a dean; 


Nec male necne Lepos faltet : ſed quod magis ad nos 1 
Pertinet, et neſcire malum eſt, apgitamps ; utrumne _ 
Divitiis homines, an ſint virtute beaty, : 
Quidve ad amicitias, uſus rectumne, trahat nos: 
Et quæ ſit natura boni, ſummumque quid ejus. 
Cervius hæc inter vicinus garrit aniles 

Ex re fabellas. fi quis nam laudat Arelli 

Solicitas ignarus opes yz fic incipit : Olim 

Ruſticus urbanum murem mus paupere fertur 
Accepiſſe cavo, veterem vetus hoſpes amicum ; 
Aſper, et attentus quæſitis; ut tamen arctum 
Solveret hoſpitiis animum. quid multa? neque ille 
Sepoſiti ciceris, nec longæ invidit avenæ: 


Aridum et ore ferens acinum, ſemeſaque lardi _. 
| : Cheeſe, 


n 


4738 Invitations of Hon Ac. Book 2. 


Cheeſe, ſuch as men in Suffolk make, 
—5 _ it Stilton wu ſake; 

et, to his gueſt though no way ſparing, 
He ate himſelf the rind and _ ; 1 170 
Our courtier ſcarce would touch a bit, 

But ſnow'd his breeding and his wit; 
He did his beſt to ſeem to eat, | 
. And cry'd, I vow you're mighty neat. 

« But Lord, my friend, this ſavage ſcene ! 175. 
&«& For God's fake, come, and live with men: h 
« Confider, mice, like men, muſt die, 

„ Both ſmall and great, both you and I: 
% Then ſpend your life in joy and ſport, 

„ (This — Loy friend, I learn'd at court.)” 180 

The verieſt hermit in the nation 
May yield, God knows, to, ſtrong temptation. 
Away they come, through thick and thin, 
To a tall houſe near Lincoln's-inn ; 

Twas on the night of a debate, 185 
hen all their Lordſhips had fat late.) | 
Behold the place, where if a poet | 

Shin'd in deſcription, he might ſhow it;. 


LE 4 og « 97 29 


— — — — 


Fruſta dedit, cupiens varia faſtidia cena 
Vincere tangentis male ſingula dente ſuperbo: 
Cum pater ipſe domus palea porrectus in horna 
Eſſet ador loliumque, dapis meliora relinquens. 
Tandem urbanus ad hunc, Quid te juvat, inquit,. 
amice, . a 
Prærupti nemoris patientem vivere dorſo ? 
Vin' tu homines urbemque feris præponere ſylvis ? 
Carpe viam (mihi crede) comes ; terreſtria quando 
Mortales animas vivunt ſortita, neque ulla eſt, | 
Aut magno aut parvo, leti ſuga. quo, bone, circa, 
Dum licet, in rebus jucundis vive beatus : 33 
Vive memor quam ſis ævi brevis. Hæc ubi dia. 
Agreſtem pepulere, domo levis exſilit: inde 
Ambo propoſitum peragunt iter, urbis aventes 
Mcnia.noQurai ſubrepere. jamque tenebat Ten 
44 : * ell 
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Tell how the moon-beam trembling falls, a 
And tips with ſilver all the walls; 190 
Palladian walls, Venetian doors, 

Groteſco roofs, and ſtucco floors : | 
But let it (in a word) be faid, 
'The moon was up and men a-bed, 3 

The napkins white, the carpet red: .195J 
The gueſts withdrawn had left the treat, 4 
And down the mice fat tete à 1/te. 

Our courtier walks from diſh to diſh, 
Taſtes for his friend of fowl and fiſh ; 
Tells all their names, lays down the law, 200 
Aue ga e bon! Ab poutex ga . 
% That jelly's rich, this malmſey healing, 
* Pray, dip your whiſkers and your tail in.“ 
Was ever ſuch a happy ſwain ? 
He ſtuffs, and ſwills, and ſtuffs again. 205 

I'm quite aſham'd—'tis mighty rude 
« 'To eat ſo much — but all's ſo good, 
<< have a thouſand thanks to give. 

„My Lord alone knows how to live.“ 
No ſooner ſaid, but from the hall 210 

Ruſh chaplain, butler, dogs, and all: 

% A rat, a rat! clap to the door 


The cat comes bouncing on the floor. 
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Nox medium celi ſpatium, cum ponit uterque 
In locuplete domo veſtigia: rubro ubi cocco 
Tina ſuper lectos canderet veſtis eburnos z 
Multaque de magna ſupereſſent fercula cœna, 
Quz procul exſtruttis inerant heſterna caniftres, t 
Ergo ubi purpurea porrectum in veſte locavit -4 
Agreſtem; veluti ſuccinctus curſitat hoſpes, fi b 
Continuatque dapes : nec non verniliter ipſis 
Fungitur officiis, prækbans omne quod affert. 
Ille cubans gaudet mutata ſorte, boniſque 
 Rebus agit {ztum convivam : cum ſubito in 
Valvarum ſtrepitus leis excuſſit utrumque. 
Currere per totum pavidi conclave ; magiſque 
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O for the heart of Homer's mice, 

Or gods to ſave them in a trice! 215 
(It was by Providence they think, 

For your damn'd ſtucco has no chink,) 

&« Ar't pleaſe your Honour,” quoth the pee iy 

« This ſame deſſert is not ſo pleaſant: _ 

« Give me again my hollow tree, 220 
6 Acruſt of brat and 8 0 * 


9 


Exanimes trepidare, Gimul domus alta Moloſſis 
Perſonuit canibus. tum ruſticus, Haud mihi vita 
Eſt opus hac, ait, et valeas: me ſylva, cavuſque 
Tutus ab inſidiis tenui ſolabitur ervo. 


181 


1 IV. 
© vp ex 


To VENVUs. 


Gain? new tumults in my breaſt ? 
Ah ſpare me, Venus! let me, let me reft! 

J am not now, alas! the man 

As in the gentle reign of my Queen Anne, 
Ah ſound no more thy ſoft alarms, | 

Nor circle ſober fifty with thy charms, 
Mother too fierce of dear deſires! 

Turn, turn to willing hearts your wanton fires, + 
To number five direct your doves, 

There ſpread round MuxxAx all your blooming 

loves; 


L IB RN . 
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Ab VENEREM. 


Ntermiſſa, Venus, diu 
_ Rurſus bella moves ? parce, precor, precor. 
Non ſum qualis eram bonæ 
Sub regno Cynarz. define, dulcium 

Mater ſæva Cupidinum, 

Circa luſtra decem flectere mollibus 
Jam durum imperiis: abi . 

Quo blandæ juventum te revocant preces. 
Tempeſtivius in domum 

Paulli, purpureis ales oloribus, 


Vox. II. + Q. 


182 IuITATIONS of Horace, Book 4. 


Noble and young, who ſtrikes the heart 

With ev'ry ſprightly, ev'ry decent part; 
Equal, G Lr 5 to Cond 4 E 

To charm the miſtreſs, or to fix the friend. 
He, with a hundred arts refin'd, 

Shall ſtretch thy conqueſts over half the kind; 
Jo him each rival ſhall ſubmit, - 

Make but his riches equal to his wit. 
'Then ſhall thy form the-marble grace, 

(Thy Grecian form), and Chloe lend the face : 
His houſe, emboſom'd in the grove, 
Sacred to ſocial life and ſocial love, 
Shall glitter o'er the —_ green, 

Where Thames reflects the viſionary ſcene : 
Thither, the filver-ſounding lyres 

Shall call the ſmiling loves, and young deſires ; 
There, ev'ry grace and muſe ſhall throng, 

Exalt the dance, or animate the ſong ; 
There youths and nymphs, in conſort gay, 

Shall hail the riſing, cloſe the parting day. 


”o O94 *** "a —_— Fc —_— A 


Commeſſabere Maximi ; | 
Si torrere jecur queris idoneum. 
Namque et nobilis, et decens, 
Et pro ſolicitis non tacitus reis, 
Et centum puer aruum, 
Late ſigna feret militiæ tuæ. 
Et, quandoque potentior 
Largis muneribus riſerit æmuli, 
Albanos prope te lacus 
Ponet marmoream ſub trabe citrea. 
Illic plurima naribus 
Duces thura ; lyraque et Berecynthia 
Delectabere tibia 
Mixtis carminibus, non ſine fiſtula. 
Illic bis pueri die 
Numen cum teneris virginibus tuum 
Laudantes, pede candido 


In morem Salium ter quatient humum, f 
With 
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With me, alas! thoſe joys are o'er; 
For me the vernal garlands bloom no more. 
Adieu! fond hope of mutual fire, 
The ſtill-believing, ſtill-renew'd deſire ; 
Adieu ! the heart-expanding bowl, 
And all the kind deceivers of the ſoul ! 
But why? ah tell me, ah too dear! 
Steals down my cheek th* involuntary tear? 
Why words ſo flowing, thoughts ſo free, 
Stop, or turn nonſenſe, at one glance of thee Z 
Thee, dreſs'd in Fancy's airy beam, 
Abſent J follow through th' extended dream; 
Now, now I ſeize, I claſp thy charms, 
And now you burſt (ah cruel) from my arms ;. 
And ſwiftly ſhoot along the Mall, | 
Or ſoftly glide by the canal, 
Now ſhown by Cynthia's ſilver ray, 
And now on rolling waters ſnatch'd away.. 


6 


Me nec femina, nec puer 
Jam, nec ſpes animi credula mutui, 
Nec certare juvat mero, 
Nec vincire novis tempora floribus. 
Sed cur, heu! Ligurine, cur #1 
Manat rara meas lacryma per genas ? 
Cur facunda parum decoro 
Inter verba cadit lingua filentio ? 
Nocturnis te ego ſomniis 
Jam captum teneo, jam volucrem ſequor 
Te per gramina Marti | 
Campi, te per aquas,. dure, volubiles, 


| 
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Eft you ſhould think that verſe ſhall die, 
Which ſounds the filver Thames along, 


Taught, on the wings of Truth to fly 
| above the reach of vulgar ſong; 


Though daring Milton fits ſublime, 
In Spenſer native muſes play ; 

Nor yet ſhall Waller yield to time, 
Nor penſive Cowley's moral lay — 


Sages and chiefs long fince had birth 
Ere Cæſar was, or Newton nam'd ; 
Theſe rais'd new empires o'er the earth ; 


And thoſe, new heav'ns and ſyſtems fram'd. 


Vain was the chief's, the ſage's pride! 
They had no poet, and they dy'd. 

In vain they ſchem'd, in vain they bled! 
They had na poet, and are dead, 


— 
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E forte credas interitura, quz, 
Longe ſonantem natus ad Auidum, 
Non ante vulgatas per artes \ I 
Verba loquor ſocianda chordis ; 


Non, ſi priores Mzonius tenet 
Sedes Homerus, Pindaricæ latent 
Ceæque, et Alczi minaces 
Steſichorique graves Camenz : 


Nec, ſi quid olim luſit Anacreon, 
Delevit ætas: ſpirat adhuc amor, 
Vivuntque commiſii calores 


Vixere fortes ante Agamemnona 

Multi; ſed omnes illacrymabiles 
Urgentur ignotique longa 
Nocte, carent quia vate ſacro. 


THE 
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'PrOLEGOMENA of SCRIBLERUS,, 
mn: | 
HeyeRCRITICS of ARISTARCHUS, » 
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NOTES VARIORUM.. 
CCC HER EH RERRORNERAR 


A LE T T-E R to the PuBLISHER, - 
occaſioned by the firſt correct edition 
of the DUNCIA D. ; 


\ 


. is with pleaſure I hear, that you have procured : 

a correct copy of the Dunciap, which the many 

1 [urreptitious ones have rendered ſo neceſſary; and it 
is yet. with more, that I am informed it will be at- 


Q.3, tended 4 


186 Tu DUNCIA b. 
tended with a CommenTary : A work fo requiſite, 
that I cannot think the author himſelf would-have 
omitted it, had he approved of the firſt. appearance 
of this poem. | | 
Such notes as have occurred to me I herewith ſend 
you. You will oblige me by inſerting them amongſt 
thoſe which are, or wil be tranſmitted to you £ 
others; ſince not only the author's friends, but even 
ſtrangers, appear engaged by. humanity, to take 
ſome care of an orphan of ſo much genius and fpirit, 
which its parent ſeems to have abandoned from the 
very beginning, and ſuffered to ſtep into the world 
raked, unguarded, and unattended. 

It was upon reading ſome of the abuſive papers 
lately publiſhed, that my great regard to a perſon, _ 
whoſe friendſhip I eſteem as one of the chief honours 
of my life, and a much greater reſpe to truth, than 
to him or to any man living, engaged me in inqui- 
ries, of which the ineloſed nozes are the fruit. 

L perceived that moſt of theſe authors had been 

_ (doubtleſs very wiſely) the firſt aggreſſors. They had 
tried, till they were weary, what was to be got by 
railing at each other. Nobody was either concerned 
or ſurpriſed, if this or that ſcribbler was proved a 
dunce. But every one was curious to read what 
could be faid to prove Mr Pope one, and was ready 
to pay ſomething for ſuch a diſcovery: A ſtratagem 

- which would they fairly own, it might not only re- 
concile them to me, but ſcreen them from the reſent- 
ment of their law ful ſuperiours, whom they daily ab- 
uſe, only (as | charitably hope) to get that 4y them, 
which they cannot get frem them. | 

1 found this was not all. III ſucceſs in that had 
tranſported. them to perſonal abuſe, either of himſelf, 
or (what I think he could leſs forgive) of his friends. 

They had called men of virtue and honour bad men, 

long before he had either leiſure or inclination to call 
"them bad writers: and ſome had been ſuch old of- 
fenders, that he had quite forgotten their perſons as 
well as their flanders, till they were pleaſed to revive 

* them. 8 ö : 


Now, 
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Now, what had Mr Porz done before, to incenſe 
them ? He had publiſhed thoſe works which are in 
the hands of every body, in which not the leaſt men- 
tion is made of any of them. And what has he doſe 
ſince? He has laughed, and written the Dunc1ap. 
What has that ſaid of them? A very ſerious truth, 


which the public had faid before, that they were - 


dull: and what it had no ſooner ſaid, but they them» 
ſelves were at great pains to procure, or even pur- 


chaſe room in the prints, to teſtify under their hands 


to the truth of it. 

I ſhould ſtill have been ſilent, if either I had ſeen 
any inclination in my friend to be ſerious with ſuch 
accuſers, or if they had only meddled with his wri- 


tings; ſince whoever 3 puts himſelf on his 


trial by his country. But when his moral character 
was attacked, and in a manner from which neither 
truth nor virtue can ſecure the moſt innocent; in a 
manner, which, though it annihilates the credit of 
the accuſation with the juſt and impartial, yet ag- 
ravates very much the guilt of the accuſers; I mean 
by authors without names; then ] thought, ſince the 
danger was common tg all, the concern ought to b. 
fo; and that it was an act of juſtice to detect the au- 
| thors, not only on this account, but as many of them 
are the ſame who ſor ſeveral years paſt have made 
free with the greateſt names in church and ſtate, ex- 
poſed to the world: the private misfortunes of fami- 
lies, abuſed all, even to women, and whoſe proſti- 
tuted papers (for one or other party, in the unhappy 
divifions of their country) have inſulted the fallen, 
the friendleſs, the exiled, and the dead. 
Beſides this, which I take to be a public concern, 
T have already confeſſed I had a private one. I ain 
one of that number who have long loved and eſteem- 
ed Mr PoE; and had often declared it was not his 


capacity or writings, (which we ever thought the 


leaſt valuable part of his character), but the honett, 
open, and beneficent man that we moſt eſteemed 
and loved in him, Now, if what theſe people ſay 

Were 


« \ | 
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were believed, I muſt appear to all my friends either 
a fool or a knave; either im poſed on myſelf, or im- 
ſing on them; ſo that I am as much intereſted in 
the confutation of. theſe calumnies, as he is himſelf, 
*T am no author, and conſequently not to be ſu- 
d either of jealouſy or reſentment againſt any 

of the men, .of whom ſcarce one is known to me by 


fight; and as for their writings, I have ſought them 


— this one occaſion) in vain, in the cloſets and li- 
raries of all my acquaintance. I had ſtill been in 
the dark, if a gentleman had not procured me (I ſup- 


poſe from ſome of themſelves, for they are general < 


much more dangerous friends than enemies) the pa 
ſages I ſend you. I ſolemaly proteſt I have added 
nothing to the malice or abſurdity of them ; which . 
it behoves me to declare, figge the vouchers them-_ 
ſelves will be ſo ſoon and ſo irrecoverably loſt. You 
may in ſome meaſure prevent it by preſerving at leaſt 
their titles “, and diſcovering (as far as you can de- 
pend on the truth of your information) the names of 
the concealed authors. 
The firſt objection I have heard made to the poem, 
is, That the perſons are too o&/cure for ſatire, The 


perſons themſelves, rather than allow the objection, 


would forgive the ſatire; and if one could be tempt- 
ed to afford it a ſerious anſwer, were not all aſſaſſi- 
nates, popular inſurrections, the inſolence of the 
rabble without doors, and of domeſtics within, moſt 
wrongfully chaſtiſed, if the meanneſs of offenders 
indemnified them from puniſhment ? On the contra- 
ry, obſcurity renders them more dangerous, as leſs 
thought of. Law can pronounce. judgment only on 
open facts; morality alone can paſs cepſure on inten- 
tions of miſchief ; ſo that for ſecret cAumny, or the 
arrow flying in the dark, there is. no public puniſh- 
ment left, but what a good writer inflicts. 

The next objection is, That theſe ſort of authors 
are poor. That might be pleaded as an excuſe at the 
Old Bailey, for leſſer crimes than defamation, (for 


Which we haye done in a liſt printed ia the Appendix. 


S ” * 


„ by 2 — 


ALETTER To ThE PUBLISHER. 189 


it is the caſe of almoſt all who are tried there); but 
ſure it can be none here - for who will pretend, that 
the robbing another of his reputation ſupplies, the 
want of it in himſelf? I quettion not but ſuch au- 
thors are poor, and heartily wiſh the objection were 
removed by any honeſt livelihood. But poverty 1s 
here the accident, not the ſubject. He who de- 
ſcribes malice and villany to be pale and meagre, 
expreſſes not the leaſt anger againſt paleneſs or lean- 
neſs, but againſt malice and villany. The apothe- 
cary in Romeo and Juliet is poor; but 1s he there- 
fore juſtified in vending poiſon ? Not but poverty it- 
ſelf becomes a juſt ſubje& of ſatire, when it is the 
conſequence of vice, prodigality, or neglect of 
one's lawful calling; for then it increaſes the public 
burden, fills the ſtreets and highways with robbers, 
and the garrets with clippers, coiners, and weekly 
Journaliſts, | . 

But admitting that two or three of theſe offend 
Jeſs in their morals, than in their writings; muſt 
peru make nonſenſe ſacred ? If fo, the fame of 

ad authors would be much better conſulted than 
that of all the good ones in the world; and n 
one of an hundred had ever been called by his right 
name. | a 

They miſtake the whole matter. It is not charity 
to encourage them in the way they follow, but to 
get them out of it; for men are not bunglers be- 
cauſe they are poor, but they are poor becauſe they 
are bunglers. 

Is it not pleaſant enough, to hear our authors cry- 
ing out on the one hand, as if their perſons and cha- 
racters were too ſacred for ſatire; and the public ob- 
jecting on the other, that they are too mean even for 
ridicule? But whether bread or fame be their end, 

it muſt be allowed, our author, by and in this poem, 
has mercifully given them a little of bot. 

There are two or three, who by their rank and 
fortune have no benefit from the former objections, 
ſuppoſing them good ; and theſe I was ſorry to = — 

u 
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ſuch company. But if, without any provocation, 
two or three gentlemen will = upon one, in an af- 
fair wherein his intereſt and veputation are equally 
embarked; they cannot certainly, after they have 
| been content to print themſelves his eneinies, com- 
plain of being put into the number of them. 3 
Others, I am told, pretend to have been once his 
friends. Surely they are their enemies who ſay fo, 
-fince nothing can be more odious than to treat a 
=_ - friend as they have done. But of this I cannot per- 
| ſuade myſelf, when J conſider the conſtant and eter- 
| .nal averſion of all bad writers to a good one. 
_ © Such as claim a merit from being his admirers, I 
would gladly aſk, if it lays him under a perſonal ob- 
Hgation ? At that rate he would be the moſt obliged 
humble ſervant in the world. I dare ſwear for theſe 
in particular, he never deſired them to be his admi- 
rers, nor promiſed in return to be theirs. That had 
truly been a ſign he was of their acquaintance; but 
would not the malicious world have fulpecded ſuch an 
approbation of ſome motive worſe than ignorance, in 
the author of the Z/ay on critici/m ? Be it as it will, 
the reaſons of their admiration and of his contempt 
are equally fubſifting ; for his works and theirs are 
the very. ſame that they were. 
One, therefore, of their aſſertions I believe may 
be true, That he has a contempt: for their wri- 
< tings.” And there is another, which would pro- 
bably be ſooner allowed by himſelf than by any good 
judge beſide, That his own have found too 
* much ſucceſs with the public.“ But as it cannot 
conſiſt with his modeſty to claim; this as a juſtice, it 
ies not on him, but entirely on the public, to do- 
fend its own judgment. 
There remains what, in my opinion, might ſeem a 
better plea for theſe people, than any they have 
made uſe of. If obſcurity or poverty were to ex- 
empt a man from ſatire, much more ſhould folly or 
dufock, which are ſtill more involuntary ; nay, as 


much ſo as perſonal. deformity, But even this will 


— 
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not help them. Deformity becomes an obje& of 
ridicule when a man ſets up for being handſome ; 
and ſo muſt dulneſs when he ſets up for a wit. They 
are not ridiculed, becauſe ridicule in itſelf is, or 
ought to be, a pleaſure; but becauſe it is juſt to un- 
deceive and vindicate the honeſt and unpretending 
part of mankind from impoſition, becauſe particular 
intereſt ought to yield to general, and a great num- 
ber who are not naturally fools, _ never to be 
made ſo, in complaiſance to a few who are. Accord- 
ingly we find, that, in all ages, all vain pretenders, 
were they ever ſo poor, or ever ſo dull, have been 
conſtantly the topics of the moſt candid ſatiriſts, 
from the Codrus of JUvENAL to the Damon of Bot- 
LEAU. 
Having mentioned BorLE Av, the greateſt poet 
and moſt judicious critic of his age and country, ad- 
mirable for his talents, and yet perhaps more admi- 
rable for his judgment in the proper application of 
them; I cannot help remarking the reſemblance be- 
twixt him and our author, in qualities, fame, and 
fortune; in the diſtinctions ſhewn them by their ſu- 
periours, in the general eſteem of their equals, and 
in their extended reputation amongſt foreigners ; in 
the latter of which ours has met with the better fate, 
as he has had for his tranſlators perſons of the molt 
eminent rank and abilities in their reſpective na- 
tions *. But the reſemblance holds in nothing more, 


than in their being equally abuſed by the ignorant 


Eſſay on Criticiſm, in French verſe, by General Hamilton; 
che ſame, in verſe alſo, by Monſieur Roboton, Counſellor and 
Privy Secretary to King George I.; after by the Abbe Reynel, 
in verſe, with notes. Rape of the Lock, in French, by the 
Princeſs of Conti, Paris 1728; and in Italian verſe, by the 
Abbe Conti, a Noble Venetian; and by the Marquis Rangoni, 
Envoy-extraordinary from Modena to King George II. Others 
of his works by Salvini of Florence, Sc. His Eſſays and diſ - 
ſertations on Homer, ſeveral times tranſlated into French. Eſ- 
ſay on Man, by the Abbe Reynel, in verſe ; by Monfieur Sil- 
houet, in proſe, 1737, and fince by others in French, Italian, 
and Latin, | 

; pretenders 
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pretenders to poetry of their times; of which not 
the leaſt memory will remain but in their own wri- 
tings, and in the 'notes made upon them. What 
BoiLEav has done in almoſt all his poems, our au- 
thor has only in this. I dare anſwer for him he will 
do it in no more; and on this principle, of attack- 
ing few but who had ſlandered him, he could not 
have done it at all, had he been confined from cen- 
ſuring obſcure and worthleſs perſons, for ſcarce any 
other were his enemies, However, as the parity is 
ſo remarkable, I hope it will continue to the laſt ; 
and if ever he ſhould pive us an edition of this poem 
' himſelf, I may ſee ſome of them treated as gently, 
on their repentance or better merit, as Perrault and 
Quinault were at laſt by Bo1r.eav. | 
In one point I muſt be allowed to think the cha- 
rafter of our Engliſh poet the more amiable. He has 
not been a follower of fortune or ſucceſs; he has 
lived with the great without flattery ; been a friend 
to men in power, without penſions, from whom, as 
he aſked, ſo he received no favour, but what was 
done him in his friends. As his ſatires were the 
more juſt for being delayed, ſo were his panegyrics ; 
beſtowed only on ſuch perſons as he had familiarly 
known, only for ſuch virtues as he had long obſer- 
vedin them, and only at ſuch times as others ceaſe to 
praiſe, if not begin to calumpiate them; I mean, 
when out of power, or out of faſhion *. A ſatire, 
therefore, on writers ſo notorious for the contrary 
practice, became no man ſo well as himſelf; as none, 
it is plain, was ſo little in their friendſhips, or ſo 
much in that of thoſe whom they had moſt abuſed, 
namely the greateſt and beſt of all parties. Let me 


As Mr Wycherley, at the time the town declaimed againſt 
his book of poems; Mr Walſh, after his death; Sir William 
"Trumbull, when he had reſigned the office of Secretary of State; 
Lord Bolingbroke, at his leaving England, after the Queen's 
"death ; Lord Oxford, in his laſt decline of life; Mr Secretary 
Craggs, at the end of the South-Sea year, and after his death; 

others only in epitaphs. | 175 | 
7 add 
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add a further reaſon, that, though engaged in their 
friendſhips, he never eſpouſed their animoſities; and 
can almoſt ſingly challenge this honour, not to have 
written a line of any man, which, through guilt, 
through ſhame, or through fear, through variety of 
fortune, or change of intereſts, he was ever unwilling 
to own. 7 

I ſhall conclude with remarking, what a pleaſure 
it muſt be to every reader of humanity, to fee all a- 
long, that our author in his very laughter is not in- 
dulging his own ill-nature, but only puniſhing that 
of others. As to his poem, thoſe alone are capable 
of doing it juſtice, who, to uſe the words of a great 
writer, know how hard it is (with regard both to his 
ſubject and his manner) vETUSTIs DARE NOVITA» 
TEM, OBSOLETIS NITOREM, OBSCURIS LUCEM, 
 FASTIDITIS GRATIAM, | 


4 am 


. Your moſt humble ſervant, 
St James's, | | 
Dec, 22. 1728. 

WILLIAM CLELAND *. 


„ This gent!eman was of Scotland, and bred at the univerſi- 
ty of Utrecht, wich the Earl of Mar, He ſerved in Spain un- 
der Earl Rivers, After the peace, he was mage one of the Com- 
miſſioners of the Cuſtoms in Scotland, and then of Taxes in. 
England ; in which, having ſhewn himſelf for twenty years di- 


ligent, punctual, and incorruptible, though without any other 


afliſtance of fortune, he was ſuddenly diſplaced by the miniſter, 
in the ſixty-eighth year of his age; and died two montus after, 
in 1741, He was a perſon of univerſal learning, and an en- 
larged converſation z no man had a warmer heart for his friend, 
or a ſincerer attachment to the conſtitution of his country. 
And yet, for all this, the public will not allow him to be the 
author of this letter. . 
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eee, 
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Cannot but think it the moſt reaſonable thing in 
the world, to diſtinguiſh good writers, by diſ- 
-couraging the bad. Nor is it an z/}-natured thing, 
in relation even to the very per/ons upon whom the 
reflections are made. It is true, it may deprive 
them, a little the ſooner, of a ort profit and a tran- 
= - rory reputation; but then it may have a good effect, 
1 and oblige them (before it be too late) to decline 
= that for which they are ſo very unfit, and to have re- 
—_— to ſomething in which they may be more ſuc- 
ceſs 0 | | 


CHARACTER of Mr P. 1716. 


The +er/5ns whom Boileau has attacked in his 
| writings, 
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writings, have been for the moſt part authors, and 
moſt of thoſe authors, poers : and the cenſures he 
hath paſſed upon them, have been confirmed by all. 
Europe. | 


G1LDon, Pref. to his NEw REHEARSAL. 


It is the common cry of the poetaſters of the town, 
and their fautors, that it is an, ill. natured thing to 
expoſe the pretenders to wit and poetry. The judges 
and magiſtrates may with full as good reaſon be re- 
proached with nature for putting the laws in exe- 
cution againſt a thief or impoſtor.— The ſame will 
hold in the republic of letters, if the critics.and 
judges will let every ignorant pretender to ſeribbling 

paſs on the world, _ ; 


THEOBALD, Letter to Miſt, June 22. 1728. 
Attacks may be levelled, either againſt failures in 


. genius, or againſt the pretenſions of writing without: 
on. | | 5 


CON ANEN, Ded. to the Author of the 
| | DuNCcTA D. | 


A_/atire upon dulne/5 is a thing that has been 24 
and allowed in all ages. g 12 . 


Ons of thine exon mouth will I judge thee, wicked! 
feribbler 1 | . 
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CONCERNING 


Our Por and his Wokxs. 


M. SCRIBLERUS Lectori S. 


Efore we preſent thee with our exercitations 
on this moſt delectable poem, (drawn from the 
| — of our adverſaria on modern authors), 
we ſhall here, according to the laudable uſage of e- 
ditors, collect the various judgments of the learned 
concerning our poet : various indeed, not only of 
different authors, but of the ſame author at different 
ſeaſons. Nor ſhall we gather only the teſtimonies of 
ſuch eminent wits, as would of courſe deſcend to 
poſterity, and conſequently be read without our col- 
ection; but we ſhall likewiſe with incredible labour 
ſeek out for divers others, which, but for this our 
diligence, | could never at the diſtance of a few 
months appear to the eye of the moſt curious, Here- 
by thou mayſt not only receive the delectation of va- 
riety, but alſo arrive at a more certain jadgment, by 
a grave and circumſpect compariſon of the witneſſes 


with each other, or of each with himſelf, Hence al- 
ſo thou wilt be enabled to draw reflections, not only 
of a critical, but a moral nature, by being let 


Into many particulars of the perſon as well as ge. 4 
. nius, N 8 
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nius, and of the fortune as well as merit, of our aus 
thor. In which if I relate ſome things of little con- 


cern peradventure to thee, and ſome of as little even 
to him; | entreat thee to conſider how minutely all 
true critics and commentators are wont to inſiſt upon 
ſuch, and how material they ſeem to themſelves, if 
to none other. Forgive me, gentle reader, if (fol- -- 
lowing learned example) I ever and-anon become - 
tedious. Allow me to-take the ſame pains to find 
whether my author were good or bad, well or ill“ 
natured, modeſt or arrogant; as another, whether 


his author was fair or brown, ſhort or- tall, or whe⸗ 


ther he. wore a coat or a caſſock. | 4: 2 
We propoſed to begin with his life, parentage, 
and education. But as to theſe, even his contempo- - 
raries do exceedingly differ, One faith a, he was e- 
ducated at home; another b, that he was bred at St 
Omer's by Jeſuits; a third e, not at St Omer's, but 
at Oxford ; a fourth d, that he had no univerſity- 
education at all. Thoſe. who allow him to be bred - 
at home, differ as much concerning his tutor. One 
faith e, he was kept by. his father on purpoſe; a ſe- 
cond f, that he was an itinerant prieſt; a third 8, 
that he was a parſon; one * calleth him a ſecular 
clergyman of the church of Rome; another i, a 
monk. As little. do they agree about his father; 
whom one k ſuppoſeth, like the father of Heſiod, a 
tradeſman or merchant; another i, a huſbandman; 
another m, a hatter, Sc. Nor has an author been 
wanting to give our. poet ſuch a father, as Apuleius 
hath to Plato, Jamblichus to Pythagoras, and divers 
to Homer, namely, a dæmon. For thus Mr Gil- - 
don n Certain it 2s, that his original is not from 
| „Adam, 


a Giles: Jacob's lives ef Poets, vol. ii. in his life; d Den- 


nis's reflections on the eſſay on crit. © Dunc ĩad diſſected, p. 4. 


d Guardian, No 40. e Jacob's lives, Sc. vol, ii. f Dun- 
ciad diſſected, p. 4. s Farmer P. and his ſon. b Dunc. 
difet., I Characters of the times, p- 45. k Female 
Dunc. p. ult. 1 Dunc, diſſect. m Roome, paraphraſe on 
the ivih of Geneſis, printed 1729. n Character of M P. 
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% Adam, but the devil; and that he wanteth nothing 
«©, hut horns and tail to be the exact reſemblance of 
« his infernal father.” Finding, therefore, ſuch 
contrariety: of opinions, and (whatever be ours of 


this ſort of generation) not being fond to enter into 


controverſy, we ſhall defer writing the life of our 
poet, till authors can determine among themſelves 
what parents or education he had, or whether he had 
any education or parents at all. | 

eced we to what is more certain, his works, 
though not leſs uncertain the judgments concerning 


them; 1 with his Ess Aa on CriTicism ; 


of which hear firſt the moſt ancient of critics, 


Mx Jonn Dennis. | 

« His precepts are falſe or trivial, or both; his 
'« thoughts are crude and abortive, his expreſſions 
« abſurd, his numbers harſh and unmuſical, his 
„ rhymes trivial and common: — inſtead of ma- 
«« jeſty, we have ſomething that is very mean; in- 
«« ſtead of gravity, ſomething that is very boyiſh ; 
« and inſtead perſpicuity and lucid 'order, we 
% have but too often obſcurity and confuſion.” And 
in another place: What rare numbers are here! 
„% Would not one ſwear, that this youngſter had 


+ ** eſpouſed ſome antiquated Muſe, who had ſued out 


% a divorce from ſome ſuperannuated ſinner, upon 


' «< account of impotence, and who being poxed by 


«© her former ſpouſe, has got the gout in her decre- 
« pit age, which makes her hobb/e /a damnably o? 
| Ko leſs peremptory is the cenſure of our hypercri- 


| tical hiſtorian, 


and his writings, in a letter to a friend, printed for S. Popping, 


1716, p. 10. Curl, in his key to the Dunciad (firſt edit. ſaid 


40 be printed for A. Dodd) in the roth page declared Gildon to 
be author of that libel ; though in the ſubſequent editions of his 
key he left out this aſſertion, and affirmed (in the Curliad, 
p. 4. & 8.) that it was written by Dennis only. 

» Refictions critical and ſatirical on a rhapſody, called, an 


"Effiry on Criticiſm. Printed for Bernard Lintot, oftavo, 
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4 dare not ſay any thing of the E/ay on Criti- 

© cim in verſe; but if any more curious reader has 
« diſcovered in it ſomething zew which is not in 
ce Dryden's prefaces, dedications, and his eſſay on 
te dramatic poetry, not to mention the French cri- 
% tics, I ſhould be very glad to have the benefit af 


ce the diſcovery ef ; 74 bn 
He is followed (as in fame, ſo in judgment) by 
the modeſt and ſimple-minded | 


-- 


Mr Leonard WELsSTED, 

Who, out of great refpe& to our poet not naming 
him, doth yet glance at his Eſſay, together with the 
Duke of Buckingham's, and the Criticiſms of Dry- 
den, and of Horace, which he more openly tax- 
ethq: „As to the numerous treatiſes, eſſays, arts, 
« c. both in verſe and proſe, that have been writ- 
« ten by the moderns on this ground-work, they do 
but hackney the ſame thoughts over again, making 
* them ſtill more trite. Moſt of their pieces are no- 
„thing but a pert, infipid heap of common place. 
% Horace has even in his art of poetry thrown out 
« ſeveral things which plainly ſhew, he thought an 
ce art of poetry was of no uſe, even while he was wri- 
„ting one.” | : 
To all which great authorities, we can only oppoſe 
that of | | ; 
Mr App1s0n. | 

r The Art of Critici/m (faith he) which was 
© publiſhed ſome months ſince, is a maſterpiece in 
ce its kind. The obſervations follow one another, 
&« like thoſe in Horace's art of poetry, without that 
© methodical regularity which would have been re- 
« quilite in a proſe writter. They are ſome of them 
© uncommon, but ſuch as the reader muſt aſſent to, 


© when he ſees them explained with that eaſe and 


y Eſſay on Criticiſm in proſe, octavo, 1728, by the author of 
the critical hiſtory of England. #4 Preface to his poems, p. 
38. 53+ © Spectator, No 253, . 

. « perſpicuity 
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« perſpicuity in which they are delivered. As for- 
cx thoſe which are the me trown and the moſt re- 
4 ceived, they are placed in fo beautiful a light, and 
« illuſtrated with ſuch apt alluſions, that they have 
in them all the graces of novelty ; and make the 
« reader, who was before acquainted with them, ſtill 
«© more convinced of their truth and ſolidity. And 
„here give me leave to mention what Monſieur 
„ Boileau has fo well enlarged upon in the preface 
* to his works: That wit and fine writing doth not 
* conſiſt ſo much in advancing things that are new, 
as in giving things that are known an agreeable 
{© turn. It is-impoſſible for us who live in the lat- 
5c. ter ages of the world, to make obſervations in 
& criticiſm, morality, or any art or ſcience, which 
„ have not been touched upon by others; we have 
little elſe left us, but to repreſent the common 
* ſenſe of mankind in mote ſtrong, more beautiful, 
% or more uncommon lights. If a reader examines 
* Horace's art of poetry, he wil find but few pre- 
« cepts in it which he may not meet with in Ariſto- 
« tle, and which were not commonly known by all 
« the poets of the Auguſtan age, His way of ex- 
<< preſſing and applying them, not his invention of 
them, is what we are chiefly to admire,” 

“ Longinus, in his reflections, has given us the 
« ſame kind of ſublime, which he obſerves in the 
«« ſeveral paſſages that occaſioned them. I cannot 
% but take notice, that our Engliſh author has after 
es the ſame-manner exemplified ſeveral. of the pre- 
« cepts in the very precepts themſelves.” He then 
produces ſame inſtances of a particular beauty in the 
numbers; and concludes with ſaying, that there 
are three poems in our tongue of the ſame nature, 

« and each a maſterpiece in 1 kind; the Eſſay on 
« Tranſlated Verſe; the Eſſay on the Art of Poetry; 
'« and the Eſſay on Criticiſm.” 

Of Winpsor FokEsT, poſitive is ns judgment 
| of che opiate 


Mr 


TESTIMOoN IIS of AuTHORS, 202 


| Mr Jonx Dannis, 

«yz That it is a wretched rhapſody, impudently 
« writ in emalation of the Cocper s. Hill of Sir John 
„Denham; the author of it is obſcure, is ambt» 
« guous, is affected, is temerarious, is barbarous 2.“ 

Bu t the author of the diſpenſary, 
Dr Gar, 
in the preface to this poem of Claremont, differs 
from this opinion; „ 'Thoſe who have ſeen thoſe 
«« two excellent poems of Cooper's-Hill, and Nina. 
« for Foreſt, the one written by Sir John Denham, 
* the other by Mr Pope, will ſhew a great deal of 
« candour if they approve of this.” | 
Of the epiſtle of Nane we are told by the ob- 
ſcure writer of a poem called Sawney, That be- 
* cauſe Prior's Henry and Emma charmed the fineſt 
* taſtes, our author writ his Eloise, in oppoſition to it 3, 
« but forgot innocence and virtue. If you take a- 
„ way her tender thoughts, and her fierce defires, 
% all the reſt is of no value.“ In which, methanks, 
his judgment reſembles that of a French tailor on a 
villa and gardens by the Thames: © All this is ve- 
0 ry fine, but take away the river, and it is good 
for nothing. 
But very — hereunto was the opinion of 
Mr Pxztok 
himſelf, ſaying in his Alma e, 


O 4belard ! ill fated youth, 

Thy tale will juſtify this truth. 

But well I weet, thy cruel wrong 
Adorns a nobler poet's fong : 

Dan Pope, for thy misfortune griev'd, 
With kind concern and {kill has nbc FO 
A filken web; and ne'er ſhall fade 

Its colours: gently has he laid 
The mantle 0'er thy fad diftreſs, 

And Venus ſhall the texture bleſs, t. 


Letter to B. B. at the end of the remarks on Pope's. Ho. 


wer, 1717.  & Printed 1728, p. 12. 
u Alma, cant. ii. 


Come 


| 
| 
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Come we now to his tranſlation of the II 14 p, ce» 


lebrated by numerous pens ; yet ſhall it ſuffice: to 
mention the indefatigable 


Sir Ricuarnd BLackwore, Kt, 


Who (though otherwiſe a ſevere cenſurer of our au- 
thor) yet ſtyleth this a laudable tranſlation x.“ That 
ready writer | 
| Mr Or Duixox, 

in his forementioned eſſay, frequently commends the 
ſame. And the painful | 


Ms Lewis TRgPOBALD | 
thus extols it : © The ſpirit of Homer breathes all 
„through this tranſlatiom —1 am in doubt whether 
I ſhould moſt admire the juſtneſs to the original, 
or the force and beauty of the language, or the 
«© ſounding variety of the numbers. But when I find 
« all theſe meet, it puts me in mind of what the 
poet ſays of one of his heroes, That he alone rai- 
«« ſed and flung with eaſe a weighty tone, that two 1— 


« common men could not lift from the ground: juſt 


«6. ſo, one ſingle perſon has performed in this tranſla- 
« tion, what 1 once deſpaired to have ſeen done by 
the force of ſeveral maſterly hands.“ Indeed the 
ſame gentleman appears to have changed his fenti- 
ment in his Z/ay on the art of /inking in reputation, 
(printed in Miſt's ſournal, March zo. 1728), where 
he ſays thus: In order to fink in reputation, let 


him take it into his head to deſcend into Homer, 


% (let the world wonder as it will, how the devil he 


got there), and pretend to do him into Engliſh, fo. 


* his verſion denote his negle of the manner how.“ 
Strange variation! We are told in 


Misr's Journal, June 8. 


e That this tranſlation of the Iliad was not in all fe- 
% ſpecs conformable to the fine taſte of his friend 


In his Eſſays, vol. 1. printed for E. Curl. 
1 Cenſor, vol. 2. No 33 5 


— Mr. 
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«© Mr Addiſon; inſomuch that he employed a younger: 
« ie in an undertaking of this kind, which he ſu- 
4 perviſed himſelf.” Whether Mr Addiſon did find 
it conformable to his taſte, or not, beſt appears from 
his own teſtimony the year following its publication, 
in theſe words. | 


Mr Appison, FeEEmoLDER, NO4o, 

« When I conſider myſelf as a Britiſh freeholder, 
1% J am in a particular manner pleaſed with the la- 
& bours of thoſe who have improved our language 
< with the tranſlations of old Greek and Latin au- 
<6 thors,—We have already moſt of their hiſtorians 
„ jn our own tongue, and what is more for the ho- 
© nour of our language, it has been taught to expreſs 
ec with elegance the greateſt of their poets in each 
nation. The illiterate among our own countrymen 
« may learn to judge from Dryden's Virgil of the 
« .moſt perfect epic performance. And thoſe parts 
« of Homer which have been publiſhed already by 
«© Mr Pope, give us reaſon to think that the Tliad witl 
«« appear in Engliſh with as little diſadvantage to 
% that immortal poem.“ | 

As to the reſt, there is a flight miſtake ; for this 
younger muſe was an elder ; nor was the gentleman 
(who is a friend of our author) employed by Mr Ad- 
diſon to tranſlate it after him, ſince. he ſaith himſelf 
that he did it before 2. Contrariwiſe, that Mr Ad- 
diſon engaged our author in this work, appeareth by 
declaration thereof in the preface to the Iliad, printed 
ſome time before his death, and by his own letters of 
OR. 26. and Nov. 2. 1713; where he declares it is 
his opinion, that no other perſon was equal to it. 

Next comes his Shakeſpear on the ſtage, © Let 
% him” (quoth one, whom I take to be 


Mr TaxzoBaLD, Miſt's Journal, June 8. 1728.) 
* publiſh ſuch an author as he has leaſt ſtudied, and 


2 Vid. pref, to Mr Tickel's tranſlation of the firſt book of the 
Iliad, 4to, + i 


„ forget 
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forget to diſcharge even the dull duty of an editor, 
« In this project let him lend the bookſeller his name 
< (for a competent ſum of money) to promote the 
„ credit of an exorbitant ſubſcription.” Gentle 
reader, be pleaſed to caſt thine eye on the prope/al be- 
low quoted, and on what follows (ſome months after 
the former aſſertion) in the ſame Journaliſt of June 8. 
The bookſeller propoſed the book by ſubſcription, 
e and raifed ſome thouſands of pounds for the ſame, 
I believe the gentleman did xs ſhare in the profits 
& of this extravagant ſubſcription. 
« After the Iliad he undertook (faith 


©  MisrT's JournarL, June 8. 1728.) 
the ſequel of that work, the Odyſley ; and having 
tc ſecured the ſucceſs by a eee f Parr he 
«© employed ſome underlings to perform what, ac- 
«© cording to his propoſals, ſhould come from his own 
& hands.” To which heavy charge we can in truth 
oppoſe nothing but the woes of I 


Mr Porz's Poros Al for the Ovrssey. 
(Printed by J. Watts, an. 10. 1724.) 


I take this occaſion to declare, that the ſubſcrip» 
tion for Shakeſpear belongs wholly to Mr Tonſon; 
« and that the benefit of his propo/al is not ſolely 
for my own uſe, but for that of 2% of my friends, 
„ who have a ted me in this work.” But theſe very 
entlemen are extolled above our poet himſelf in an- 
other of Miſt's Journals, March 30. 1728, ſaying, 
% That he would not adviſe Mr Pope to try the ex- 
e periment again of wing a great part of a book 
« done by afliſtants, leſt thoſe extraneous parts ſhould 
« unhappily aſcend to the ſublime, and retard the 
«« declenſion of the whole.” Behold ! theſe-ander- 
lings are become good writers! 
If any ſay, that before the ſaid propoſals were 
printed, the ſubſeription was begun without decla- 
ration of ſuch aſſiſtance; verily thoſe who ſet it on 
foot, or (as the term is) — it, to wit, the Right 
2 f | Honourable 


* 
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Honourable the Lord Viſcount HARcOURT, were he 
living, would teſtify, and the Right Honourable the 
Lord BaTHvRsT, now living, doth teſtify, the ſame 
is a falſehood. 8 

Sorry I am, that perſons profeſſing to be learned, 
or of whatever rank of authors, ſhould either falſely 
tax, or be falſely taxed. Yet let us, who are only 
reporters, be impartial in our Citations, and pro- 
ceed. 


MisT's JouxxAr, june 8. 1728. 


„ Mr Addiſon raiſed this author from obſcurity, 
% obtained him the acquaintance and friendſhip of 
« the whole body of our nobility, and transferred his 
© powerful intereſts with thoſe great men to this ri- 
* ting bard, who frequently levied by that means 
* unuſual contributions on the public.” Which 
ſurely cannot be, if, as the author of the Dunciad 
diſſected reporteth, Mr Wycherley had before in- 
* troduced him into a familiar acquaintance with 
„the greateſt peers and brighte/? wits then living.“ 
-  * No ſooner” (faith the fame Journaliſt) “ was his 
<< body lifeleſs, but this author, reviving has reſent- 
„ ment, libelled the memory of his departed friend; 
„ and, what was ſtill more hainous, made the ſcan- 
«© dal public.“ Grievous the accuſation ! unknown 
the accuſer! the perſon accuſed no witneſs in his own 
cauſe; the perſon in whoſe regard accuſed, dead ! 
But if there be living any one nobleman whoſe friend- 
ſhip, yea any one gentle man whoſe ſubſcription Mr 
Addiſon procured to our author, let him ſtand forth, 
that truth may appear ! Amicus Plato, amicus Socra- 
tes; fed magis amica veritas. In verity, the whole 
ſtory of the libel is a lie: Witneſs thoſe perſons of 
integrity, who, ſeveral years before Mr Addiſon's de- 
coal, did ſee and approve of the {aid verſes, in no 
wiſe a libel, but a friendly rebuke ſent privately in 
our author's own hand to Mr Addiſon himſelf, and 
never made public till after their own Journals, and 
Curll had printed the ſame. One name alone, which 

Vol. II. + 8 1 


* 
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T am here authoriſed to declare, will ſufficiently 
-evince the truth, that of the Right Honourable the 
Earl of BuxLIN GTO. ; op | 
Next is he taxed with a erime, (in the opinion of 
ſome authors, I doubt, more hainous than any in mo- 
rality), to wit, 3 from the inventive and 
«quaint-conceite 


X | 
| Jamzs-Moors SmiTH, Gent. 


« Upon reading the third volume of Pope's miſ- 
4 cellames, I found five lines which I thought excel- 
* lent; and happening to praiſe them, a gentleman 
«© procured a modern comedy, (the Rival Modes ), 
«© publiſhed laſt year, where were the ſame verſes to 
* a tittle. | 
| «© Theſe gentlemen are undoubtedly the firſt pla- 
„ pjaries that pretend to make a reputation by fteal- 
ing from a man's works in his own lifetime, and 
scout of a public print.“ Let us join to this what 
is written by the author of the Rival Modes, the ſaid 
Mr James-Moore Smith, in a letter te our author 
" Himſelf, who has informed him, a month before that 
play was acted, Jan.,27. 1726-7, that © theſe verſes, 
„ which he had before given him leave to inſert in 
it, would be known for his, ſome copies being got 
„ abroad. He deſires, nevertheleſs, that fince the 
„ lines bad been read in his comedy to ſeveral, 
% Mr P. would not deprive it of them,” c. Surely, 
if we add the teſtimonies of the Lord BotinczrokE ; 
of the lady to whom the ſaid verſes were originally 
addreſſed ; of Hugh Bethel, Eſq; and others who 
knew them as our author's, long before the ſaid gen - 
tleman compoſed his play; it is aj the inge- 


nuous that affect not errour, will req their opinion 
by the ſuffrage of ſo honourable perfonages. 
And yet followeth another charge, inſiguating no 
Jeſs than his enmity both to church and Rate, which 
could come from no other informer than the ſaid 


2 Dail ln 92 
9] me Mr 


. 
- 
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Mr Jawzs-Mooxs SmiTH. 


« > The Memoirs of a pariſh-clerk was a very dull 
„and unjuſt abuſe of a perſon who wrote in defence 
of our religion and conſtitution, and who has been 
« dead many years.” This ſeemeth alſo moſt un- 
true; it being known to divers, that theſe memoirs 
were written at the feat of the Lord Harcourt in 
Oxfordſhire, before that excellent perſon (Biſnop 
Burnet's) death, and many years before the appear- 
ance of that hiſtory, of which they are pretended to 
be an abuſe. Moſt true it is, that Mr Moore had 
ſuch a defign, and was himſelf the man who preſſed: 
Dr Arbuthnot and Mr Pope to aſſiſt him therein; 
and that he borrowed thoſe memoirs of our author, 
when that hiſtory came forth, with intent to turn 
them to ſach abuſe. But being able to obtain from 
our author but one ſingle hint, and either changing 
his mind, or having more mind than ability, he con - 
tented himſelf to keep the ſaid memoirs, and read 
them as his own to all his acquaintance.- A noble 
perſon there is, into whoſe company Mr Pope once . 
chanced to introduce him, who well remembereth the- 
converſation of Mr Moore to have turned upon the 
* contempt he had for the work of that Reverend 
„ prelate,.and how full he was of a defign he decla- 

red himſelf to have of expoſing it.“ This noble 
perſon is the Earl of PzTER BOROUGH... | 

Here in truth ſhould we crave pardon of all the 
foreſaid Right Honourable and worthy perſonages, ſor 
having mentioned them in the ſame page with ſuch 
weekly riff-raff railers and rhymers ;-but that we had 
their ever-honoured commands for the fame; and 
that they are introduced, not as witneſſes in the con- 
troverſy, but as witneſſes that cannot be controvert- 
ed; not to diſpute, but to decide. 

Certain it is, that dividing our writers into two 
claſſes,” of ſuch who were acquaintance, and of fuch 
who were ſtrangers to our author; the former are thoſe. 


Þ. Daily Journal, April 3. 1728; 
82. WhO 
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who ſpeak well, and the other thoſe who ſpeak evil 
of him. Of the firſt claſs, the Moſt Noble 


Joax Duke of Buckxincnan, 

ſums up his character in theſe lines: | 

«© © And yet ſo wonderful, ſo ſublime a thing, 

« As the gre reat Iliad, Farce could make me fing ; 

Except I juſtiy could at once commend 
« A good companion, and as firm a friend. 
« One moral, or a mere well-natur'd deed, 
« Can all deſert in ſciences exceed.” 


So Wo is he decyphered by the Honourable 


Stuon HaARrCovuRT. 
00 2 5 wondrous youth, what column wilt thon 
: +::>chuſe, © -- 

* What laurel'd arch for thy triumphant muſe r 

% Tho' each great ancient court thee to his ſhrine, | 

« Tho' ev'ry j ca thro* the dome be thine, — 

« Go to rs. good and ju, an * train! f 

« Tex ſoul s delight. | 
Recorded in like manner for his virtuous diſpoſition, 
and Fences bearing, by the ingenious | | 


Mr WaLTER HazrT, 
in this apoſtrophe : 

« e O] ever worthy, ever crown'd with praiſe ! 
c Bleſs'd in thy /;fe, and lefs'd i in all thy Jays, 
Add, that the lifters ey'ry thought refine, 

& And ev'n thy Ii be Kaul as thy line. 

„ Yet Envy All with fiercer rage purſues, 

| 40 Obſcures the virtue, and Ales the 8 
„ A foul like thine, in pain, in grief, reſi 

% Views with juſt ſcorn the malice of Pe; 56 od,” || 
The witty and moral ſatiriſt N 


Dr Edward Younse, | 
wiſhing ſome evra Big to the marken and evil man- 


e Verſes to Mr P. on his tranſlation of Homer, vol. i. 
Poem prefixed to his works, vol. 1, p. xxi, © In bh 
ems, printed for B. Lintot. 


* 
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ners of the times, calleth out upon our poet to under- 
take a taſk ſo worthy of his virtue. 
„% Why flumbers Porr, who leads the Muſes? * 
train, | 
Nor hears that Virtue which he loves, complain * 


Mr MALLET, 
in his epiſile on Verbal Criticiſm : . 
„ Whoſelife ſeverely ſcann'd, tranſeends his lays; : 
% For wit ſupreme is but his ſecond praiſe.” 


Mr Hauuoxp, 
that delicate and correct imitator of Tibullus, in his 
love-elegies, elegy 14. 
« Now fir'd by Porz and Virtue, leave the age 
te In low purſuit of ſelf undoing wrong; 
And trace the author thro his moral page. 
«©. Whoſe blameleſs life ſtill anſwers to his ſong.” | 


Mr Trnomson, - 
in his elegant and philoſophical poem of the ſeafons-: 8. 
* Altho' not ſveeter his own Homer ſings, 
« Yet is his /ife the more endearing ſong.” 
To the fame tune alſe fingeth that learned clerk of: 
Suffolk, . 


Mr WIr IAM Broome, . 

« f Thus, nobly riſing in fair Virtue's cauſe, - 
From thy own /;fe-tranſcribe- th xnerring Jaws.” 
And, to cloſe: all, hear the Reverend Dean of St 
Patrick's: - 

« A foul with ev'ry virtue fraught, . 

«© By patriots, prieſts, and poets taught: 

% Whoſe filial piety excells 

% Whatever Grecian ftory tells: 

« A genius for each bus'neſs fit, 

Whoſe meaneſt talent is-his wit,” Cc. 


Let us now recreate thee by turning to the other 
fide, and ſhewing his character drawn by thoſe with 


* Univerſal paſſion, ſat. i. 7 In his poems, and at the end — 
of the Of. : ; 


» # 
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whom he never converſed, and whoſe countenances 
he could not know, though turned againſt him: 
Furſt again commencing with the high-voiced and 
never- enough quoted 1351 


e Mr Jonx Dennis, * 
who, in his reflections on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, thus 
deſcribeth him: A little affected hypocrite, who 
% has nothing in his mouth but candour, truth, 
friendſhip, good- nature, humanity, and magna- 
«« nimity. He is fo great a lover of falſehood, that, 
« whenever he has a mind to culumniate his con- 
« temporaries, he brands them with ſome defect 
= « which is juſt contrary to /ome good quality, for 
«« which all their 1 and their acquaintance com- 
<< mend them. He ſeems to have a particular pique 
<< to people of quality, and authors of that oo} 
„ He muſt derive his religion from St Omer's. — 
But in the character of Mr P. and his writings, 
(printed by S. Popping, 1716.) he ſaitb, Though 
he is a profeſſor of the worſt religion, yet he 
4% laughs at it; but that, © nevertheleſs, he is a vi- 
« rulent Papiſt; and yet a pi/lar for the church of 
« England.” 461 
Of both which opinions 


Mr Lewis Txz0nalD | 
ſeems alſo to be; declaring, in Miſt's journal of June 
22. 1718, That if he is not ſhrewdly abuſed, he 
made it his practice to cackle to both parties in 
« their own 1 But, as to his pigue a- 
gainſt people of quality, the ſame journaliſt doth not 
agree; but faith, (May 8. 17328.), He had, by 
«« ſome means or other, the acquaintance and friend- 
% Hip of the whole body of our nobility.” | 

However contradictory this may appear, Mr Den- 
nis and Gildon, in the character laſt cited, make it 
all plain, by affuring us, That he is a creature 
«© that reconciles all contradictions; he is a beaſt, 
and a man; a Whig, and a Tory; a writer (at _ 

y cs an 


| 
| 
| 
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“ and the ſame time) of s Guardians and Exami- 
« ners; an aſſertor of liberty, and of the diſpenſing 
© power of kings; a Jeſuiucal profeſſor ar truth; 
a baſe and a foul pretender to candour,“ So that, 
upon the whole account, we muſt conclude him ei- 
ther to have been a great hypocrite, or a very honeſt 

man; a terrible impoſer upon both parties, or very 
moderate to either. | 
Be it as to the judicious reader ſhall ſeem good. 
Sure it is, he is little favoured of certain authors, 
whoſe wrath is perilous : for one declares he ought. 
to have a price ſet en his head, and to be hunted 
down as a wild beaft ». Another proteſts, that he 
does not know what may happen ; adviſes him to in- 
ſure his perſon ; ſays he has bitter enemies, and ex- 
reſsly declares it will be well if be g/capes with his 
7 i One deſires he would cat his on throat, or 

ang bimſelf x. But Paſquin ſeemed rather incline 

it ſhould be done by the government, repreſenting 
* himeagaged in grievous defigns with a lord of par- 
liament, then under proſecution 1. Mr Dennis him- 
ſelf hath written to a miner, that he is one of the 
moſt dangerous perſons in this kingdom = ; and aſſureth 
the public, that he is an open and mortal enemy to his 
country; a monſter, that ail, one day, ſhew as da- 
rieg a foul as a mad Indian, who runs a muck to kill 
the firſt Chriſtian he meets . Another gives infor- 
mation of treaſon diſcovered in his poem“. Mr Curl 
boldly ſupplies an imperfect verſe with 4:ngs-and 
princeſſes *, And one Matthew Concanen, yet more 
impudent, publiſhes at length the two moſt sa cRED 


8s The names of two weekly papers. h Theobald, Letter 
in Miſt's Journal, June 22. 1728. i Smedley, Pref, to Gul- 
liveriana, p. 14. 16. « Gulliveriana, p. 332. i Anno 
1723. m Anno 1729. n Preface to Rem. on the Rape of 
the Lock, p. 12. and in the laſt page of that treatiſe. © Page 
6. 7. of the Preface, by Concanen, to a book, entitled, A Col- 
lection of all the Letters, Eifays, Verſcs, and Advert. ſements, 
occaſioned by Pepe and Swiit's Miſcellanies, printed or A. 
Moore, octzvo, 1712. P Key to the Dunciad, zd edit. p. 18. 


Names 


mies have (I know not how) borne teſtimony to ſome 
merit in him. * 7 E $9230.59) | 
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Narr: in this nation, as members of the Dun- 
ciad 21 K . ; 
This is prodigious ; yet it is almoſt as ſtrange, 
that in 9. Kin of theſe invectives his greateſt % . 


Mr TrzonatD, kh 
in cenſuring his 7 — 8 = has ſo 
great an:e/feem for Mr Pope, and ſo high an opinion-. 
* of his genius and 9 ; that, 9 — 
* ing he proſeſſes a veneration almo/t rifing to idolatry. - 
6 for the writings of this inimitable poet, he would 
* beveryloatheven to do Bm juſtice, at the expenſe. 
& of that. ocber gentleman's character. 


| M CrarLes Gilpon, 

after having violently attacked him in many pieces, 
ar laſt came to wiſh from his heart, That Mr 
« Pope would be prevailed upon * us Ovid's 
«© Epiſtles by his hand; for it is certain we fee tbe 
« original of Sappho to Phaon with much more life 
6s * likeneſs in his verſion, than in that of Sir. 
« Car. Scrope. And this (he adds) is the more to be 
« wiſhed, becauſe in the Engliſh tongue we have 
« ſcarce any 2 truly and naturally written upon 
« Jove*,” He alſo, in taxing Sir Richard Black- 
more for his heterodox opinions of Homer, challen- 
geth him to anſwer what Mr Pope hath ſaid in his 


preface to that poet. 


Mr Or Dpurxox- 


calls him a great maſter of our tongue; declares — 


the purity and perfection of the Engliſh language 
* to be found in his Homer; and ſaying there are 
* more good verſes in Dryden's Virgil than in any 
« other work, except this of our author only :,” 


A Liſt of perſons, &c. at the end of the forementioned 
Collection of all the'Zetters, Eſſays, Kc. Introduction to 
his Shakeſpear reſtored, in quarto, p. 3. s Commentary 
on the Duke of Buckingham's Effay, octavo, 1721. p. 97. 98. 

t In his proſe Eſſay on Criticiſm, 


The 
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The author of a letter to Mr CIE | 
ſays, „Pope was ſo good a verfifier [once], that 
his predeceſſor Mr Dryden, and his contemporary 
% Mr Prior excepted, the harmony of his numbers 
is equal to any body's; and that he bad a'l the 
% merit that a man can have that way,” And 


Mr Tous Coox x, 
after march Aer our author's Homer, criet 
Out, 
« Rut in his other worles what beauties ſhine, 
While ſweeteſt muſic dwells in ev'ry line! 
„ 'Theſe he admur'd, on theſe he ſtamp'd . 
5 raiſe, 
„ And bade them Bye to heighten future days: x,” 
So alſo one who takes the name of 


H. STAanHoOPE,. . | 
the maker of certain verſes to Duncan Campbell 7, 
in that poem, which is wholly a ſatire on Mr Pope, 
confeſſeth, 
4 Tis true, if fineſt notes alone could ſhow 
« (Tun'd juſtly high, or regularly low), 
© That we ſhould fame to theſe mere vocals give; 
«© Pope more than we can offer ſhould receive: 
« For when ſome gliding river is his theme, 
His lines run ſmoother than the ſmootheſt | 
« ſtream,” c. 


- MisT's JournxaL, June 8. 1728. 
Although he fays, . The ſmooth. numbers of the 
„ Daunciad are all that recommend it, nor has it an 
e other merit ;” yet that ſame paper hath theſe 
words : ** The author is allowed to be a perfect ma- 
« ſter of an eaſy and elegant verſification. Tz all his 
&« works we find the moſt happy turns, and natural _ 

« ſmiles, wonderfully ſhort and thick ſown.” 

The E on the Dunciad alſo owns, p. 25. It is 


Printed by J J. Roberts, 1742, p. 11. x. Battle of poets, a 
ſolio, p. 15. y Printed under the title of the re af 
Dulneſs, duodecimo, 1728. 

very 
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baus the extent of the reward of my labour, 


this piece to himſelf. 
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very full of beautiful images. But the panegyric which 
crowns all that can be ſaid on this poem, is beftowe&' 
by our Laureat, | / 


| Mr Col LET CISE; 9 
who * grants it to be a better poem of its kind than 
ever was writ:“ but adds, © it was a victory over 
« a parcel of poor wretches, whom it was almoſt 
«cowardice to conquer, — A man might as well 
« triumph for having killed ſo many filly flies that 
< offended him. Could he have let them alone, by 
this time, poor ſouls! they had all been buried in 
«&. oblivion *,” Here we ſee our excellent Laureat. 
allows the juſtice of the ſatire on every man in it, 
but Z:m/elf; as the great Mr Dennis did before him. 

The ſaid | | — 
6 Mr Drxxis and Mr Gr ox, 
in the moſt furious of all their works (the forecited- 
character, p. 5.) do in concert a- confeſs, © That 
2 Cibber's letter to Mr Pope, 2. . b.. In concert] Hear 


how Mr Dennis hath proved our miſtake im this place.“ As to 
« my writing · in concert with Mr Gildon, I declare upon the ho- 


V nour and word of a gentleman, that I never wrote fo much as 


one line in concert with any. one man whatſvever,.. And theſe 
« two letters from Gildon will plainly chew, that we are not. 
& wruers in concert. with each other, . 


SIR,. ' N | 
— The beight of my ambition is to-pleaſe men of the beft judg- 
ment; and Aer 1 bave NY my 6.4 agrecably, I 


Sig, 5 þ* 

I had not the opportunity of hearing 0 excellent pamphlet til! 
this day. I am inpnitely 242 and A u it, and bope you. 
evill with encouragement your admirable performance de- 


Cn, GiLDoON, 


Now, is it not plain, that any one who ſends ſuch compli- 
©&- ments to another, has not been uſed to write in partner 
«& ſhip with him to whom he ſends them? Dennis, Rem. on 
« the Dunc, p. 5o, Mr Dennis is therefore welcome to take 


* ſome. 
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* ſome men of good underſtanding value him for his 
% rhymes;” (and p. 17.) © that he has ID 
r 


«© Mr Bays in the Rehearſal, (that is, like Mr Dry- 
« den), a notable knack at rhyming, and writing 
„ {mooth verſe.” we] 
Of his E/ay on Man, numerous were the praiſes 
beſtowed by his avowed enemies, in the imagination 
that the ſame was not written by him, as it was 
printed anonymouſly,” 


Thus dang of it even 
5 'BezaLeet Morris. 


« Auſpicious bard ! while all admire thy ſtrain, 
«© All but the ſelfiſh, ignorant, and vain; 

«© ], whom no bribe to ſervile flatt'ry drew, 

« Muſt pay the tribute to thy merit due: 

Thy muſe ſublime, ſignificant, and clear, 

| 2 Alike informs the ſoul, and charms the ear.“ 


Mr Lzxonard WersTED 


thus d wrote to the unknown author, on the firſt pu- 
blication of the ſaid eſſay: I muſt own, after the 
« reception which the vileſt and moſt immoral ribal- 
« dry hath lately met with, I was ſurpriſed to ſee 
«© what I had long deſpaired, a performance deſer- 
« ving the name of a poet. Such, Sir, is your 
cc work. It is, indeed, above all commendation, 
*« and ought to have been publiſhed in an age and 
„country more worthy of it. If my teſtimony be 
te of weight any where, you are ſure to have it in the 
« ampleſt manner,” Cc. Cc. Wc. | 

Thus we fee every one of his works hath been 
extolled by one or other of his moſt inveterate 
enemies; and to the ſucceſs of them all they do 
unanimouſly give teſtimony. But it is ſufficient, 
inſtar omnium, to behold the great critic, Mr Den- 
nis, ſorely lamenting it, even from the Eſſay on Cri- 


» ſn letter under his hand, dated March 19: 2733 
EG ticiſm 


ticiſm to this day of the Dunciad! . A moſt noto- 
* rious inſtance (quoth he) of the depravity of ge- 
“, nius and taſte, the approbation this eſſay meets 
% with e. I can ſafely affirm, that I never attack- 
« ed any of theſe writings, unleſs they had: /ucce/5 
« jnfinitely beyond theirmerit. — This, though an 
« empty, has been u popular ſcribbler. The epide- 
* mic madneſs of the times has given him reputa- 
6 tion d. — If, after the cruel treatment ſo many ex- 
© traordinary men (Spenſer, Lord Bacon, Ben John- 
< ſon, Milton, Butler, Otway, and others) have recei- 
« ved from this country, for theſe laſt hundred years, 
<6 T ſhould ſhift the ſcene, and ſnew all that penury 
„ changed at once to riot and profufeneſs; and 
« more ſquandered away upon one object, than would 
have ſatisfied the greater part of thoſe extraordinary 
« men; the reader to whom this one creature ſhould 
« be unknown, would fancy him a prodigy of art 
| «© and nature, would believe that all the great qua- 
br e lities of theſe perſons were centered in him alone, 
„ — But if I ſhould venture to aſſure him, that the 
« ProrLEt of ExGLANxnD had made ſuch a choice — 
% the reader would either believe me a malicious ene- 
«6. mp, and anderer, or that the reign of the laſt. 
* (Queen Anne's) miniſtry was deſigned by fate to 
| | encourage fools e.“ * + 
| But it happens, that this our poet never had any 
| place, penſion, or gratuity, in any ſhape, from the 
ſaid glorious Queen, or any of her miniſters, All 
he owed in the whole courſe of his life to any court, 
was a ſubſcription for his Homer, of 200 /. from 
King George I. and 100 J. from the Prince and 
Princeſs. | . BY 
However, leſt we imagine our author's ſucceſs 
was conſtant and univerſal, they acquaint us of cer- 
tain works in a leſs degree of repute, whereof, al- 
though owned by others, yet do they aſſure us, he is 


e Dennis, Pref, to his Reflect. on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, 
d Pref, to his Rem, on Homer, | | | 
2 Rem, on Homer, p. 8. 9. 
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the writer. Of this ſort Mr DExx is aſcribes to 


him tao farces, whoſe names he does not tell, but 
aſſures us that there is not one jeſt in them ; and an i- 
mitation of Horace, whoſe title he d es not men- 
tion, but aſſures us it is much more execrable than all 
his works ®, The DaitLy JouRNATL, May 11. 17238. 
aſſures us, He is below Tom Durfey in the dra- 
« ma, becauſe (as that writer thinks) the Marriage- 
& hater matched, and the Boarding /chool are better 
than the What-4"-ye-cail-it ;” which is not Mr 
P.'s, but Mr Gay's. Mr Gil po aſſures us, in his 
New Rehearſal, p. 48. That he was writing a 
* play of the Lady Jane Grey ;” but it afterwards 
proved to be Mr Rowe's. We are aſſured by another, 
He wrote a pamphlet called Dr Ardrew Tripe * ;” 
which proved to be one Dr Wagſtaff s. Mr 'Faro- 
BALD affures us, in Miſt of the 27th of April, 
„That the treatiſe of the profurd is very dull, and 


« that Mr Pope is the author of it.” The writer 


of Guiliveriana is of another opinion; and ſays, 
«© the whole, or greateſt part of the merit of this 
« treatiſe, muſt and can only be aicribed to Gulli- 
„ver.“ Here, gentle reader! cannot I but ſmile 
at the ſtrange blindneſs and poſitiveneſs of men; 
knowing the ſaid treatiſe to appertain to none other 
but to me, Martinus Scriblerus.] 

We are aſſured in Miſt of June 8. That his 
« own plays and farces would better have adorned 


„ the Dunciad, than thoſe of Mr Theobald; for he 


had neither genius for tragedy nor comedy.” 
Which whether true or not, it is not eaſy to judge; 
in as much as he had attempted neither. Uleis we 
will tike it for granted, with Mr Cibber, that his 
being once very angry at hearing a friend's play ab- 
uſed, was an infallible proof the play was his own 


the ſaid Mr Cibber thinking it impoſſible for a man 


7 Ibid. p. 8. 8 Character of Mr Pope, p. 7. 
* Ibid. p. 6. i Gulliv. p. 336. OY 
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to be much concerned for any but himſelf : * No- 
s' let any man judge (faith he) by this concern, who 
„% was. ihe true mother of the child * ?”. 
But from all that hath been ſaid; the'diſcerning 
teader will collect, that it little availed our author 
to have any candour, fince, when he declared he did 
not write for others, it was not credited; as little to 
have any modeſty, fince, when he declined writing 
2n any way himſelf, the preſumptlon of others was 
imputed to him. If he fingly enterpriſed one great 
work, he was taxed of boldneſs and madneſs to a 
prodigy !: if he took aſſiſtants in another, it was 
' complained of, and repreſented as a great injury to 
the public a. The loftieſt heroics, the loweſt bal- 
© lads, treatiſes againfl the ſtate or church, ſatires on 
lords and ladies, raillery on wits and authors, 
ſquabbles with bookſellers, or even full and true 
accounts of monſters, poiſons, and murders ; of _ 
hereof was there nothing ſo good, nothing ſo bad, 
which hath not at one or other ſeaſon been to him a- 
ſcribed. If it tore no author's name, then lay ke 
concealed : if it did, he fathered it upon that author 
to be yet better concealed: if it reſembled any of 
his ſtyles, then it was evident; if it did not, then 
diſguiſed he it on ſet purpoſe. ' Yea, even direct op- 
poſitions in religion, principles, and politics, have 
equally been ſuppoſed in him inherent. Surely a 
moſt rare and ſingular character! Of which let the 
reader make what he can. | | * 4 
Doubtleſs moſt commentators would hence take 
occaſion to turn all to their author's advantage, and 
from the teftimony of his very enemies would affirm, 
That his capacity was boundleſs, as well as his ima- 
zination; that he was a perfect maſter of all ſtyles, 
and all arguments ; and that there was in thoſe times 


k Cibber's Letter to Mr P. p. 19. "Hy | 

1 Burnet's Homerides, p. 1. of his tranſlation of the. Iliad, 

w The London and. Miſt's Journals, on his undertaking the 
Odyſtey. . 125 if Z 
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na other writer, in any kind, of any degree of excel- 
lence, ſave he himſelf. But as this is not our own 
ſentiment, we ſhall determine on nothing; ; but leave 
thee, gentle reader, to ſteer thy judgment equally 
between various opinions, and to chuſs whether thou 
wilt incline to the teſtimonies of authors avowed, or 
of authors concealed ; of thoſe who knew him, or of 
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MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS 
| Of the Pos u. 4 


"THis poem, as it celebrateth the moſt grave and 
ancient of things, chaos, night, and dulnelſs ; 
ſo is it of the moſt grave and ancient kind. Homer 
(faith Ariſtotle) was the firſt who gave the form, and 
(faith Horace) who adapted the meaſure, to heroic 
Rosh But even before this, may be rationally pre- 
umed from what the ancients have left written, was 
a piece by Homer compoſed, of like nature and 
matter with this of our pot. For of epic ſort it a- 
eth to have been, yet of matter ſurely not un- 
pleaſant ; witneſs what is reported of it by the leafn- 
ed Archbiſhop Euſtathius, in O. x. And accord- 
ingly Ariſtotle, in his poetic, chap. iv. doth further 
ſet forth, that as the Iliad and Odyſſey gave exam- 
= to tragedy, ſo did this poem to comedy its firſt 
Idea. 13 
From theſe authors alſo it ſhou!d ſeem, that the 
hero, or chief perſonage of it was no leſs ob/cure, 
and his underſtanding and ſentiments no leſs quaint 
and ſtrange (if indeed not more fo) than any of the 
actors of our poem. Marcirtes was the name of 
this perſonage, whom antiquity\ recordeth to have 
been Dunce the Firſt ; and ſurely from what we hear 
of him, not unworthy to be the rcot of ſo ſpreading 
a tree, and ſo numerous a poſterity. The poem 
therefore celebrating him was properly and abſolute- 
ly a Dunciad; which though now unhappily loſt, yet 
is its nature ſufficiently known by the infallible to- 
kens aforeſaid. And thus it doth appear, that the 


\ - firſt Dunciad was the firſt epic poem, written by Ho- 


mer himſelf, and anteriour even to the Iliad or Odyſ- 


ſey. 
Now, foraſmuch as our poet hath tranſlated thoſe 


two famous works of Homer which are yet left, he 
did conceive it in ſome ſort his duty to imitate that 


alſo - 
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alfo which was loſt: and was therefore induced to 
beſtow on it the ſame form which Homer's is report- 
ed to have had, namely, that of epic poem ; with a + 
title alſo framed after the ancient Greek manner, to 
- wit, that of Dunciad. 
Wonderful it is, that ſo few of the moderns have 
been ſtimulated to attempt ſome Dunciad ! ſince, in - 
the opinion of the multitude, it might coſt leſs pain 
aud oil than an imitation of the = epic. But 
poſſible it is alſo, that, on due reflection, the maker + 
might find it eaſier to paint a Charlemagne, a Brute, 
or a Godfrey, with juſt pomp and dignity heroic, 
than a Margites, a Codrus, or a Fleckno. - | 
We ſhall next declare the occaſion and the cauſe 
which moved our poet to this particular work. He li- 
ved in thoſe days, when (after Providence had permit- 
ted the invention of printing asa ſcourge for the fins of - 
the learned) paper alſo became ſo cheap, and printers - 
ſo numerous, that a deluge of authors covered the 
land: whereby not only the peace of the honeſt un- 
writing ſubje& was daily moleſted, but unmerciful-: 
demands were made of his applauſe, yea of his mo- 
ney, by ſuch as would neither earn the one nor deſerve 
the other. At the ſame time, the licence of the preſs 5 
was ſuch, that it grew dangerous. to refuſe them ei- 
ther: for they would forthwith publiſh ſlanders un- 
puniſhed ; the authors being anonymous, and ſculking - 
under the wings of publiſhers, a ſet of men who ne- 
ver ſerupled to vend either calumny or blaſphemy, \, 
as long as the town would call for it. | | 
2 Now our author, living in thoſe times, did con- 
ceive it an endeavour well worthy an honeſt ſatiriſt, 
to diſſuade the dull, and puniſh the wicked; the on- 
ly way that was left.. Iu that public:ſpirited view - 
e laid the plan of this poem, as the. greateſt ſervice -_ 
he was capable (without much hurt, or being lain) +. 
to render his dear country. Firſt, taking things 
from their original, he conſidereth the cauſes creative 


a Vide Boſſu, du Poeme epique, ch. vili. \ | 
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of ſuch authors, namely, Dulne/s and Poverty; the 
one born with them, the other contracted by neglect 
of their proper talents, through ſelf-conceit of great- 
er abilities. This truth he wrappeth in an allegory b, 
(as the conſtruction of epic poeſy requireth), and 
feigns that one of theſe goddeſſes had taken up her 

abode with the other, and that they jointly * — 
all ſuch writers and ſuch works. He proceedeth 
to ſhew the gualities they beſtow on theſe authors, 
and the fees they produce ©; then the materials, 
or Hock, with which they furniſh them“; and (above 
all) that /e/F-opinion f, which cauſeth it to ſeem to 
themſclves vaſtly greater than it is, and is the prime 
motive of their ſetting up in this ſad and ſorry mer- 

cChandiſe. The great power of theſe goddeſſes acting 
in alliance (whereof as the one is the mother of In- 
duſtry, ſo is the other of Plodding) was to be ex- 
empliſied in ſome one, great, and remarkable action x; 
And none could be more ſe than that which our poet 
hath choſen, v/z. the reſtoration of the reign of Chaos 
and Night, by the miniſtry of Dulneſs their daughj- 
ter, in the removal of her impetial feat from the ci- 
ty to the polite world, as the action of the Æneid is 
the reſtoration of the empire of Troy, by the re- 
moval of the race from thence to Latium. But as 
Homer ſinging only the wrath of Achilles, yet in- 
cludes in his poem the whole hiſtcry of the Trojan 
war ; in like manner our author hath drawn in'o this 
Angle action the whole hiſtory of Dulneſs and her 
children. 

A per/on maſt next be fixed upon to ſupport this 
action. This phantem in the poet's mind muſt have 
a name b He finds it to be 5 and he becomes 
of courſe the hero of the poem. | 

The fable being thus, according to the beſt exam- 
ple, one and entire, as contained in the propoſition ; 
the machinery is a continued chain of allegories, ſet- 


b Bufſo, chap vii. © Book I. ver. 32. Ce. 4 Ver. 45. 
5 54. Vier. 57. to 77. f Ver. 8, © Ibid. chap, vii. 

viii bh Boſſu, chap, viii, vide Ariſtot. poetic, cap, ix, | 
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ting forth the whole power, miniſtry, and empire of 
Dulneſs, extended through her ſubordinate inflru- 
ments, in all her various operations.. 

This is branched into ep:/odes ; each of which hath 
its moral apart, though all conducive to the main 
end. The croud aſſembled in the ſecond book, de- 
monſtrates the deſign to be more extenſive than to 
bad poets only, and that we may expect other epi- 
ſodes of the patrons, encouragers, or paymaſters of 
ſuch authors, as occaſion ſhall bring them forth. And 
the third book, if well conſidered, ſeemeth to em- 
brace the whole world, Each of the games relateth 
to ſome or other vile claſs of writers. The firſt con- 
cerneth the plagiary, to whom he giveth the name 
of More; the ſecond the hbelous novellift, whom he 
ſtyleth E/iza; the third, the flattering dedicator ; 
the fourth, the bawling critic,. or neily poet ; the 
fifth, the dark and dirty party- writer; and fo of the 
reſt; aſſigning to each ſome proper name or other, 
ſuch as he could find. | 

As for the characters, the public hath already ac- 
knowledged how juſtly they are drawn. The man- 
ners are ſo depicted, and the ſentiments ſo peculiar 
to thoſe to whom applied, that ſurely to transfer 
them to any other or wiſer perſonages, would be ex - 
ceeding difficult. And certain it is, that every per- 
ſon concerned, being conſulted apart, hath readily 
owned the reſemblance of every portrait, his own 
excepted. So Mr Cibber. calls them, a parcel of 
% poor wretches, fo many /illy fies: but adds, 
* our author's wit is remarkably more bare and bar- 
4 ren whenever it would fall foul on Cibber, than 
© upon any other perſon whatever 1.“ 1 

- The deſcriptions are ſingular, the compariſons very 
quaint, the narration various, yet of one colour: 
the purity and chaſtity of dicbien is ſo preſerved, that 
in the places moſt ſuſpicious, not the words, but only 
the images, have been cer. ſured; and yet are thoſe i- 
mages no other chan have been ſanctiſied by ancient 


I Cibber's letter to Mr P. pag. 9. 12. 41. 
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and claſſical authority, (though, as was the manner 
of thoſe good times, not ſo curiouſly wrapped up), 
yea, and commented upon by the moſt grave doctors, 
and approved critics. | 
As it beareth the name of epic, it is thereby ſub- 
jected to ſuch ſevere indiſpenſable rules as are laid on 
all neoterics, a ſtrict imitation of the ancients ; inſo-— 
much that any deviation, accompanied with what- 
ever poetic beauties, hath always been cenſured by the 
ſound critic. How exact that imitation. hath been 
in this piece, appeareth not only by its general 
ſtructure, but by particular alluſions infinite, many 
whereof have eſcaped both the commentator and 
poet himſelf ;-yea divers by his exceeding diligence . 
are ſo altered and interwoven with the reſt, that ſe- 
veral have already been, and more will be by the ig- 
norant abuſed, as altogether and originally his own. 
In a word, the whole poem proveth itſelf to be the 
work of our author, when his faculties were in full 
vigour and perfection; at that exact time when years 
have ripened the judgment, without diminiſhing the 
imagination: which, by good. critics, is held to be 
nctually at forty, For at that ſeaſon it was that 
Virgil hniſhed his Georgics; and Sir Richard Black- 
more at the like age compoſing his. Arthurs, declared 
the ſame to be the 2 8 of life for 
epic poeſy; though ſince he hath altered it to 54 
the — iu which he publiſhed his Alfred“. re 
it is, that the talents for criticiſn, name, ſmart- 
neſs, quick cenſure, vivacity of remark, certainty - 
of aſſeveration, indeed all but acerbity, ſeem rather 
the gifts of youth than of riper age. But it is far 
otherwiſe in poetry; witneſs the works of Mr Rymer - 
and Mr Dennis, who beginning with cnticiſm, be- 
came afterwards ſuch poets as no age hath parallelled. 
With good reaſon therefore did our author chuſe to 
write his eſſay on that ſubject at twenty, and reſerve 
for his maturer years this great and wonderful work 
of the Dunciad, | 


* See his Eſſays. 
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F the nature of Dunciad in general, whence de- 
rived, and. on what authority founded, as well 
as of the art and conduct of this our poem in parti- 
cular, the learned and laborious Scriblerus hath, ac- 
cording to his manner, and with tolerable ſhare of 
judgment, diſſertated. But when he cometh to ſpeak 
of the per/on of the hero fitted for ſuch poem, in truth 
he miſerably halts and hallucinates. For, miſled by 
one Monſieur Boſſu, a Gallic critic, he 'prateth of 1 
cannot tell what phantom of a hero, only raiſed up 
to ſupport the fable. A putid conceit! as if Homer 
and Virgil, like modern undertakers, who firſt build 
their houſe, and then ſeek out for a tenant, had con- 
trived the ſtory of a war and a wandering, before 
they once thought either of Achilles or Eneas. We 
ſhall therefore ſet our good brother and the world al- 
fo right in this particular, by aſſuring them, that, in 
the greater epic, the prime intention of the muſe is 
to exalt heroic virtue, in order to propagate the love 
of it among the children of men; and conſequently 
that the poet's firſt thought muſt needs be turned upon 
a real ſubje& meet for laud and celebration ; not one 
whom he is to make, but one whom he may find, 
truly illuſtrious. This is the primum mobile of his 
poetic world, whence every thing 1s to receive life 
and motion, For this ſubject being found, he is im- 
- mediately ordained, or rather acknowledged an hers, 
and put upon ſuch action as befitteth the dignity of 
his character. 

But the muſe ceaſeth not here her eagle-flight. For 
ſometimes ſatiated with the contemplation of theſe 


226 Tus DUNCIAD. 


Jens of glory, ſhe turneth downward on her wing, 
and darts with Jove's lightning on the goo/# and er 
gent kind. For we may apply to the muſe in her va- 
rious moods, what an ancient maſter of wiſdom af- 
firmeth of the gods in general: S/ dii non iraſcuntur 
impiis et injuſtis, nec pios utique j uſteſue diligunt. In 
re us enim diverſis, ut in utramgue partem moweri ne- 
cefſe eft, aut in neutram. Itague qui bonos diligit, et 
males odit ; et qui males non odit, nec bonos diligit. 
Quia et diligere bonos, ex odio malorum venit; et malos 
adi, ex bunorum caritate deſcendit.. Which in our 
vernacular idiom. uy be thus interpreted. If the 
4 gods be not provoked at evil men, neither are they 
« delighted with the good and juſt, For contrary 
t Objects muſt either-excite contrary affections, or ra 
« affections at all. So that he who loveth good men, 
4 muſt at the ſame time hate the bad; and he who. 
& hateth not bad men, cannot love the good: be- 
© cauſe to love good men, proceedeth from an aver-.. 
«© fjon to evil; and to hate evil men, from a tender- 
« neſs to the good.” From this delicacy of the muſe; 
aroſe the litile epic, (more lively and choleric than her 
elder fiſter, whoſe bulk and complexion incline her 
to the flegmatic) ; and for this ſome notorious vehicle- 

of vice and folly was ſought out, to make thereof an 

example. An early inftance of which (nor could it 
eſcape the accurate Scriblerus) the father of epic poem 
' himſelf affordeth us. From him the practice deſcend- 
ed to the Greek dramatic poets, his offspring, who, 
in the compoſition of their zetralog y, or ſet of four 
ieces, were wont to make the laſt a /atiric tragedy. 
appily one of theſe ahcient Dunciads (as we may 
well term it) is come down unto us amongſt the tra- 
gedies of the poet Euripides, And what doth the 
reader ſuppoſe may be the ſubje& thereof? Why, in. 
truth, and it is 'worthy obſervation, the unequal 
conteſt of an ald, dull, d:bauched buffron Cyclops, with 
the heaven-direted fawourite of Minerva ; who, af 
ter having quietly: borne all the monſter's obſcene 
and impious ribaldry, endeth the farce in * 


_ 
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him with the mark of an indelible brand in his fore- 
bead. May we not then be excuſed, if for the future 
we conſider the epics of Homer, Virgil, and Milton, 
together with this our poem, as a complete tetralagy, 
in which the laſt worthily holdeth the place or ſtation 
of the-/atiric piece. | 1 . 1 
Proceed we therefore in our ſubject. It hath been 
long, and, alas for pity ! ſtill remaineth a queſtion, 
whether the hero of the greater epic ſhould be an ho- 
neſt man; or, as the French critics expreſtꝭ It, an Bon- 
nete homme 2? But it never admitted any doubt, but 
that the hero of the little epic ſhould be juſt the con- 
trary. Hence to the advantage of our Dunciad, we 
may obſerve how much juſter the moral of that poem 
muſt needs be, where ſo important a queſtion is pre- 
vioufly decided. Win 

But then it is not every knave, nor (let me add) 
every fool, that is a fit ſubject for a Dunciad. There 
muſt ſtill exiſt ſome analogy, if not reſemblance of 
qualities between the heroes of the two poems; and 
this in order to admit what neoteric critics call the 
farody, one of the livelieſt graces of the little epic. 
Thus it being agreed, that the conſtituent qualities 
of the greater epic hero, are ade, bravery, and 
love, from whence ſpringeth heroic virtue; it follow- 
eth, that thofe of the leſſer epic hero ſhould be va- 
nity, efſurance, and debauchery, from which happy aſ- 
ſemblage reſulteth heroic dulne/s, the never-dying ſub- 
ject of this our poem. Tab | 

This being confeſſed, come we now to particulars, 
It is the character of true <//Jom, toſeck its chief 
ſupport and confidence within itſelf; and to place 
- that ſupport in the reſources which proceed from a 
conſcious rectitude of will. And are the advan- 
tages of wanity, when ariſing to the heroic ſtandard, 
at all ſhort of this ſe}f-complacence ? Nay, are they 
not, in the opinicn of the enamoured owner, far be- 


a Fi un heros poctigue dbit tre un bonitte hanwe, Boſſu du poeme 
epique, lib. 5. ch. 5. kg 
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yond it ? * Let the world (will ſuch an one ſay) im- 
10 pw me what folly or weakneſs they pleaſe ; 
ec 


© but till <«;/Jom can give me ſomething that will 
make me more hearüly happy, I am content to be 


«© GAZED AT.“ This, we ſee, is wanity, according 
to the heroic gage or meaſure ; not that low and ig- 
noble ſpecies which pretendeth to virtue we have not, 
but the laudable ambition of being gazed at for glo- 
rying in thoſe wices. which every body knows ave 
bave, © The world may aſk (ſays he) why I make 


««- my follies public? Why not? I have paſſed my 


« time very pleaſantly with them e.“ In ſhort, there 
is no ſort of vanity ſuch a hero would ſcruple, but 
that which might go near to degrade him from his 
high ſtation in this our Dunciad; namely, Whe- 
4 ther it would not be vanity in him to take ſhame 


« to himſelf for 20. being a aui /e man 4? | 
. Bravery, the ſecond attribute of the true hero, is 


courage manifeſting itſelf in every limb; while its 
correſpondent virtue in the mock hero, is that fame 
courage all collected into the face. And as power 
when drawn together, muſt needs have more force 
and ſpirit than when diſperſed, we generally find this 
kind of courage in fo high and heroic a degree, that 
it inſults not only men, but gods. Mezentius is, 
without doubt, the braveſt character in all the Æneis: 


But how ? His bravery, we know, was an high cou- 


rage of blaſphemy. And can we ſay leſs of this 
brave man's, who having told us, that he placed 
« his ſummum bonum in thode follies which he was 
<« not content barely to poſſeſs, but would likewiſe 
% glory in, adds, If I am miſguided, Ir is Nay 
& TURE'S FAULT, and I follow tr £.” Nor can 
we be miltaken in making this happy quality a ſpe- 


cies of courage, when we conſider thoſe illuſtrious 


marks of it, which made his Face more known 


« (as he juſtly boaſteth) than moſt in the kingdom; 


d Dedication to the life of C. C. » Life, p. 2. 8xo edit, 


. 4 Life, ibid. Life, p. 23. dro. * > 
25 | | 1 


* 


Or rut HEZ NO or Tur POEM. 229 


and his language to conſiſt of what we muſt allow to 
be the moſt daring figure of ſpeech, that which is ta- 
ken from the name of God. | | 

Gentle love, the next = in the true hero's 
compoſition, is a mere bird of paſſage, or (as Shake- 
ſpear calls it) ſummer-teeming luſt, and evaporates in 
the heat of youth ; doubtleſs by that refinement it 
ſuffers in paſſing through thoſe certain flrainert which 
our poet ſomewhere ſpeaketh of. But when it is let 
alone to work upon the leer, it acquireth ſtrength b 
old age, and becometh a laſting ornament to the litt 
epic. It is true, indeed, there is one objection to its 
fitneſs for ſuch an uſe ; for not only the ignorant may 
think it common, but it is admitted to be fo, even oy 
him who beſt knoweth its value. Don't you thi 
% (argueth he) to ſay only 2 man has his whore t, 
* ought to go for little or nothing? becauſe deftndit 
& numerus; take the firſt ten thouſand men you meet, 
« and I believe you would be no loſer if you betted 
« ten to one, that every ſingle ſinner of them, one 
«© with another, had been guilty of the ſame frail- 
ty s.“ But here he ſeemeth not to have done ju- 
ſtice to himſelf. The man is ſure enough a hero, 
who hath his lady at fourſcore. How doth his mo- 
deſty herein leſſen the merit of a aohhole avelliſpent life; 
not taking to himſelf the commendation (which Ho- 
race accounted the greateſt in a theatrical character) 
of continuing to the very det the ſame he was from 

the beginning. | — 
Servetur ad 1MUM 

Qualis ab incepts procęſſerat. ; 

But here, in juſtice both to the poet and the hero, 
let us farther remark, that the calling her 67s whore, 
implieth ſhe was his own, and not his neighbour's, 
Truly a commendable continence! and ſuch as Scipio 


1 Alluding to theſe lines in the epiſt. to Dr Arbuthaot, vol. 1. 
And has not Colley ſtill his lord and whore, 2 
His butchers Henley, his free-maſons Moe ? 
t Letter to Mr P. p. 46, 2 
Vor. II. , & * 8 him ef 
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| himſelf muſt have applauded. For how much ſelf- 


denial was exerted not to covet his neighbour's 
whore? and what diſorders muſt the coveting her 
Have occaſioned in that ſociety, where (according to 
this political calculator) zine in tex of all ages have 
their concubines / ; AY 
Me have now, as briefly as we could deviſe, gone 
through the three conſtituent qualities of either hero, 
But it is not in any, or in all of theſe, that heroiſm 
properly or eſſentially refideth. It is a lucky reſult 
rather from the collifion of theſe lively qualities a- 
gainſt one another. Thus as from wiſdom, bravery, 
and love, ariſeth magnanimity, the object of admira- 
tion, which is the aim of the greater epic; ſo from 
vanity, impudence, and debauchery, ſpringeth 25 


foonerx, the ſource of ridicule, that laughing orna- 
2 ment, as he well termeth it b, of the 1 


ittle epic. 
Fe is not. aſhamed (God forbid he ever ſhould be 
aſhamed!) of this character; who deemeth, that net 
.xca/on,' but riſebility diſtinguiſheth the human ſpecies 
from the brutal, As Nature (faith this profound 
„ philoſopher) diſtinguiſhed our ſpecies from the 
<* mute creation by our riſibility, her deſign uu 
4 haye been by that faculty as evidently to raiſe 


e our HAPPINESS, as by ourR Os ſublime (ou 


„ ERECTED FACES) to lift che dignity of our roa n 
e above hem i. All this conſidered, how com- 


. plete a hero myſt he be, as well as how happy a man, 
"whoſe riſibility lieth not barely in his mu/cles, as in 


the common fort, but (as himſelf informeth us) in 


his very /þirits ? And whoſe Os ſublime is not ſimply 


an ere# fare, but a brazen head, as ſhould' ſeem by 


_ his'preferring it to one of iron, ſaid to belong to the 
late king of Sweden +. 


But whateyer perſonal qualities a hero may have, 
the examples of Achilles and Aneas ſhew us, that all 
thoſe are of ſmall avail, without the conſtant afifance 
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of the cons : ſor the ſubverſion and erection of em- 
pires have never been adjudged the work of man. ' 
How greatly foeyer then he may eſteem of his high 
talents, we can hardly conceive his perſonal proweſs 
alone ſufficient to reſtore the decayed empire of Dul- 
neſs. So weighty an ærhierement mult require the 

articular favour and protection of the EAT; who 
being the natural patrons and ſupporters of letters, cx 
the ancient gods vere of Troy, muſt firſt be drawn off, 
and engaged in another intereſt, before the total ſub- 
verſion of them can be accompliſhed. To ſurmount, 
therefore, this laſt and greateſt difficulty, we have, in 
this excellent man, a profeſſed favourite and intimado 
of the great. And look, of what force ancient piety 
was to draw the gods into the party of Aneas, that, 
and much ftronger is modern incenſe, to engage the 
great in the party of Dulneſs. as 1 4 
Thus have we eſſayed to pourtray or ſhadow out 
this noble imp of fame. But now the impatient 
reader will be apt to fay, If ſo many and various 

aces go to the making up a hero, what mortal ſhalt 
uffice to bear his character? I hath he read who 
ſeeth not, in every trace of this picture, that indivi- 
dual, ALL-ACCOMPLISHED PERSON, in whom theſe 
rare virtues and lucky circumftances have agreed to 
meet and concentre with-the ſtrongeſt luſtre and full - 
eſt harmony. | | | 
The good Scriblerus indeed, nay the world itſelf 

might be impoſed on in the late ſpurious editions, by 
I cannot tell what fam hero, or phantom. But it was 
net fo eaſy to impoſe on fin whom this egregious - 
errour moſt. of all concerned. For no ſooner had the 
fourth book laid open the high and ſwelling ſcene, 
but he recogniſed his own.heroic acts: and when he 
came to the words, 


Soft on her lap her laureat fon reclines, . 


(though laureat imply no more than one crowned avith + 
laurel, as befitteth any aſſociate or conſort in empire), 
he. loudly reſented this indignity to violated Majeſty. 
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Indeed not without cauſe, he being there repreſented 
as faſt aſleep; ſo miſbeſeeming the eye of empire, 
which, like that of providence, ſhould never doze nor 
ſlumber. © Hah! (faith he) faſt aſleep, it ſeems ! 
that's a little too ſtrong. Pert and dull at leaſt you 
might have allowed me, but as ſeldom aſleep as 


any fool l.“ However, the injured hero may com- 


fart himſelf with this reflection, that though it be a 
ſleep, yet it is not the ſeep of death, but — immorta- 
lig. Here he will ® ie at leaſt, though not awake, 
and in no worſe condition than many an inchanted 
warriour before him. The famous Durandarte, for 
inſtance, was, like him, caſt into a long {lumber by 
Merlin the Britiſh bard and necromancer ; and his 
example for ſubmitting to it with a good grace, might 
be of uſe to our hero. For that diſaſtrous knighebe- 


ing ſorely preſſed or driven to make his anſwer by ſe- 


veral perſons of quality, only replied with a ſigh, 
Patience, and ſbuſſie the cards n. ** | 

But now, as nothing in this world, no not the moſt. 
ſacred or perfect things either of religion or govern- 
ment, can eſcape the — of envy, methinks 1 alrea- 
dy hear theſe carpers objecting to the clearneſs of our 
hero's title. ee LA 

It would never (ſay they) have been eſteemed ſuf- 

ficient to make an hero for the Iliad or Aneis, that 
Achilles was brave enough to overturn one empire, or 


Eneas pious enough to raiſe another, had they not 


been goddeſs-born, and princes bred. What then 


did this author mean, by erecting a player inſtead of 
one of his patrons, (a perſon never a hero even on 
«« the ſtage o,) to this dignity of colleague in the 
empire of Dulneſs, and achiever of a work that nei - 
ther old Omar, Attila, nor John of Leyden could en- 
tirely bring to paſs. | 
Jo all this we have, as we conceive, a ſufficient 
anſwer from the Roman hiſtorian, Fabrum (e juz 


4 Letter, p. 53. m Ibid. p. 2. n Don Quixote, part 2. 


| book 2, chap. 2. » See Life, p. 148. 
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giemgue fortune : That every man is the \mitly of hie 
o fortune, The politic Florentine, Nicholas Ma- 
chiavel, goeth ſtill farther, and affirmeth, that a man 
needeth but to believe himfelf a hero to be one of the 
worthieſt. Let him (faith he) but fancy himſelf- 
capable of the higheſt things, and he will of courle - 
be able to achieve them.” From this principle it 
follows, that nothing can exceed our hero's proweſs, - 
as nothing ever equalled the greatneſs of his con- 
ceptions, Hear how he conſtantly paragons him-- 
ſelf; at one time to ALEXANDER the Groth and - 
CHARLES XII. of Sweden, for the exceſs and deli-- 
 cacy of his ambition P; to HENRY IV. of France, 
for honeſt policy 2; to the firſt BRurus, for love 
of liberty r; and to Sir RoBERT WALTOTILE, for 
good government while in power : At another 
time to the god-like SocxATES, for his diverſions- 
and amuſements :; to Horace, MoxrAIGNE, and 
Sir WILIA TemPLE, for an elegant vanity that 
maketh them for ever read and admired u; to Two 
Lord-CHaNnCELLORS, for- law, from whom, when 
confederate againſt him at the bar, he carried away 
the prize of eloquence x ; and, to fay all im a word, 
to the Right Reverend the Lord Bismoy of Londorr | 
himſelf, in the art of writing paſtoral letters yu 
Nor did his actions fall ſhort of the ſublimity of 
his conceit. In his early youth he met the rewolu- 
tion 2 face to face in Nottingham, at a time when his 
betters contented themſelves with following her. It 
Was here he got acquainted with Old Baizle-array, of 
whom he hath made fo honourable mention in-one of 
his immortal odes. But he ſhone in courts as well 
as camps: he was called up, when the nation Fell in 
labour of this revolution a: and-was 2 goſſip at her 
chriſtening, with the Biſhop and the ladies b. 
As to his 6zr7h; it is true he pretendeth no relation 
either to Heathen god or goddeſs; but, what is as 


p See Life, p. 149. 2 P. 424. r p. 266. 8 p. 457. 
t . 18. 1 P. 75 X P. 436. 437. J P. 52, 2 P. 47. 
* 59. 


U3 good, a 
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good, he was deſcended from a maker of both ©, And 
that he did not paſs himſelf on the world for a hero, 
as well by birth as education, was his own fault : for 
his lineage he bringeth into his life as an anecdote, 
and is ſenſible he had it in his power o be rhought no 
| beay's fon at all d: and what is that but coming into 
the world a hero ? 17730 
But be it, (the punctilious laws of epic poeſy ſo re- 
quiring), that a hero of more than mortal birth muſt 
needs be had ; even for this we have a remedy. We 
can eaſily derive our hero's pedigree from a goddeſs 
of no ſmall power and authority amongſt men; and 
legitimate and inſtal him aſter the right claſſical and 
authentic faſhion: for, like as the ancient ſages found 
a fon of Mars in a mighty warriour; a fon of Nep- 
tune in a ſkilful ſeaman; a fon of Phoebus in a har- 
monious poet; ſo have we here, if need be, a fon of 
Fox run in an artful gamefer. And who fitter than 
the offspring of Chance to aſſiſt in reſtoring the em- 
pire of 'Njp ht and Chacs? : dr 
There is in truth another objection of greater 
weight, namely, That this hero ſtill exiſteth, and 
% hath not yet finiſhed his earthly courſe. For if 
4 Solon ſai d well, That no man could be called hap- 
„ py till his death, ſurely much leſs can any one, till 
* then, be pronounced a hero: this ſpecies of men 
being far more ſubject than others to the caprices 
«© of fortune and humour.” But to this alſo we 
have an anſwer, that will, we hope, be deemed de- 
cifive. It cometh from himſelſ, who, to cut this mat- 
ter ſhort, hath ſolemnly proteſted; that he will never 
change or amend, IS; ey | 
With regard to his warty, he declareth that no- 
thing ſhall ever part them. * Nature (faith he) 
* hath amply ſupplied me in vanity ; a pleaſure 
«« which neither the pertneſs of wit, nor the gravity 
«Qt of wiſdom, will ever perſuade me to part with e.“ 
Our poet had charitably endeavoured to adminiſter a 


'c A ſtatuary. | 4. Life, p. 6. e P, 424. 4 
0 1 : cure 
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cure to it: but he telleth us plainly, „My ſupe- 
« riours perhaps may be mended by him; but for 
„my part I own myſelf incorrigible. I look up- 
„on my follies as the beſt part of my fortune f.“ 
And with good reaſon: we ſee to what they have 
brought him! 18 : 

Secondly, As to buffconery, ** Is it (faith he) a time 
« of day for me to leave off theſe fooleries, and ſet 
« up a new character? I can no more 8 off my 
* follies than my ſkin ; I have often tried, but the 
« ſtick too cloſe to me; nor am I ſure my friends 
6 are diſpleaſed with them, for in this light I afford 
« them frequent matter of mirth, c. c. . Ha- 
ving then ſo publicly declared himſelf incorrigible, 
he is become dead in law, (1 mean the law Epepæœian), 
and devolveth upon the poet as his property: who 
may take him, and deal with him, as if he had been 
dead as long as an old Egyptian hero; that is to ſay, 
emboauel and embalm him for p1/terity. 

Nothing therefore (we conceive) remaineth to hin- 
der his own prophecy of himſelf from taking imme- 
diate effect. A rare felicity ! and, what few prophets 
have had the ſatis faction to ſee, alive! Nor can we 
conclude better than with that extraordinary one of 
his, which is conceived in theſe oraculous words, 
My puLNEss WILL FIND SOMEBODY TO DO IT 
RIGHT b. | 


Tandem Phoebus adeſt, mor/uſque inferre farantem, 
Congelat, et patulos, ut erant, INDURAT hiatus i, 


f Life, p. 19. P. 17. Þ Ibid. p. 243. Svoedit, 
i Ovid of the ſerpent biting at Orpheus's bead. 


— 
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By virtue of the authority in Us veſted by the a4 
for ſubjecting poets to the poxwer of a licenſer, We have 
| 8 this piece; where finding the ſtyle and ap: 
pellation-of KIx d to have been given to a certain 
. pretender, pſeudo- poet, or phantom, of the name 
11 T1iBBALD;. and apprehending the ſame may be 
Ii deemed in ſome ſort a reflection on Maje/ty,, or at 
1 leaſt an inſult on that legal authority which has be- 
ſtowed on. another perſon the crown of poeſy : We 
i! have ordered the ſaid pretender, pſeudo-paet, or phan- 
| 1 tom, utterly to waniſh and evaporate out of this work: 
411 And do declare the {aid throne of poly om hence- 
| forth to be abdicated and vacant,” unleſs duly and 
| lawfully ſupplied by the LaurtaT him/elf, And it 
| | is hereby enacted, That no other perſon do preſume - 


" to fill the lame. 


oc ch. 
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DR JONATHAN SWIFT. 
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| AR GUM E N T. 
The propoſition, the invocation, and the inſcription. 
Then the original of the great empire of Dulneſs, 
and cauſe of the continuance thereof. The college 
of the goddeſs in the city, with her private aca- 
demy for poets in particular; the gowernours of it, 
and the four cardinal virtues. Then the poem haſtes 
into the midſt of things, preſenting her, on the 
evening of a Lord Mayer's day, —— f the long 
Succeſſion of her fons, and the glories paſt and to 
come. She fixes her eye on Bays to be the inſtrument 
of that great event, which is the ſubje of the poem. 
He is deſcribed penſiue among his Leks, giving up. 
the cauſe, and apprehending the period of her em- 
pire e after debating whether to betake himſelf to 

_ the church, or to gaming, or to party-woriting, | he 

raiſes an altar of proper books, and (making firt his 
ſolemn prayer and declaration) purpoſes thereon to 

. ſacrifice all hit anſucceſsful writings. As the pile 
is kindled, the goddeſs, beholding the flame from her 

feat, flies and puts it out by caſting upon it the poem 

of Thule. She. forthwith reveals her/elf te him, 
tranſports him to her temple, unfolds ber arts, and 
initiates him into her myſteries; then announcing the 
death of Euſden the puet Iaureat, anoints him, car- 
ries him to court, and proclaims him fuccifor. 


Tar 
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B O O K 1, 


HE mighty mother, and her ſon who brings 
ä The Smithfield muſes to the ear of kings, 
I ſing. Say you, her inſtruments the great! 
Call'd to this work by: Dulneſs, Jove, and Fate; 
You 


| .. A NVArIATIONS, TRE 
en I, The mighty mot ber, &.] In the firſt editions it was 
— | Tf | 
Books and the man I ſing, the firſt who brings 
The Smithfield muſes to the ear of kings; 
Say, great Patricians! fince yourſelves inſpire 
Theſe wondrous works (ſo Jove and fate require), 
| 80 for what cauſe, in vain decry d and cuiſt, 
© Il | : 1 1 | 4 


: SY 


It is an inconvenience to which writers of reputation are ſub- 
ject, that the juſtice of their reſentment is not always rightly un- 
derſtood. For the calumnies of dull authors being ſoon forgotten, 


and thoſe whom they aimed to injure, not caring to recall to me- 


mory the particulars of falſe and ſeandalous abuſe, their neceſſary 
correction is ſuſpected of ſeverity unprovoked, But, in this caſe, 
it would be but candid to eſtimate the chaſtiſement on the gene- 
ral character of the offender, compared with that of the perſon 
injured, Let this ſerve with the candid reader, in juſtification of 
pers and, on occaſion, of the cditor. is r 

be Duxciap, + MS. It may well be diſputed whether 
this be a right reading. Ought it not rather to be ſpelled Bun- 
eviad, as the etymology evidently demands? Durce with an e, 
therefore Dunceiad with an e. That accurate and purctual man of 
letters, the reſtorer of Shakeſpear, conftantly obſerves the pre- 
ſervation. of this very letter e, in ſpelling the name of his beloved 
author, and not like his common care leſs editors, with the omiſ- 
ſion of one, nay ſometimes of two ers, (as Shakſpear), which is 
utterly unpardonable. Nor is the neglect of a fingle letter fo 


trivial as to ſome it may appear; the alteration whereof in a 


& lcarned language is an achievement that brings honour to the 
« critic who advances it ; and Dr Bentley will be remembered to 
* poſterity for his performances of. this ſort, as long as the wr 


— 
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You by whoſe care, in vain decry'd and curſt, 
Still Dunce the Second reigns like Dunce the Firſt ; 
| | FRF Say , 


5 | REMARKS, a 4 
© ſhall have any eſteem for the remains of Menander and Phile » 
% mon.” THEOBALD, ' 

This is ſurely a lip in the learned author of the foregoing note, 
there having been ſince produced, by an accurate antiquary, an 
autograph of Shakſpeare himiſelf, whereby it appears that he ſpell - 
ed his own name without the firſt e, . And upon this authority it 
was, that thoſe moſt critical curators of h.s monument in Weſt- 
minſter- abbey eraſed the former wrong reading, and reſtored the 
true ſpelling on a new piece of old Egyptian granite. Nor for 
+his only do they deſerve our thanks, but for exhibiting on the 
ſame monument the firſt ſpecimen of an edition of an author iu 
marble; where (as may be ſeen on comparing the tomb with the 
book) in the ſpace of five lines, two words and a whole verſe are 
changed; and it is to be hoped will there ſtand, and outlaſt what- 
ever hath been hitherto done in paper, As for the future, cur 
learned fifter-uoiverſity (the other eye of England) is taking care 
to perpetuate a total nexw"Shakeſpear, at the Clarendon e | 

| | ENTLEY, 

It is to be noted, that this great c:itic alſo has omitted one cir- 
cumſtance; which is, that the inſcription with the name of 
Shakſpeare was intended to be placed on the marble ſcroll to which 
he points with his hand; inſtead of which it is now placed behind 
his back, and that ſpecimen of an edition is put on the ſcroll, 
which indeed Shakſpeare bath great reaſon to point at. ANoN., 

Though I have as juſt a value for the letter e as any grammarian 
living, and the fame affection for the name of this pcem as any 
critic fer that of his author; yet cannot it induce me to agree 
with thoſe who would add yet another eto it, and call it the Dun- 
ceiade; which being a French and foreign termination, is no way 
proper to a word entirely Englith, and vernacular. One e there- 
fore in this cafe is right, and two e's wrong. Yet, upon the 
whole, I ſhall follow the mænuſcript, and print it without any e 
at all; moved thereto by aw hori:y, at all times, with critics, 
equal, if not ſuperiour to reaſon. In which method of proceed- 
ing I can never enough praiſe my good friend, the exact Mr Tho, 
Hearne ; who, if any word occur, which to him and all mankind 
is evidently wrong, yet keeps he it in the text with due reverence, 
and only remarks in the margin, fc MS, In like manner we 
ſhall not amend this errour in the title itſelf, but only note it 
obiter to evince the learned that it was not our fault, nor any et- 
ſect of our ignorance or inattention, | SCRIBLERUS, 


IMITATIONS, 
Say, great Patricians! fiace yourſelves inſpire 
Theſe wondrous works | | 
we Dii captis (nam vos wataftis er illes ), Ovid. met, 1, 


„ „ * 


an author in faſhion, or careſſed by the great: w 
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Say, bow the goddeſs bade Britannia ſleep, 


And pour'd her ſpirit o'er the land and deep. 


In eldeſt time, ere mortals writ or read, 


Ere Pallas iſſu'd from che T hund rer s head, | 3 


Dulneſs 
eee 


Tbis poem was written in the year 1726. In the next year an 
imperfect edition was publiſhed at Dublin, and reprinted at Lon- 
don in twelves; another at Dublin, and another at London in oc- 
tavo, and three others in twelves the ſame year, But there 


was a perfect edition before that of London in quarto; which 


was attended with notes. We are willing to acquaint poſterity, 


that this poem was preſented to King George II. and his Queen, 


by the hands of Sir Robert Walpole, on the 12th of March 
1728 9. SCHOL, VET, 
It was expreſsly confeſſed in the pref.ce to the firſt edition, 
that this poem was not publiſhed by the author himſelf. It was 
printed originally in a foreign country. And what foreign coun- 

try? Why, one notorious for | blunders; where finding blanks 
only inftcad of proper names, theſe een filled them up it 
their pleaſure. 

The very Hero of the poem hath ben miſtaken to this hour; 
ſo that we are obliged to open our notes with a diſcovery | who he 
really was, We learn from the former editor, that this piece was 
preſented by the hands of Sir Robert Wal pol to King George II. 
Now, the author directly tells us, his hero is the man 
who brings | 

The Smithfield muſes to the ear of kings. 

Andit is notorious who was the perſon on whom this prince, con- 

ferred the honour of the /aurel, 

It appears as plainly from the apeſirophe to the great in the 

third ve! fe, that Tibbald could not be the perſon, who was never 
Er, this ſingle 

characteriſtic js ſufficient to point out the true hero; who, above 

all other poets of his time, was the peculiar delight and choſen com- 

panion'of the nobility of England; and wrote, as he himſelf tells 

us, certain of his works at the care deſire of perſer ns of quality, 

Laſtly, The 6th verſe affords full proof; this poet being the 


only one who was univerſally known to have had a ſon ſo exact- 


ly like him, in bis theatrical, political, and moral capacitics, 


that it could juitly be ſaid of him, 


8. ill Dunce the Second reigns like Dunce the Firſt. , 
BENTL. 


IMI TAT Io S. 
Ver. 6. Alluding to a verſe of Mr Dryden, not in a Mac Flencc, 
(as is ſaid ignorantly in the key to the Dunciady p. I.), but in bis 
verſes to Mr Congreve. 


And Tom the Second reigns like Tom the uſt. 


Books, TUI DUNCTIA DPD. 
Dulneſz o'er all poſſeſs d her ancient right. 
Daughter of Chaos and eternal Night. 
Fate in their dotage this fair adiot gave, 

Groſs as hex fire, and as her moth grave, 4.107 


"REMARKS, _—_— TS; 

Ver, 3.— ber fon who brings, &c.] Wonderful is the ſtupidity of 
all the firms critics and commentators on this work ! It breaks 
forth at the very firſt line, The author of the critic prefixed 
to Sawney, a poem, p. 85 hath been ſo dull as to explain ter man 
who brings, Ic. not of the hero of the piece, but of our, poet 


4 ” 


himſelf, as if he vaunted that king: were to be his readers; an 


honour, which though this poem hath had, yet knoweth he 
how to receive it with more modeſty, _ 

We remit this ignorant to the firſt lines of the Æneid, aſſu- 
ring him that Virgil there ſpeaketh not of himſelf, but of - 
meas : | 

Ama virumque cano, Troe gui primus ab eri: 

Taliam, fato profugus, —— venit . 

Littora : multum ille et terris jactatus et alto, &c. 


J cite the whole three verſes, that I may by the way offer a con- 
jectural tmendation, purely my own, upon each. Firſt, 

be read avis, it being, as we Tee x. ii. 514. from the altar of 
Tanke Hercæus that neas fled as ſoon as he ſaw Priam lain. 
In the ſecond line I would read flats for fato, ſince "it is moſt 
clear it was by <vinds that he arrived at the ſpore of Italy. Ja- 
&atus, in the third, is ſurely as improperly applied 10 ferris, as 
proper to alto; to ſay a man is tet on land, is much at one with 
ſaying be walks at ſea : Riſum teneatis, amici! Correct it, as J 
doubt not it ought to be, wexatus, SCRIBL. — See Vi, gilius 
Reftauratus, vol. 4, 


Ver. 2. The Smithfield muſes] Smirfield is the place where Bar- 


tholomew fair was kept, whoſe ſhews, machines, and drama- 
tical entertainments, formerly agreeabte only to the taſte of the 
rabble, were, by the hero of this poem and others of equal ge- 
nius, brought to the theatres of Covent-garden, Lincolns-inn- 
helds, and the Hay market, to be the reigning pleaſutes of the 
court and town, This happened in the reigns of King George I. 
and II. See book ili. ver. 231. Ce. | 5 Ge, 
Ver. 4. By Dulneſs, e, and Fate;} i.e. judgments, 
their — 3 — ; n menen 
Ver. 7. Say, bet the goddeſs,” &e.] The poet ventureth to 
ſing the action of the goddeſs: but the paſton ſhe impreſſeth on 
Her: illaſtrious votaries, he thinketh can be only told by them- 
ſelves... Sci. Wee 16-9 aki $3 
Ver. 12. Daughtes-of Chas, c.] The beauty bf the whole 
allegory being purely of the poetical kind, we think it not our 


proper buſineſs;=25-x- ſcholiaſt, to meddle with it: but leave it 


Vox. II. TX 
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Lahovious, heavy, buſy, bold, and blind, 15 

She rul'd, in native anarchy, the mind. | 
Still her old empire to reſtore ſnhe tries 

For, born a goddeſs, Dulneſe never dies. 
O theu! whatever title pleaſe thine cats 

D Drapier, Bickerſtaff, or Gulliver! 0 

W thou chaſe Cervantes“ ſenious air, 7 

Or laugh and ſhake in Rab'lais' eaſy chair, 

Or praiſe the court, or magnify mankind, 


eee * chains unbindʒ 
f | From 


2 355 cz 


a. 


** 1 Ke F u 
Age ver. 2. in the MS. 1 
e graver gown ĩnſtruct mankind, 
0 fitent let thy morals tell thy mind. 
But this cent F ne, —— 
23d verſe, 


her 
{as we mall f in general all ſuch) to the reader; remarking 0 
thats Chags 8 Heſied's @a9yoric) was the Progenitor 
CRIBLC | 
* wy og « Laborzqus, heavy, buſy, bold, Sc.] 1 . the 
learned Go blerus has omitted to advertiſe the reader, at the o- 
pening of this poem, that Dulreſi here is not to de taken con- 
tractedly for mere ſtupidity, but in the enlarged ſenſe of the 
word, for all flpwneſs of apprehenfion, ſhortneſs of ſight, or im- 
perfect ſenſe of things. It includes (as we ſee by the pcet's own 


words) labour, induſtry, and ſome degrees of activity and boldneſs; 


a-rvling' principle nat inert, but turning topſy-turvy the under- 
ſtanding, and 4nducing an anarchy, or. confuſed ſtate, of mind. 
This remark ought to be carried along with the reader throngh- 
out the work and without this caution he will be apt to miſtake 
the importance of many of the characters, as well as of the de- 
Aign of che poet. Hence it is, that ſome have complained he 
chuſes too mean a ſubject, and imagined be employ himſelf, 
like Domitian, in killing flies; whercas thoſe who have the 
atue key will find be ports with nobler quarry, and ten ® 
Jarper compaſs; or (as one ſaith; on a like oce 
Will Seechis- work li Jacob's ladder, ri, | f 
Its foot in dirt, its cad amid the ſkies. „nb Nd 
Mow 20.-Drepicr, Bickeraffy «r-Gulliver I] The ſever names 
"and characters he aſſumed in his ludicrous, his N ms 
writings; which take in all his works. 


Ver. 4. Or: praiſe the court, or ify mankind, Sonic, jlts- 
dog te Gullaurr s tepreſentations rerelematons of both doch. "The ates 


: 
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time y ſome. thought to 
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Brom thy Beotia tho her pow'r tetires, 125 
Mourn not, my Swir r, at ought our realm 
Here pleas'd.behold. her mighty wings outſproad 
To hatch a new Saturnian age of lead. | 

Cloſe to thoſe walls where Folly holds her Na 
Wn eee e e 


- 


Var LATIONS. 


= 29. Che to theſe cualli, Kc. ] Ta the former athens 


Where wave the tatter'd eabens of Rag- fals 
A:yawning ruin hangs and nods in air; 
Deen hollow winds how! thro" the bleak receſs, - 
Emblem of muſic caus'd by emptineſs ; . EH BAY 
| Here in one bed tuo ſhiv'ring fitters lic, © | #'/ 
The eave of Poverty and Poetry. 
| Var, Where pave the tatter'd enſfigm of Rag. Ka-] horſe Jo ws 
TTC irre 
old 
Var. A yawning ruin hangsard nods in ar; “ß 
eee e fhbe Mer Ne, ien 
Due cave of "Poverty and Post. I 
Hear upon this place the forecited cfitic en de Werte 
„ Theſe lines (faith he) have no conſtruction, or are nonſenſe. 
Tune two ſhivering ſiſters muſt be the ſiſter- eaves of Poverty 
and Poetry, or the bed and cave of and Poetty mul}: 
« be the ſame, Pqueftionleſs, if they lie in one bed] ; and the two 
ſiſters the Lerd knows who,” © the conftruRtion of 


4 


tical heads! Virgil writeth thus, Tn. 
Frente ſub adverſa ſcopulis\ptndantibus antrum : 
wn rd 425 — any ſare z r 
K e 44.— — | +3293 .0 


RxMaAnxs, 
relates to the papers of the Drapier againſt the; currency 11 
Nod s copper coin in Ireland, which, upon the great diſcon - 
hy of * ople, his Majeſty was graciouſly pleaſed to recall. 
Ver. 26, rn not, my SwIr T! at ought our realm acquires 

Tecnics Aprons, The 77 s of England and beland were at this 

de oppolite, or interfering with each 
other. Dr Sri ft of courſe was in the intereſt of the latter, our 
author of the former. 

Ver, 28, To hatch a _new- Saturnian age of lead,] The ancient 
golden age is by poets ſtyled Saturmian, as being under the reign : 
of Saturn; but in the chemical language Saturn is lead. She is. 
{aid here only to be ſpreading her wings to batch this age 55 
which is-not produced. * till the fourth bosk. 


2 ˙ - 8 os 
- N * * 7 


all chat are to be ſatiriſed, 
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Where o'er the gates, by his fam'd father's hand, 31 
Great Cibber's brazen brainleſs brothers ſtandd 
One cell there is, conceal'd from vulgar eye, 
The cave of Poverty and Poeir xx. 
Keen, hollow winds howl thre? the bleak receſs, 35 
Emblem of mufic'caus'd/by emptineſss. 
Hence bards, like Proteus long in vain ty'd down, 
Eſcape in monſters, and amaze the town. | 
ence Miſcellanies ſpring, the weekly boaſt 

f Curl's chaſte preſs, and Lintot's rubric poſt : 40 


* - 


VARIATIONS! + of 
May we not Oy in like manner, The nympbs muſt be the 
« waters and the ſtones, or the waters and the ſtones muſt be 
« the houſes of the pymphs ?'* Infulſe! The ſecond line Intus 
agua, Bcc, is a parentheſis (as are two lines of our author, Keen 

inds; &c.) 3 and it is the antrum, and the yawning ruin, 
3a the line before that parentheſis, which are the domus and the 
cave. 1 

Let me again, I beſeech thee, reader, preſent thee with ano- 
ther conjectural emendation on Virgil s ſcapulis prademtibys. He is 
here deſcribing a place, whicher the weary mariners of ueas 
repaired to dreſs their dinner. — Fefſi—f ugeſgue recepias es torrere 
farant flammis. What has ſcopulis pendentibus here to do? Indeed 
the agu dulces and ſedilia are ſomet hing; ſeucet waters to drink, 
and Tow to reſt on: the other is ſurely an errour of the copyiſts. 
Refiore it, without the leaſt ſcruple, populis prandentibus, - 

But for this and a thouſand more, expect our Yirgil reflored, 
, 10 | 
> oO eee 

Ver. 31. By bis fam d father's band,] Mr Caius-Gabriel 
Cibber, father of the poet-laureat, The two ſlatues of the 
Lunatics over the gates of Bedlam-hoſpital were done by him, 


and (as the fon juſtly ſays of them) are no ill monuments of his 


Ver. 34. Poverty and Poary.] I cannot here omit a remark 
that will greatly endear our author to every ohe, who ſhall at- 
tentively obſerve that humanity and candour, which every where 
pears in him towards thoſe unhappy objects cf the ridicule of 
1 mankind, the bad poets, He here imputes all ſcand⸗lous 


_ rhymes, ſcurrilous weekly papers, baſe flatteries, wretched 


elegies, ſongs, and verſes, (even from thoſe ſung at court, to 
ballads in the ſtreets), not ſo much to malice or ſervility 2s to 
dulneſs; and not ſo much to dulneſs as to neceſſity. And thus, 
at the very commencement of his ſavire, he makes an apology for 


Hence 
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Hence hymning Tyburn 's elegiac lines, 
Hence Journals, Medleys, Merc'ries, Mac arinks2 
Sepulchral lies, our holy walls to grace. 
And new-year odes, and all the Grub- ſtreet EY 


In clouded majeſty here Dulneſs ſhone; "+ 65 

Four guardian Virtues, round, mag ker throne: 
VIII AT 10S. 

Ver. 41, in the former lines, | * 2 IS 
Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lay, alas ens dl} 
Hence the ſoft e ag on Cecilia's . eren 

Ver. 42. rr to the annual Tohgs Wa eres to mut 2 
St Se £ \ pang 

wr e . 

: Ver. 40.  Curl's thaſte preſi, and Lintot u movie pot: 1 5 
bookſellers, of whom ſee book ii. The former was fined by the 
e urt of king's bench for publiſhing obſcene books; the latter 
uſually adorned his ſhop with titles in red letters. 

Ver. 41, ence cava, he. 'burn's elegiac lines, ] It is an an- 

cent Engliſh. cuſtom for the malefactors to ſing a pſalm at their 
execution at Tyburn; and no leſs cuſtomary to Nat elegies on 
their deaths, at the fame time, or before, 

Ver. 42. MaGazixts.] The common name of thoſe up- 
ſtart collections in proſe and verſe; where dulneſs aſſumes all - 
the various ſhapes of folly to draw 1 in and cajole the rabble, The 
eruption of every miſerable ſcribbler; the dirty ſcum of ey 
ſtagnant newſpaper ; the rags of worn-out nonſenſe and {eanda 

icked up from every dunghill; under the title of 1 Ke. 
fection, Queries, Songs, Epigrams Riddles, &c, equally the 
grace 0 f human wit, morality, and common ſenſe, »2 P. 

Ver. 43. Sepulcbral lies, ] Is a juſt ſatire on the flatteties Ind © 
falſehoods admitted to be inſcribed on the walls of churches, in 3 
epitaphs; which occaſioned the following epigram, - 

Friend! in your epitaphs, I'm griev dq. f 
So very much is ſaid: 
One half will never be believ d, ; 
he other never read. 

Ver. 44. New-year ode, Made by the . idee for in 
time being, to be ſung at ccurt on every 'new-year's day, 3 
words of which are happily drowned-in the voices and i | 
ments, The nevo-year odes of the hero of e were of a2 


4144 


Kr 1 8 
; vis 41. 42. Hence bymning Tyburn' 5=— Hence, Ge). 2 
Genus unde Latinum, 


e eee 36 mænia Romæ. eam es 
X 3 2 is' 
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Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears 


Of hifſes, blows, or want, or loſs of ears: 


Calm Temperance, whoſe bleſſings thoſe 8 

Who hunger, and who thirſt for fenibbling ſake: : 59 

Fxadence, whoſe glaſs preſents th' approaching jail: 
Juſtice, with her lifted ſcale, 

Where, in nice balance, truth with gold ſhe . 

And folid puddi | empty praiſe. 

Here ſhe beholds * Chaos dark and deep, 55 
Where nameleſs Somethings in their cauſes ſleep, 
Till genial Jacob, or a warm third day, 

Call 2 each maſs, a poem or a play: - 


How hints, like ſpawn, ſcarce quick 1 in bers lie, 


How new- born Nonſenſe firſt is taught to cry, 60 


RT MARES. ps: 4 
eat Aflivghited from all that preceded him, and made a con- 
ſpicuous part of his character as a Writer, which doubtle:s 
induced our author to mention them here ſo ticularly, 

Ver, 50. Who burger, and cubo thirſt, Kc. © This is an al- 


© juſion to a text in ſcripture, which ſhews, in Mr Pope, a de- 


* light in profaneneſs,”” ſaid Curl upon this place. 2 it is 
very familiar with Shake ſpear to aliude to 25 ages of ſcripture, 
Out of a great number I will ſcle& a ſew, in which he not only 
alludes to, but quotes the very text from holy writ, In all's 
well that ends well, I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, I bave not 
mu Hill in graſs. Ibid. They are fer the flowery way that leads 
70-ihe broad gate and the great 2 Matth. vii. 13. Ia much ado 
about nothing, Al., all, and moreover God ſaw bim woken he wu 
bid in the garden, Gen, iii. 8. (in a very jocoſe ſcene), In Love's 
Iabour loft, he talks of Samſon's carrying the gates on his back; 
in the Merry Wives of Windſor, of Goliath and the weaver 's 
beam; and in He nry IV. Falſtaff's ſoldiers are compared to La- 
zarus and the prodi; al ſon, 

The firſt part of this note is Mr Curi's, the. reſt is Mr 
TazoBALD's, Appendix to Shakeſpear reftor'd, p. 144. 

Ver. 57. genial 908 Tonſon. The famous . of book- 
er. chat Nang 4 4 


IM 4710 N 24 ; 

bee 45: 4 142 majeſty ] | | | 
the moon 

RNiſing in clouded majeſty. Milton, book iv, 

Ver. 48. that knows no fears {'% 

Of biſſes, blows, or want, or loſs of ears :] 


Ryem * pauger iet, nepuc mers, _ vincula terrent, Hor, 


Maggots 
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ots half form'd in rhyme exactly meet, 

Foe 1 earn to.crawl upon poetic feet. 
Here one poor word an hundred clenc hes makbe; i is 
And ductile Dulneſs new-meanders takes; 


There motly images her fancy ſtrike, 4 


Figures ill pair'd, and ſimiles unlike. 

She ſees a mob of metaphors advance, 
Pleas'd with the madneſs of the mazy dance; 
How Tragedy and Comedy embrace; 


How Farce and Epic get a jumbled raca; 70 


How Time himfelf ſtands ilk at her command, 
Realms ſhift their place, and ocean turns to land. 


2 
Ver. 63. Here one poor word an hundred clenches males, ] It may 
not be ami s to give an inſtance or two of theſe operations of 
Drncſs cat of the works of her ſons, celebrated in the poem, A 
great critic formerly held theſe clenches in ſuch abhorrence, that 


he declared, * he that would pun, would pick a pocket. Vet 


Mr Dennis's works afford us notable examples in this kind: 
& Alexander Pepe hath. ſent abroad into the world as many Bull. 
«© as his nameſake Pope Alexander. Let us take the initial 
© and final letters of his name, wiz. A. P—E, and they give 
«« you the idea of an Ape. — Pope comes from the Latin word 
„Papa, which fignifics a little wart; or from goppyſma, becauſe 
© he was continually popping out ſquibs of wk or rather Po- 
ec pyſmata, 2 Popiſms,” DENNIS on Hom, and Daily Journal, 

une T. 172 

Ver. 70. e. How Farce and Efic— How Time himſelf, &c.] 
Allude to the tranſgreſſions of the Uniiies in the plays of ſuch 
poets. For the miracles wrought upon Time and Place, and the 
mixture of tragedy and comedy, farce and epic, ſee Pluto and 
TE Penelope, &c. if yet extant. 


| POMFLNTES 
Fe 55. Here ſhe beholds the Chaos dark and 
5 hoe nameleſs Son erb inge, Kc. ] dry, | 


That is to ſay, unformed things, Which are either mack intw 
poems or plays, as the bookſellers or the p 7 bid moſt. 
Theſe lines allude to the following in Garth's diſpenſary, cant. 


vi. 
Within the chambers of the globe they {py 
The beds where ſleeping vegetables lie, 
Till the glad ſummons cf a genial ray 
Unbinds the debe, and calls them out to- day. 


Here 


— 
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Here gay Deſcription Egypt glads with — ö 
Or gives to Zembla fruits, to Barca flow'rs z 
Glitt'ring with iee here hoary hills are 1915195 * 73 
There painted valleys of eternal green, f\ 
In cold December fragrant chaplets blow, hi 313 
And heavy harveſts nod beneath the ſaow./' 

All theſe, and more, the cloud-compelling queen 
Beholds: thro” fogs, that magnify the 2 30 
She, tinſel'd o'er in robes of varying hues, £24 
With ſelf-applauſe her wild creation views; _ 
Sees momentary monſters riſe and fall, t 


And with her on fools-colours gilds them all. 


*T'was on the day, when “ * rich and grave, 8 
_ Cimon, triumph'd both on land and wave: 
n 


. "VARIATIONS. 

ver $5. in the former editions, 'v 

| was on the day when Thordld, rich and grave. 
Sir Peg Thorold, Lord Mayor of rank in the year 1720: 
ha : RMA | 54 
e 73. „ glad with fbrw'rs,) In the winds rain 
is of no uſe, the overflowing of the Nile being ſufficient to im- 
pregnate the ſoil, —Theſe fix verſes repreſent the inconſiſtencies 
in the deſcriptions of poets, who heap together all ol: ttering 
and gawdy images, though incompatible in one ſeaſon, or in one 

ene. 

See the Guardian No 40. parag. 6. See alſo Euſden” 5 whole 
works, if to be found. It Would not have been unpleaſant to 


have given examples of all theſe ſpecies of bad writing from 
theſe authors, but that it is already done in our treatiſe of the 


Bathos, SCRIBL, * 
Ver. 85. 86, "Twas on the d 57 when * * rich ht een Like 


Cimon, ti iumph'd] Viz. a Lord Mayor's day, his name the anthor 
had left in blanks; but moſt certainly could never be that which 
the editor foiſted in formerly, and which no way. agrees with 
the chronology of the poem, BEN TT. p 
The proceſſion of -a Lord Mayor is made te port by land, and 
partly by water. —Cimon, the famous Athenian genera), ob- 


rin 


Ver. 64. il duFiile dulneſs, xc. ] A parody on a verſe f in 


Garth, cant. i. 
How ductile matter new meanders takes, 


Ver. 79. The cloud-compelling queen] From Homers exithet of 
Jupiter, ve ντο,. Zeus | 
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(Pomps without guilt, of bloodleſs ſwords and maces, 
Glad — warm furs, broad banners, and broad 
faces): 
Now night deſoending, wwe pod ſcene was Gr, u 
But liv'd in Settle's numbers, one day more, 
Now May'rs and Shrieves all huſn'd and ſatiate * 
Yet eat, in dreams, the cuſtard of the day; 
While penfive poets painful vigils keep, 
Sleepleſs themſelves, to give their readers ſleep. 
Much to the mindful Queen the feaſt recalls 96 
What city-ſwans once ſung within the walls 0 
Much ſhe revolves their arts, their ancient praile,. 
And ſure ſucceſſion down from Heywood's days. © 1 
She ſaw, with joy, the line immortal run, 5 0 
Each ſire impreſs d and glaring 1 in his ſon: _ Y 


it 


Waking * 
tained a 8 dy ſea, and another by land, on ihe a0. hy, 
over the Perſians and Barbarians, 

Ver. 88. Glad chains,) The ignorance of thiſe 1 
This was altered in one edi ion to Goll chaim, ſhe wing 
regard to the metal of which the chains of aldermen fre 
made, than to the beauty of the Latiniſm and Greciſm, nay; 
of fgurative ſpeech itſelf ; Letas ſegetes; glad, for Nen n 
glad, &c. SCRIBL, 

Ver. go. But liv'd in Sertlꝰt numbers, one day more,] A 

t ful manner of ſpeaking, uſual with poets in praiſe.of poetry; 

- which kind W is finer thin thoſe n * Addi» 
as RY 


Sometimes, miſcnided by the tuneful 3 e oh 

I look for ftreams immortalis d in ſong, 8 27"Y 
That loſt in filence and oblivion lie, 2 "4 

Dumb are their fountains, and their channels dry Jl. 

Yet run for ever by the Muſes ſkill, | 

And in the ſmooth deſcription murmur ſtil}, 


+ Thid, But liv'd, in Settle's numbers, one day more,] Settle was 
poet to the city of London, His office was to compoſe yearly 
panegyrics upon the Lord Mayors, and verfes to be ſpoken ia 
the pageants : but that part of the ſhows being at length frugally 
aboliſhed, the employment of city-poet eaſed : fo that upon 
Settle's demiſe there was no ſucceſſ5r to that lace. 

Ver. 98. John Heywood, whoſe intorluces were printed in the 
time of Henry VIII. 80 


= - . . 


| 
4 
| 
| 
\ 
' 


„ 
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2 warchful Bruin forms, with, plaſtic care, OA: 


groxing. lump, and brings it to a bear. 
— old Pryn in reſtleſs Daniel ſnine: 
And Wenne Lee * 


end das? Ne 
Ver 204. TITTY 1a 98 Aion had it, 
She faw in Norton all his father ſhine : 


miſtake ! for Daniel de Foe had parts, but Norton de Fes 
a wretched writer, and never attempted Bet; Much 
more * is Daniel Rimſelf made ſueceſſor to W. Pryn, both. 


of whorn wrote verſes as well as politics; as appears by. the 


poem De ju e diving; dec, of de Foe, OO eee 
ley's miſcellanies, on the other: 


, obentebne inn: lately did 10 e $44 | 

©(Vrithout the Muſes leave) to plant verſe here. 
But i: produc'd ſuch baſe, rongh, crabbed, hedge- 
7 as een ſet the hearers 0 * on ute 8 

ritten by Villlam Prynn Eſquire, bt 44 4 SK 
. ae of pur Lord, hundred 10 Icy Ares. $4 ot 

rave ] Jerſey e! and he's 17 his Wi Ate P 

. Call'd to ho day the Homer of the ule. 


Knd: both theſs authors had 4 reſemblanee in their eb es weld 


© 7 


2 their 1 having been alice ſentenced to the pillory. 


Ver. e Euſden ate out, &c.] Laurence. Euſden poet 

Jacob gives a catalogue of ſome few only of bis 

—— which were vety numerous. "ou qa as in 1 n * 
poets, ſath of him 14 tf 


Euſden, a laurel'd bard, by 1 rais d, 
By very few was read, by fewer prais 0. 


Mr Oldmixon, in his arts of logic and rhetoric, P. 413. 414. 
affirms, * That of all the Galima ia's he ever met with, none 
« comes up to ſome verſes of this poet, woich have as much 


# « 


of the ridiculum and the fuſtian in chem as can well be eau 


ac bled together, and are of that ſort of nonſenſe, which ſo 
« fey confounds all ideas, that there is nv diſtinct one lefrin 
« the mind. Further be ſays of him, | That he hath pro- 
: phefied, his own poetry ſhall be ſwerter than atullus, Qui 
«and Tibullus; but we have little hape of the accompli 
60 of it, from what he hath lately publiſhed.” Upon which 
Ir Oldmixon has not ſpared a reflection, © That the putting 
<& the laurel on the head of one who writ ſuch verſes, will give 
6 futurity a very lively idea of the judgment and — of thoſe 
* who be towed it. Did. p. 417, But the well-known learn; 
zog of that noble perſon who was. then Lord Chamberlain, might 


OL —_— ror 
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She ſaw flow Philips creep ile Tate's poor 
r Pe. 


be 


Rrmanns. 1 


have ſereened him from this unmannerly reflection. Nor 0 


ought 
Mr Oldmixgn-to complain, ſo long after, that the laurri would 
have detter become his own brows, or any others : it were mo e 
decent to acquieſce is · ih agiozon of the Duke of Buckingham 
vpon this matter: 


In raſh'd Euſden; 100 cry, Who ſhall Have it, 

But I, the true laurrat, to whom the King gave u? 
Apollo begg'd pardon. and granted his claim, 
2 err 0 his name; - 


Sefjen of poets, 
The ame firs abt at's e his fucceſfor, Mr Cibber ; 


and is further firengthened” in the following epigram, wk * 
that occaſion, 


_- Is many. Did Bagh it ance vice 6 le, 
The king had bis puet, and alſo his fool: TIT 
But now we're ſo frugal, I'd;have ai en, : 
That Cibber can ſerve both for fool and for poet. 


Of Blackmore, ſee book 33, Of Philips, book i i. ver. 265 = 
book 111, 

Nahum Ba. poet- laureat, 2 cold writer of no invention; > 
but ſometimes tranſlated tolerably when befriended” by Mr Dry. 
den. Tn his ſecond part of Abſalom and Achitophel are abore 
two hundred aum rable lin es together of that great hand, which 
ſtrongly ſhine throngh the inſipiaity of the reſt. Somethiag pe 
rallel may be obſerved of another author here mentwned, 

Ver. 106. And all the mighty mad] This is by, no means to te 
underſtood Hterally as if Mr Dennis were really mad, according 
to the narrative of Dr Norris in Swift and Pope's 'miſcellan; ies, 
vol. ini. No — it is ſpoken of that excellent und divine madneſs, ſo 
often mentioned by Plato; that poctical rage and en;Huſia 
with which Mr D. hath in his time been highly poſſeſſed ; and 
ef thoſe extracrdirary bints and motions whereo h. mſelf {0 
feelingly treats in his preface to the Rem, on Pr. Arth. [See 
N ver. hey mad i TJ Me wu 

bid af the in Dennis Theobald, 

in the OCenſor, vol. ii. 3. calls Mr a 5 by the name of 

Furius, 2 A re 4 be looked upon N mote 2 
ec „then of that which be d:ily prove 

2 25 Dig we rally e, mat 

«man T wt: reflect ion on poverty F 8. 71 

« by 8 > hone or, which is the fame 2 in effect, 
* dy hearing another praiſed; we ſhould, in — Tome 


1 
: , 
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In each ſhe marks her image full expreſt  - 
But chief in Baxs's monfter-breeding breaſt ; | mu 
þ 1 — | * 7 5 75, 


VA ArHe xs. . 
: Yer, 203. But chef in Bagi's, Fel ds He, former edit; thus, 
But chief, in-Tibbald's:monſter-breeding breaſt; 
+ Sees Gods with Demons in ſtrange league engage, 
And Earth, and Heav'n, and Hell her battles wage. 
She ey d the bard, where ſupperleſs he ſat , 
And pin d, unconſcions-of his riſing fate 3 
Studious he fat, with all bis books around, .. - - 
Sinking from thonght to thought, & Go — 3 


Var. Tibbald] Author of a pamphlet entitled; Shakeſptor re- 
Herd. During two whole years while Mr Pope was preparing 
is edition of Shakeſpear, he publiſhed-advertiſements, requeſt - 
ng aſſiſtance, and promiſing — to, any who could con- 
ribute to its greater perfection. But this reſſorer, who was at that 

time ſoliciting favours of him by letters, did wholly conceal his 

deſign, till after its publication: (uhich he was ſince not aſha- 
med to own, in a Daily Journal of Nov. 26. 1928.) And then an 
outcry was. made in the prints, that our author had joined with 
the book ſeller to raife an extravagant ſubſcri ption; in which he 

25 no-ſhare, of which he had no knowledge, and againſt which 
e had publicly advertiſed in his own propoſals for Homer. Pro- 

bably that;proceeding elevated Tibbald: to the dignity he holds in 

this, poem, Which he ſcems to deſerve no other way better than 
his brethren ; unleſs we impute it to the fare he had in the 

Journals, cited among the Teſtimonies of Authors prefixed to this 

bo MR 1 RI FRY PET | 
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| "PF 24. 7.4.7.7 I x64: 1. 

« times attend do him with a filent nod, and let bim go awa 

„with the triumphs of his all-nature. — Poor Furius 2 

hen any of his contempozaries are ſpoken well of, quitting 

© the ground of the preſent diſpute, ſteps back a thouſand years 
de to call in ihe ſuccour of the ancients. His very panegyric is 

10 ſpiteful, and he uſes it for the ſame reaſon as ſome ladies do 
* their commendations of a dead beauty, who would never have 
4c Had their good word, but that 2 living one happened to be 
% mentioned in their company; | His applauſe is not the tribute 

2 of his heart, hut the ſacrifice of his revenge, &c. Indeed 
his pieccs againft, cur. poet are fomewhat of an angry.charadter, 
a 2 they 75 now ſcarce extant, . of his le mop hy ſa- 

factory to the curious. A young, ſquab, ſhort gen 

* whoſe outw ard form, though. it. ſhould . — 0 — 5 — 
*' monkey, would not differ ſo much from human ſhape as! his 


- 
* 
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Bays, form'd by nature ſtage and town to bleſs, 
And act, and be, a coxcomb with ſucceſs. : 116 


Dulnefs 


RyMAnKS 
% ing. He is as ſtupid and as venomous as a hunch-backed 


Te toad, —— A book through which folly and ignorance, thoſe 


© brethren ſo lame and impotent, de ridiculouſly look very big 
„and very dull, and ſtrut and hobble, cheek by jowl, with 


e their arms on kimbo, being led and ſupported, and bully- 
„ backed by that blind Hector, Impudence. Reflect. on the 


on Criticiſm, p. 26. 29. 30. 
2 would pom ſt 22 233 his reaſont for this fury, they 
are ſo ſtrong and 100 coercive: “ I regard him (faith he) as an e- 
«« nenly, not ſo much to me, as to my king, to my country, to 
* my religion, and to that liberty which has been the ſole feli- 
city of my life, A vagary of fortune, who is fometimes 


« pleaſed to be frolicſome, and the epidemic madneſs of the times 


have given him reputation, and reputation (as Hobbes fays) is 
« power, and that has made him dangerous, Therefore I look on 
it as my duty to King George, whoſe faithful ſubiet I am; to 
* my country, of which I have appeared a conſtant lover; to the 
laws, under whcſe protection I have fo long lived; and to 
« the 1 of my country, more dear to me than life, of which 
% I have now for forty years been a conſtant aſſertor, Sc. I 
© look upon it as my duty, I ſay, to do —you fall fee wwhat 
* to pull the lion's ſkin from this little aſs, which popular er- 
© rour has thrown round him; and to ſhew that this author, 
*© who has been lately ſo much in vogue, has neither ſenſe in 
& his thoughts, nor Engliſh in his expreſſions.” Dznnis, 
Rem, on Hom, pref, p. 2. 91. &c. , N 
Beſides theſe public- ſpirited reaſons, Mr D. had a private one; 
which, by his manner of expreſſing it in p. 92. appears to have 
been equally ſtrong. He was even in bodily fear of his life from 
the machinations of. the ſaid Mr P. © The ſtory (ſays he) is 
too long to be told, but who would be acquainted with it, may 
% hear it from Mr Curl, my bookſeller. However, what 
© my reafon has ſyggeſted to me, that I have with a juſt confi- 
© dence ſaid, in defiance of his two clandeſtine weapons, his 
& flander and his poiſon,” Which laſt words of his book plain- 
ly diſcover Mr D.'s ſuſpicion was that of being poiſoned, in like 


manner as Mr Curl had been before him: of which fact ſee 4 | 


Full and true account of a berrid and barbarous revenge, by poi ſon, 
on the body of Edmund Curl, printed in 1716, the year antecedent 
to that wherein theſe remarks of Mr Dennis were publiſhed. 
But, what puts it beyond all queſtion, is a paſſage in a very warm 
treatiſe, in which Mr D. was alſo concerned, price two pence, 
called ¶ true character of My Pepe and his writings, printed for 
85 Vor. II. 1») 38” +Y &: ; WI Ins 2 
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REMAIN 8. 
S. Popping, 2716; in the tenth. page whereof he is ſaid © to 
C have inſulted ll which 
<< he himſelf gave 2 by adminiftering pai ſan to them: and 
= called. (p. 4) * _ 3 wey-laying coward, and a ſtabber 
<< in the dark. 3 with many other things moſt lively 
Fet forth in that piece) have rendered him a terrour, not 
to Mr Dennis only, but to all Chriſtian people. This charita- 
Sle warning only e incorrigible poet to wen the fol - 
b re, raft 
Should Dennis publiſh, you had ſtabb'd your brother, 
Lampoon'd your monarch, or debauch'd your mother; 
Say, what revenge on Dennis can be had! 
. Too dull for laughter, for reply too mad; eee 
On one fo poor you cannot take the law; 
-On one fo old your ſword you ſcorn to draw [ 
Vacag'd then let the harmleſs monſter tage, 
Secure in dulneſs, madneſs, want, fd age. 


7 - For the reſt; Mr John Dennis was the ſon of 2 fadler in 
London, born in 1657. He paid court to Mr Dryden: and ha- 
ving obtained ſome correſpondence with Mr Wycherley and Mr 
Congreve, be immediately obliged the public with their letters. 
He made himfelf known to the government by many admirable 
ſchemes and projets 3. which the miniſtry, for reaſons beft 
known to themſelves, conſtantly kept private, For his charac- 
ter, as a writer, it is siven us as follows : Mr Dennis is ex- 
„ collent at Pindaric _— perfetily regular in all bis perform - 

4 ances, and a, perſon of learning. That he is mafter 
4 of a great deal of penetratian and judgment, his criticiſms (par- 
& qicelarly on Prince Arthur) do fafficiently demonſtrate.” From 
the ſame — — — 1 ao. 49h ys plays 6 gy ot 
8 _— money. wx1s of himſ See Giles 

— of dr am. poets, p. 68. preps ng 08. 

Ver. 109. Bays, form's by nature, c.] It is hoped the poet 
here bath done full juſtice to bis bero's character, which it were 
a great miſtake to imagine was whelly ſunk ip ſtupidity : be is 
allowed to have ſupported it with a wonderful mixture of viva- 


Sey. This character is heightened according to his own dere, 
in a letter he wrote to our author. Pert and dull at leak you 


might bave allowed me. What | am I only to be dull, and dull 
« ſtill, and again, and for ever? He then folemnly appealed to 
his own conſcience, that ** he covkd not think himſelf fo, nor bee 
4 lieve that our poet did; but that he . worſe of Rim than 
4 be could poſibly think ; and cd it mult be merely to 
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Now (ſhame to fortune !) an ill run at play 
Blank'd his bold viſage, and a thin third day: | 
Swearing and ſupperleis the hero fat, 15 
Blaſphem'd his gods, the dice, and damn'd his fate. 
Then gnaw'd his pen, then dafb'd it on the ground, 
Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt proſound! 
Plung'd far bis ſenſe, but found no bottom there, 
Yet wrote and floander'd on, in mere deſpair. 120 


255 


enen to gy 2130 
« ſhew his wi!, or for ſome 2 K or Acre to himſelf,” Life of 
C. C. chap. vii. and Letter 10 Mr P. p. 15. 40. 34. And ta 
ſhew his claim to what the poet was ſo und illing ts ow him, 
of being pert as well as dull, he declares be will bave the . 
word ; which occaſioned the following epigram : 

Quoth C.bber to Pope, The in verſe you forecloſe, 1 

I'll have the laſt word; far by G—, IH Write proſe: 

Poor Colly, thy reas' ning is none of the ſtrongeſt, 4 4 

For know, the laſt word is the werd that laſts long eſt. 

Ver. 113. eme to Fortune ]] Becauſe the ufually ſhewe fa- 
vour to perſons of this character, who have a threefold pretence 
to it. _— * as ons 45 
Ver. 115. ſupperieſs rhe bero ſat] It is amoring how the ſenſe 
of this hath been miftaken by all the former commentators, Who 
moſt idly ſuppoſe it to imply that the hero of the poem wented a 
ſupper. In truth a great abſurdity! Not that we are ignorant 
that the hero of Homer's Odyſſey is frequently in that circum- 
ſtance, and therefore it can no way deregate fram the grande ur 
of epic peem to repreſent ſuch hero under a calamity, to which 
me greateſt, not only of-critics and poets, but of kings and war- 
riours, have been ſubject. But much more refined, I will ven- 
ture to ſay, is che meaning of our author: it was to give us ob- 
liquely, a curious precept, or what Boſſu calls, a 4ſpmijed ſentence, 
that . temperance is the life of ſtudy.“ The langnape of pot ſy 
brings all into action; and to repreſent a critic encompaſſed u iih 
books but without a ſupper, is a picture which lively expreilgth _ 
how much the true critic prefers the diet of the mind to that of 
the body, one of which he always caftigates, aud often toraHy 
negleQs for the greater improvement of the other. Scalist. 
But fince the diſcovery of the true hero of the poem, may we 
not add, that nothing was ſo natural, after ſo great a loſs of mo- 
ney at Ace, or of = Ne by his play, as that the port ſhould 
have no great ſtomach ſides, bow well has the - 


| to eat a ſupper ? 
7oct confulted his heroic charatter, in adding that ba fwwe all: 
Y. 22 | | 


the time? BENTT. 8 
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Round him much embryo, much abortion lay, 
Much future ode, and abdicated play: 
Nonſenſe precipitate like running lead. 
That flipt thro cracks and zig-zags of the head pt. 
All-that on Folly Frenzy could beget, - 125 
Fruits of dull Heat, — of Wit. 
Next o'er his books his eyes began to roll, 
In pleaſing memory of all he ſtole, 
How' here he fipp'd, how there he plunder'd ſnug, 
And ſuck'd all o'er like an induſtrious bug. 130 
Here lay poor Fletcher's half-eat ſcenes, and here 
The frippery of crucify'd Moliere ; | 
There hapleſs Shakeſpear, yet of Tibbald fore, | 
1 he * blotte for himſelf before. 

The 


D 


i Ver. 121. FN uy In the former editions 


thus, 

He roll'd his eyes that witneſs'd bn diſmay, - 
Where yet unpawn'd, much learned lumber lay; 
Volumes, whoie ze the ſpace exactly fill'd, 

Or which fond authors were fo good to gild, 
Or where, by ſculpture made for ever known. 

The page admires-new beauties not its own. 

Here Gwell * Hat, & Co . 


| AASA oy. | 2 
N Var. He roll d his eyes that rot neſi d buge diſmay. ” 
| und be throws bis eyes, 
That witneſs'd buge afflition and diſmay. Milt, b. i, 


The progreſs of a. bad poet in bis thoughts, being (like the pro- 
greſs of the devil in Milton) through a * might oth 
luggeſt this i imitation. 
RE MARES. 
* - 237: poor Fletcher's half-eat ſcenes,] A great pumber of 
taken out to pe Sj his plays. 
moms 132. The 2 When I fitted up an old play, it 
ee vas as a good . will mend 2 linen, when ſhe has 
4 not better — E þ- 217. Octave. 
Ver. 133. hapleſs Shakeſpear, & It is not to be doubted but 
Bays. was a- ſubſcriber to Tibbald's Shakeſpear. He was fre- 
quently liberal this way; and, as he tells us, © ſubſcribed-to Mr 
« Pope's Homer, out of pure generoſity and civility z but when 
cc Mr Pope did ſo to his Nonjuror, he concluded it could de no- 
0 e but a joke,” Letter to Mr P. p. 24. 
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The reſt on outfide merit but preſume, 135 
Or ſerve {like other fools) to fill a 1oo mm 
Such with their ſhelves as due proporti 4 5 


Or their fond parents dreſs'd in red and gold ; 

Or where the pictures for the page acne, © + 

And Quarles is ſavd by beauties not his own. 140 
Here ſwells the ſhelf with Ogilby the great; 

There ſtamp'd with arms, Newcaſtle ſhines complete: 


: | , ©", REMARKS» + +7 

This Tibbald, or Theobald, publiſhed an edition of Shake» 
frear, of which he was ſo proud himſelf as to ſay, in one of Miſt's - 
journals, June 8.“ That to expoſe any errours in it was im- 
praCticable,” And in another, April 27. That whatever cate 
« m ght for the future be taken by any other editor, he would - 
«- ſtill give above five hundred emendations, that ball eſcape - 
* them all,” | | 
Ver. 134. Wißß'd he had blytted ] It was a ridiculous praiſe ” 
which the players gave to-Shakeipear, that he. never blot» 
© ted a line,” Ben Johnſon honefily withed he had blotted a a 
thouſand ; and Shakeſpear would certainly have wiſhed the ſame, . 
if he had lived to ſee thoſe alterations in his works, which, not 
the actors only (and eſpecially che daring hero of this poem) have 
made on the fage, but the preſumptuous critics of our days in 
their editions, | J This library 

Ver. 135. The ref on outfide merit, &c. is library is divi- - 
ded into oO parts 7 e of thoſe authors from _ 
he ftole, and whoſe works he mangled; the ſecond, of ſuch as - 
fitted the ſhelves, or were gilded for thew, or adorned with pics 
tures; the third claſs our author calls ſolid learning, old bodies 
of divinity, old commentaries, old Engliſh printers, or old Enge 
55 t e, all very voluminaus, and fit to erect altars is - 

ulneſs. 1 

Ver. 147. Ogilby the great; * John Ogilby was one, who, ; 
from a late initiation into literature, made ſuch a progreſs. as 
„ might well ſtyle him the prodigy of bis time! ſending into 
the world ſo-many large wolumes! His tranſlations of Homer 
and Virgil done io the liſe, and with ſuch excellent ſeulptures : - 
« And (what added great grace to his works) he printed them 
© all on ſpecial good paper, and in a very god later. Wix - 
STANLY, Lives of Poets. 1 5 5 16 

Ver. 142. There, flammt <vi „ Nervt ines cemęlele. 
„ The Ducbeſt of Sea, was one who Lale bode in 2 : 
« raviſhing delights of poetry; leaving to poſterity-in print three 
amt le volumes of her ſtudious endeavours,” WINSTANE I, 
ib. Langbaine reckons up eigbt folios of her Grace's; which 
were uſuaily adorned with gilded covers, and had her coat of 
arms u on them. . | : e. 

. Here 


o 


— 
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Here all his ſuff ring brotherhood retire, 
And 'ſcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire: 
A Gothic library! of Greece and Rome 10 


- 


Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Banks, and Broome. 
But high above, more folid learning ſhone, 
'The clailes of an age that heard of none; 

4 2 There 
7 1  Van1iaTIONS, 9 
Ver 146. in the firſt edition it was 
Well-purg'd, and worthy W—y, W—s, and Bl—, 


And in the following altered to Withers, Quarles, and Blome, 
on which was the following note 3 
It was printed in the ſurreptitious editions, J—ly, Fs, 
who were perſons eminent for good life; the one writ the life 
of Chriſt in verſe, the other ſome valuable pieces in the lyric 
kind on pious ſubjects. The line is here reſtored according to its 
original, | . RI 
* George Withers was a great pretender to poetical zeal againſt 
*. the vices of the times, and abuſed the greateſt perſonages in 
« power, which brought upon him 1 — correction. The 
«© Marſbalſea and Newgate were no ſtrangers to bim.“ Wix - 
STANLY. Quarks was as dull a writer, but an honeſter man. 
Bleme's books are remarkable for their cuts. b 
| | REMARKS, 71 
Ver. 146. Worthy Settle, Banks, and Broome.) The poet has 
mentioned theſe three authors in particular, as they are parallel 
to our hero in his three capacities: 1. Settle was his brother- 
laureat; only indeed upon half-pay, for the city inſtead of the 
court; but equally famous for unintelligible flights in his poems 
on public occaſions, ſuch as ſhows, birthdays, Cc. 2, Banks 
was his rival in tragedy (though more ſucceſsful) in one of his 
tragedies, the Earl of Eſſex, which is yet alive: Anna Boleyn, 
the Qucen of Scots, and Cyrus the Great, are dead and gone, 
Theſe he dreſſed in a fort of beggar's velvet, or a happy mixture of 
the thick fuſtian and thin projatc; exactly imitated in Perolla and 
Tiara, Ceſar in Egypt, and the Heroic Daughter, 3. Broome was 
à ſerving-man of Ben Johnſon, who once picked up a can edy 
Fram his betters, or from ſome caſt ſcenes of his maſter, not en- 
"tirely contemptible, -. | | 
Ver. 147. More ſolid learning]. Some have objected that books 
of this fort ſuit not ſo well the library of our Bays, which 


| IuITAT IOS. 
Ver. 140. in the former editions, . TX 
The page admires new beauties not its own, 4464 
Miraturgue novas frondes et non fua pema. Virg. Geor, li, 
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There Caxton ſlept with Wynkyn at his fide, 149 

One claſp'd in wood, and one in ſtrong cow- hide 3. 

There, ſav'd. by ſpice, like mummies, many a year, 

Dry bodies of divinity appear: At 

De Lyra there a dreadful front extends, 

And here the groaning ſhelves Philemon: bends. . 
f | , 


Of, 


| REMARKS, | 

they imagined cor.fiſted of novels, plays, and obſcene books; 
but they are to conſider, that he furniſhed his ſhelves only far 
ornament, and read theſe books no more than the dry bodies 
of divinity, which, no doubt, were purchaſed by his father 
when he deſigned him for the gown, See the note on ver. 
200, a | | 

Ver. 149. Caxton] A printer in the time of Edward IV. 
Rich. III. and Hen. VII.; Wynkyn de Word, his ſucceſſor, in 
that of Hen, VII, and VIII, The former tranſlated into proſe 
Virgil's ZEneis, as a hiſtory ; of which he ſpeaks, in his proeme, 
in a very ſingular manner, as of a book hardly known. Hap- 
*« pened that to my hande came a lytyl book in frenche, whiche 
« late was tranſlated out of latyn by ſome noble clerke of 
«© fraunce, which booke is named Eneydos (made in latyn by 
e that noble poete and grete clerke Vyrgyle) which book I ſawe 
© over and redde therein, How after the generall deſtruccyon of 
<< the grete Troy, Eneas departed berynge his old fader anchiſes 
cc upon his'ſholdres, his lytyl ſon yolas on bis hande, his wyfe 
with moche other people followynge, and how he ſhipped and 
% departed ; wythe all thyſtorye of his adventures that he had 
«© er he cam to the atchievement of his conqueſt of ytaly, as all 
« alonge ſhall be ſnewed in this preſent booke. In whiche 
© booke I had grete playſyr, by cauſe of the fayr and honeſt 
e termes and wordes in frenche, whiche I never ſawe to fore 
© Jyke, ne none fo playſant ne ſo well ordred; whiche booke 
« as me ſemed ſhold be moch requyſite io noble men to ſee, as 
+: wel for the eloquence as the hyſtoryes. How wel that many 
* hondred yerys paſſed was the ſayd booke of Eneydos wyth other 
© workes made and lerned dayly in ſcolis, eſpecyally in ytaly 
© and other places, which hiſtorye the ſayd Vyrgyle made in 
% metre,” Tibba/d quotes a rare paſſage from him in Mis 
« Fournal of March 16. 1728, concerning a ftrange and meruayl- 
blouſe beafte called Sagittarye, which ne would have Shakeſpear to 
mean rather than Teucer, the archer celebrated by Homer, 

Ver. 153. Nich. de Lyra, or Harpsfieid, a very voluminous 
commentator, whoſe works, in five vaſt folios, were printed in 
1472. + | 
Ver. 154. Philemon Holland, Doctor in phyſic, © He tranſ- 
'" lated ſo many books, that a man would think. he had done 
« nothing elſe; inſomuch that he might be called Tranſlator gene- 
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That altar cnowns': A 
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ot theſe twelve volumes, twelve of ampleſt fize 


Rodeem'd from tapers and defrauded pies, 156 


Inſpir d he ſeizes: Theſe an altar raiſe: 
An tories of pure, unſully d lays 
£0 
Founds the whole pile, of all his works the "IN 
Quartos, octavos, . ſhape the leſs'ning pyre ; 161 


A-twiſted birthday - ode completes the ſpire. 


Then he: Great Tamer of all human art 


| Firſt in my care, and ever at my heart; 
Dulneſs! whoſe good old cauſe I yet defend, 165 


With whom my muſe began, with whom ſhall end, 
Eier ſince Sir Fopling's periwig was praiſe, 


W butt and bays: 


Q 


VarfaTIONsS, 


ven 162. — &c.] in the former edd. 
And laſt, a little Ajax tips the ſpire, 


Var. a line Ajax] in duodecims, Aab from Sophocles by 
Tibbald. 


REMARKS, 

ee T. The books alone of his een | into rogge 

* are ſufficient to make a country-gentleman a complete library 
WI 8 
Ver. 167. Fer fince Sir Foplimg's per icuig] The rſt viſible - 
cauſe of the paſſion of the town for our hero, was a fair flaxen 
full-bottomed periwig, Which, he tells us, he wore in bis firſt 
play of the Fool in fafhicn, Tr attracted, in a particular manner, 
the friendſhip of Col. Brett, who wanted to purchaſe it. What- 
«* ever contemp! (ſays be) philoſophers may have for a fine pe- 
« riwig, my friend, who was not to deſpiſe the world, but to 
« live in it, knew very well that ſo material an article of d. s 
« upon the head of a man of ſenſe, if it became him, could 
« never fail of drawing to him a more partial regard and bene- 
« nevolence, than could poffibly be hoped for in an ill- made one. 
% This, perhaps, may ſoften the grave cenſure, which fo youth- 
*« ful a purchaſe might oflicrwite have laid upon him. * A 


; | bets enn 
Ver. 166. With aubom my muſe began, Sit when fall end} 
A te principium, tibi deſinet.— Virg, ecl. viii, 
Ex As; aexwnmta, 3X eig Aiz Jjyers Mgoai. Theoc, 
Prima dicte mini, ſumma dicende Camœna. Hor. 


* 
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O thou! of bus neſs the directing ſoul ! 

To this our head like bias to the bowl, 170 

Which, as,more pond'rous, made its aim more ber 

Obliquely wadling to the marł in view: 

O] exer gracious to perplex'd mankind, 

Still ſpread a healing miſt before the mind; N b! 

And, leſt we err by Wit's wild dancing ight, 175 

Secure us kindly in our native night. | 

Or, if to wit a coxcomb make pretence, 

Guard the ſure barrier between that and ſenſe ; ; 

Or quite unravelall the reas'ming thread, 9.4 
And hang ſame curious cobweb in its bead! 180 

As, forc'd from wind- guns, lead utfelf can fly, 

And pond'rous 2 cut ſwiftly ä g* 4931! 

As 


Vanrarions,' | 
Ver. 177. Or, if to wit, &c. ] In the former ea. 8 
Ah ! ſt. Il o'er Britain ſtretch that peaceful wand, ah 
Which luils th' Helvetian and Batavian land; * * 

_ Where rebel to thy throne if Science rife, 

She does but ſhew her coward face and dies 
There thy good ſcholiaſts with unweary'd pains 
Make Horace flat, and humble Maro's firains: - 

Here ſtudious I unlucky moderns fave, 

Nor ſleeps one errour in its father's grave, 

Old puns reſtore, lo't blunders nicely ſeek, 

And erucify poor Shakeſpear once a-week, 

For thee ſupplying, in the worſt of days, | 
Notes to dull 28. and prologues to dull fys; i 


RTNM ARTS. | 

« word, he made his attack upon this periwig, as your young 
_ fellows generally do upon a lady of pleaſure, firſt by a few fa- 
„ miliar praiſes of her perſon, and then a civil inquiry into 
« the price of it; and we finiſhed our bargain that night over 
% a bottle.“ See Life, octavo, p. 303. This remarkable pe- 
riwig uſually made its entrance upon the ſtage ina ſedan, 
brought in by two chairmen, with infinite approbation of tbe 
audience. 

Ver. 178. 179. Guard the ſure barrier — Or ite unravel, be. 
For woit or reaſoning are never greatly. burtfl to Dulneſs, but 


when the firſt is founded in trutb, and the other in uſefulneſs. 
Ver. 181. As, forc'd from ind „ Kc. ] The thought of 

theſe four verſ:s is found in a poem of our author's of a very ear- 

ly date (namely written at fourteen years old, and Jn. af.cr 


printed) to the author of a poem called Succeſſio. 


- 
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As clocks to weight their nimble motion owe, 
Me Empanch, and Dalnel could infpire,  - 185 
cou inſp1 9 4 18 | 
And were my elaſticity, and fire. The | f 
Some dæmon ole e (forgive tht offence), 0. 
9 2 hb 7 * 
8 1 
roſe on ſtilts ; chat, poetry 


-* — 7 9 ———ꝗ——V— 2 81170 | 
Yet ſure, had Heav'n decreed to ſave the ſtate, 195 
, Ae eee date. 


* VAISIAT IOS. — 


— that my quill to critics was.convtn'd, 
winks 4. amplcr letions to mankind ; 
35 graveſt precepts may ſucceſsleſs prove, 
But ſad examples never fail to i | 
As, forc'd from wind-guns, © 
Var. Nor ane errour Old ates bp male J 
As where he [ Tibhald] to prove Shakeſpear guilty 
terrible anac or low cammdrams, which time had covered; 
and converſant in ſuch. autha:s.:as Caxton and Wyniyn, rather than 
in Homer or Chaucer, Nay, 10 far had he Joſt his reverence to 
this incomparable author, as to ſay in print, He deſerved to be 
* An infolence which nothing ſure can parallel]! but that 
m who can be proved to have declared be. ore company, 
tht Sho t A raſcal. O tempera O Sci. 
4 75 Poor Shakeſpear once a-week.] For ſome time, 
once a-week. or tnight he ＋ ad pc ffs 2 a Gngle re- 
:onjeQure an word or 8hakeſpear,. 
— own name, ks ne tree others 
| en name. Upon theſe ſomebody made this epigram, 
„ *Tis gen tous, Tibbald! in thee and thy brothers, 
% TO us thus to read the works of others: 4 
Never for this can juſt returns be ſhown ; | | 
: . «For who will help us eder to read thy own? 


Var. Notes to dull Jooks, and prolagues to dull plays ;] As to Cop” 
Hefrod, ere ſometimes a note, gr" ſometimes even pero fb note, 
are carefully owned by him: and to Morre's 
val Modes, and other authors of the ſame N Theſe vet 
people who writ about * 1726. 


. 
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Could Troy be fav'd by any fingle hand, | 
This grepcomath weapon muſt have made her ſtand. 
What can I now? my Fletcher caſt ade, | 2 
Take up the Bible, once my better guide? 200 
Or tread the path by vent rous heroes trod. 
This box my nden n right S 7 54 


; e 
Ver. 195. Yet ſure bad Heav'n, &c.] In the former dude 
Had Heav'n decreed ſuch works a longer date, 
Heav'n had decreed to fpare the Grubſtreet - ſtate. 
- But ſee great Settle to the duſt deſcend, 
And all thy cauſe and — at an end! 
Could Troy be ſav'd, &c. 


RrmMa = K's.” #6 . 8 

Ver. 7198. ee weapon] Alluding to the old na 

weapon, the arvi arrow of the long-bow, which was fletched with 
the feathers of the grey gooſe, 
Ver. 199. my Fletcher] A familiar manner of RE u ed 
by modern critics, of a favourite author. Bays: might as juſtly 
ſpeak thus of Fletcher, as a French wit did of Tully, ſeeing his 
works in a library, Ab! mon cher Ciceron ¶ je le connois bien; ff 
le mime gue Marc Tulle, But he had a better title to call Fletcher 
bis own, having made fo free with him. 

Ver. 200. Take up the Bible, once my better guide?) When, 
according to his father's intention, he had been a Clergyman, or 
(as he thinks himſelf) a Biſpep of the church of England. Hear 
his own words: © At the time that the fate of K. James, the 
„Prince of Orange, and myſelf were on the anvil, Providence 
thought fit to poſtpone mine, till theirs were determined: 
« But had my father carried me a month ſooner to the univer- 
© ſity, who knows but that purer fountain might have waſhed 
my imperfections into a capacity of writing, inſtead of plays 
* and annual odes, ſermons and paſfural letters 7" Apology 
for bis life, chap. iii, 


IMITATIONS 
ver. 195. Had Heav'n decreed, &c.] 
Me fi carlicole wolurfſent ducere vitam, I 
*. . mi bi ſervaſſent ſedes.— Virg. Zn ii, 1 
Ver. 197. 198. Troy be NY 4.— 71 grey-goefe Weg 


er! 
Si Pergama 4 Pen: 4 
- Defindi poſſent, can hae defenſe ſuiſſent, = irg. ibid, 
Ver. 202. This box my thunder, this right hand 
Dextra mihi ary, 4 telum on libro, » 40 
of the gods of Mezentius. 
| Or 
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Or chair'd at White's amidſt the doors fit, 

Teach oaths to gameſters, and to nobles wit? 

Or bidſt thou rather Party to embrace? 2035 
(A friend to Party thou, and all her race; 234 
*Tis the ſame rope at diff rent ends they twiſt 3 

To Dulneſs Ridpath is as dear as Miſt), 7: 
Shall I, like Curtis, deſp'rate in my zeal, 


Ober head and ears plunge for the commonweal ? 210 


Or rob Rome's ancient geeſe of all their glories, 
And cackling ſave the inongrohy of Tories? 
Hold 


RymMaAnKks. 

Ver, 203. at White's amidft the Doctors] Theſe doctors had 
a-modeſt and upright appearance, no air of over-bearing ; but, 
like true maſters of arts, were only habited in b/2c> and white : 
They were juſtly fiyled fubtiles and graves, but not always irre- 


Frogahiles, being ſometimes examined, and, by a nice diſtinction, 


divided and laid open. SCRIBL, 
This learned critic, is to be 1 allegorically : The 


DocTors in this place mean no more than Falſe dice, a cant 
phraie uſed amongſt gameſters, So the meaning of theſe four 
ſonorous lines is only this, “ Shall I play fair or foul?” 

Ver. 208. Ridpath—Miſt.] George Ridpath, author of a 
| Whig paper; called the Fly ing-poſt; Nathanael Miſt, of a fa- 
mou Tory Icurnal. 

Ver. 211. Or rob Rome's ancient geeſe of all their glories, ] Re- 
lates to the well-known, ſtory of the ale that ſaved the a 


of which Virgil, En. vii. 2 


h een Atgue Lic auratis volitans arperteus anſer 
2 » Porticibus, Gallos in linine adeſſe canebat. 


T * 1 have always ſuſpected. Who ſees not the anti- 
elis of auratis and argenteus to be unworthy the Virgilian ma- 
jeſty? And what abſurduty to ſay a gooſe ings ? canebat. Virgil 
gives a contrary charafter of the voice of F this or wn in Ecl. 


ix. 
——aegutos interſtrepere anſer olores. 


- Read it, therefore, adeſſe Rlrepebat, And why auratis periiibne7 
does not the very verſe preceding this inform us, | 


Romulcoque recens borrebat regia culmo ? - 


1 chis thatch in one _ — gold i 1 another, conſe > T 
| ſcruple not (repugnantibus omnibus manuſcripits) to co it curi- 
tis. Horace uſes the ſame epithet in the ſame ſenſe, Sy 


# 
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Hold — to. the miniſter. I more incline; 

To ſerve his cauſe, O Queen! is ſerving thine. 
And ſee! thy very Gazetteers give Oer, 215 
Ev'n Ralph repents, and Henley writes no more. 
What then remains? Ourſelf, Still, ſtill remain 
Cibberian forehead; and. Cibberian brain. 

This brazen'brigt-tneſs, to the ſquire ſo dear; 

This poliſh'd hardneſs, that reflects the peer: 220 
This arch ab ſurd, that wit and fool delights ; | 
This meſs, toſs'd up of Hockley-hole and White's ; 


VAI TAT ION s. : 
Ver. 213. Hold— to the minifier —] In the former editions, 
Yes, to my country I my pen conſign, 
Yes, from this moment, mighty Miſt | am thine, 


REMARKS, 
— Axritas fidibus canoris 
| Ducere quereus. 
And to ſay that walls have cart, is common even to a proverb. 
SCRIBL. 
Ver. 212, And cackling ſaue the monarchy of Tories ? ] Not ont 
of any preference or affect tion to the Tories. For what Hobbes 
ſo ingenuouſly.. confeſſes of | himſelf, is true of all miniſterial 
writers whatſoever : That he defcnds the ſupreme powers, as 
v the geeſe by their cack/ing-defendedithe Romans, who held the 
, capitol z-for'they favoured them no more thamthe Gauls, their 
enemies, but were as ready to have defended the Gauls, if 
they had been poſſeſed f the capitil. Epiſt. dedic, to the 
Leviathan. | e | | 
Ver. 215. Gazetteers] A band of minifter;al. writers, hired 
at the price mentioned in the note on book ii. ver, 316. who, 
on the very day their patron quitted his poſt, laid down their 
papers and declared they would never more meddle in po- 


8. 
Ver. 218. Cibberian forebend,] So indeed all the MSS. read, 
but I: make no ſeruple to pronounce them all wrong, the lau- 
reat being elſewhere celebrated by our poet for his great mo- 
Ay — modeſt Cibber — Read, therefore, at my peril, Cerberian 
Forehead, This is perfeAly elaſſical, and, what is more, Home- 
r:cal ; the dog was the ancient, as the bitch is the mocern;r{ym- 
bol of impudence : {Kuvz; veparn” 59,00, ſays Achilles to A- 

gamemnon), which, when in a ſuperlative degree, may well be 
nominated from Cerberus, the dog <vith three heads, — But as to the 
latter part of this verſe, Cibberian brain, that is certainly the ge- 
nuine reading, BEN TT. 


Vor. II. 4 2 Where 


- 
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Where dues and butchers join to wreath my crown, 
.At once the bear and fiddle of the town. | 
O born in fin, and forth in folly brought! 225 
Works "473%; or to be damn'd! (your father's 
ault | 
Go, purify'd by fl. mes aſcend the ſæy, 
My better and more Chriſtian progeny ! 
Vaſtain'd, untouch'd, and yet in maiden ſheets; 
While all your ſmutty fiſters walk the ſtreets. 230 


VARIATIONS 
Ver. 225. O bern in fin, &c.] In the former edit ions, 

Adieu, my children! better thus expire | 

Unftall'd, unſold; thus glorious mount in fire, 

Fair without ſpot ; than greas'd by grocer's hands, 

Or ſhipp'd with Ward to Ape-and-monkey lands, 

Or waſting ginger, round the ftreets to run, 

And viſt alehcuſe, where ye fiſt begun. 
With that he lifted thrice the ſpark i:ng brand, 
And thrice he dropp'd it, c. 
, : 


£ IMriTATIONS. 
Var. And viſit alebouſe] Waller on the navy, 
Thoſe tow'rs of oak o'er fertile plains may go, 
And viſit mountains where they once did grow. 


: RrxmMaAnRre, | 
Ver. 225. O born in fin, &c.] This is a tender and paſſionate 
_ apoſtrophe to his own works, which he is going to ſacrifice, a- 
- greeable to the nature of man in great affliction; and refleftrg 
like a parent on the many miſerable fates to which they would 
* ocherwiſe be ſubſect. 

Ver. 228. My better and more Chriſtian progeny I] © It may be 
cc obſervable, that my muſe and my ſpouſe were equally prolific; 
dc that the one was ſeldom the mother of a child, tut in the 
cc ſame year the other made me the father of a p'ay, I think 

te we had a dozen of each fort between us; of both which kinds 
A ſome l in their infancy,” &c, Life of C. C. p. 217. 8vo 
edition. | ary: ts $£ 124 1 


TMITATTIONS. 


Ver. 229. Daſtain d, untouch'd, &c.] 


Felix Priamẽia ⁊ ir go 


wt | Ja mori gu ſortitus non fertulit ullis, 


- - Nec victoris her i cetigit captiua cubile ! 
Nis, patria intenſa, diverſa per aquora weft, &. 
Virg. AEn, iii. 
ve 
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Ye ſhall not beg, like gratis- given Bland, 

Sent with a paſs, and vagrant thro the land; 

Nor fail with Ward, to Ape-and-monkey climes, 
Where vile Mundungus trucks for viler rhymes : 

Not ſulphur-tipt, emblaze an alehouſe-fire; 235 
Not wrapt up oranges, to pelt your fire ! 7 
O! paſs more innocent, in infant-ſtate, 

To the mild limbo of our father Tate: 

Or peaceably forgot, at once be bleſt 

In Shadwells boſom with eternal reſt ! 240 
Soon to that maſs of nonſenſe to return, bs 
Where things deſtroy'd are ſwept to things unborn, 

With that, a tear (portentous ſign of grace!) 


tole from the maſter of the ſev'nfold face: 


R's l R K 5. 


Ver. 231. gratis-given Blau, — Sent with a £26] It was a 
practice ſo to give the Daily Gazetteer and miniſterial pamphlets 
(in which this B. was a writer), and to ſend them peff. free to all 
the towns in the kingdom, | 
Ver. 233, — with Ward, to Ape-and-monkey clime, ] Edward 
« Ward, a very voluminous poet in Hudibratic verſe, but beſt 
* known by the London Spy, in proſe, He has of late years 
« k-pt a public houſe in the city, (but in a genteel way), and 
„with h.s wit, humour, and good liquor (ale) afforded his. 
«« guefts a pleaſurable entertainment, - eſpecially thoſe of the 
„ high-churehk. party.“ Jacos, lives of poets, vol. ii. p. 225. 
Great numbers of his works were yearly ſold into the plania- 
tions. Ward, in a book called Apollo s Maggot, declared this 
account to be a great falſity, proteſting that his public houſe was. 
not in the city, but in : | | 
Now 238.—240. Tate—Shadzell] Two of his predeceſſora in 
tte laurel, - | | 
Ver. 243. With that, a tear tentous fign of grace IJ, &c.] It 
is to he obſerved, that our poet hath male his hero, in imitation 
of Virgil's, obnoxious to ihe tender paſſions. He was inde-d 
ſo given to weeping, that he tells us, when Goodman the player 
ſwore, if he did not make @ good ater, be would be damm d; © the 
<« ſurpriſe of being commended by one, who kad been himſelf. 
© ſo eminent on the ſtage, and in ſo poſitive a manner, was more 
than he could ſupport, In a word, (ſays he) it almoſt took a- 
© way my breath, and (laugh if you pleaſe) fairly drew tears 
from my eyes. P. 149. of his lite, octavo. 
2 2 And 
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And thrice he lifted high the birth · day brand} 245 

And thrice he dropt it from his- quiv'ring hand; 

Then lights the ftrufture, with averted eyes: 

The rowting ſmolce involve the ſacrifice: 

The op'ning clouds dĩſcloſe each work by turns, 

Now s the Cid; and mo- Perolla burns; 6 
'F eat- 


| Var1iATLONS: | 
Ver 250. Now flames the cid, &c.] In the former editions, 
Now flames old Memnon, now. Rodrigo burns, 
In one guick-flaſh ſee Proſerpine expire, 
And laſt, his vwn cold ſchyſus took fire; 
T hen+ guih'd the tears; as from the Trojan's eyes 
When tde laſt blase, &c . | : Be” 
Var, Now old Memnon, now Rodrigo burns, 
In one quick flaſh ſee Proſerpine expire. ] : 
Memnon, a hero in the Peper Princeſs, .very apt to take fire, as 
appears by theſe lines, with which he begins the play, 


By heav 'n it fires. my frozen with rage, 
Rodrigo, the chief perſonage of the ' Perfidious Brother (a play 
written between Tiabald and a Watchmaker). The Rope e 

> one of the farces of this author, in which» ſer- 
ting fire to a corn - field, endangered the burning of the play- 
| houſe: | | 


| , RE MAR KS. 
Ver. 250. Note the d, &.] In the firſt notes on the 
Danciad it was ſaid; that this author was particularly excellent 
at tragedy. This (ſays he) is as unfuſt as to ſay I could not 
, dance on a rope. But certain it is that he had attempted to 
dance on this rope, and fell moſt ſnamefully, having produced 
no leſs than four tragedies (the names of Which the poet pre - 
ſerves in theſe few lines) : the three firft of them were fairly 

rinted, acted, and damned; the fourth ſuppreſſed in fear of the 
ike treatment. F 


rr rene | | 
245. And" thrice be lifted bigh the birth-=day brand, ]' Ovid of 
Althea ou alike occaſion, burning her off#pring : 


| Tam conata quater flanmis impenere torremy 
-  Cooptarguater tenuit. | 
Ver. 250. Now the Cid, &c. 3 0 
— ian Deipbobi dedit ampla rui nam, 
Vulcano ſaperante domus; jam proximus arcet 
Lcale gon. 
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Great Cæſar roars, and hiſſes in the fires; 
King John in ſilence modeſtly expires : 
No merit now the dear Nonjuror claims, 
Moliere's old ſtubble in a moment flames, 
Tears. guſh'd again, as from pale Priam's eyes 
When the laſt blaze ſent Ilion to the ſkies. ** 
Rous'& 


VarlaTloNS. | 


Var. And laft, bis own cold Eſchylus to fire.] He had bee 


{to uſe an expreſſion of our poet) about Æſcbylus for ten years, 
and had received ſubſcriptions for the ſame, but then went about” 
other books, The character of this tragic poet is fire and bolds- 
neſs in a high degree, but our author ſuppoſes it very much cool- 
ed by the tranſlation : upon fight of a- ſpecimen of which was 
made this epigram,. ; 
« Alas! poor Aſc bylus ! unlucky dog! 
Whom once a Aer kill'd, and now a log.. 
But this is a grievous errour, for Æſchylus was not ſlain by the 
fall of a lobſter un his head, but of a tortoiſe, tee Val, Marx. 
I, Ix, cap. 12. 5 | SCRIBL«- 
; | RrMARKS, 4 171 
Ver. 253. the dear Nonjuror — Moliere's ald flu A comedy» 
threſhed out of Moliere's Fartuffe, and ſo much the tranſtator 
favourite, that he aſſures us all our author's diſlike to it could“ 
only ariſe from di ſafſection to the government, 
Qui mepriſe Cotin, n eflime point fon Roi, | 
F, feln Catin, ni Dieu, ni fei, ni bis Boil... 


He aſſures us, that“ when he had the honour to kiſs his Ma-- - 


« jeſty's hand upon preſenting his dedication of it, be was- 
© graciouſly: pleaied, out of his royal bounty, to order. him two 
hundred pounds for it. And this he. doubts: not grieved/ 
„ | 

Ver. 256, When the loft blaze ſent Ilion to the ſties.] See Virgil, 
An. ii, where I would adviſe the reader to peruſe the ſtory of 
Troy's deſtruction, rather than in Wynkyn, But T caution him 
alike in both to beware of a moſt grievous errour, that of think= 
ing it was brought about by I know not what Trejan borſe; there 
having never been any ſuch thing. For, firſt, it was not Trejan,, 


being made by the Greets; and, ſecondly, it was not a borſe, bur 


2 mare, This is clear from many verſes in Virgil: 


Urterumgue armato milite complent. - 
IJacluſes utero Danass 
2 3 


0 * * . 
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Rous'd by the light, old Dulneſs heav'd the bead, 
Then ſuatch'd. a ſheet of Thule from her bed. 
Sudden ſhe flies, and helms it o'er the pyre, 
Down fink the flames, and with a hiſs expire. 

Her ample. preſence fills up all the place: 
A veil of fogs dilates her awful face: 
Great in her charms ! as when on ſhrieves and may'rs 

- She looks, and breathes herſelf into their airs. 

She bids him wait her to her ſacred dome : 265 


Well pleas'd he. enter'd, and confelſs'd his home. 


REMARKS. 
Can a horſe be ſaid Lleru gerere ꝰ Again, 
OO n— a nc, 
Inſonuere cave * 
Aue utero ſuritum qriater ama dedere. 

Nay, is it not expreſsly ſais, | 


Teta ermit- 


How is it poſſible the word fæta can agree with a bo- ſe? And 
indee can it be conceived that the chafte and virgin godde's 
Pallas wowd employ her'elf in forming and tabioaing the male 
ef that ſpecies ? but this ſhall be proved to a demonſtzation- in 
aur Virgil reſtared. Scalp... 

Ver. 258. Thul:} An unfniſhed poem. of that name, of which 
one ſheet was printed many years ago, by Amb. Pailips, a 
northern author, It is an uſual method of putting out a fire, 
to caſt wet ſheets upon it. Some critics have been af opinion 
| that this ſheet was of the nature of the Aſbeſtos, which cannot 

be conſumed by fire: but F rather think it an allegorical alluſion 
to the coldneſs and heavineſs of the writipg. | 
ö Ver. 265. ſacred dame:} Where he no ſooner enters, but he 
ccoanoitres the place of his original; as Plato fays the ſpirits 
= ſhall, at their entrance into the celeſtial regions, 


© . 8 | — Den. 2 
5 Ver. 263. Great in her charms ! as ben an fbr ieves and may'rs 
| ; ho She hooks and breathes herſelf into 25 478. |. 
| Alma parens confeſf * Deam ; qualiſque vidtri 5 
© Coricctis, et guanta ſolet : Fr. Vir. Zn. ii. 
Et lætos oculis afflavit bonores, Id, Ey. - 

7 - — Og 


* 
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So, ſpirits ending their terreſtrial race, 

Aſcend, and recognize their native place. | 
This the great mother dearet held than all 269 
The clubs, of Quidnuncs, or her o-•n Guildhall : 
Here ſtood her opium, here ſhe nurs'd her owls, 
And here ſhe plann'd th* imperial ſeat of fools, 


Hexe to her choſen all her works ſhe ſhews, 
Proſe ſwell'd to verſe, verſe loit'ring into proſe : 
How random thoughts now: meaning chance to find, 
Now leave all memory of ſenſe behind: 276 
How prologues into prefaces decay, 
And theſe to notes are fritter'd quite away: 
How index-learning turns no ſtudent pale, 
| Yet holds the eel of ſcience by the tail: 280 
How, with leſs reading than makes felons ſcape, 
Leſs human genius than God gives an ape, 
Small thanks to France, none to Rome or 

Greece, | 

A paſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new piece, 


VARIATIONS. 
Aſter ver 268, in the former edd. followed theſe two lines, 
Raptur d he gazes round the dear retreat, 
And in ſweet numbers celebrates the ſeat. 


Var. And in feeet numbers celebrates the ſcat.] Tibbald writ a 
poem called the Cave of Poverty, which concludes with a very 
extraordinary wiſh, © That ſome great genius, ox man of dils 
« tinguiſhed mexit may be flarved, in order to celebrate her 
% power, and deſcribe her cave. It was printed in oftavo 
1715. 


REMARKS. babe 45 
Ver. 26g. Great mother] Magna mater, here applied to Duaeſs., 
The Quidnuncs, a name given to the ancient members of cer- 
tain political clubs who were conſantly inquiring Quid nun:? 
What news ? ——p | 
IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 269, This the great muther, &c. 


Urbs anti ua uiii 

uam Funo fertur terris magis omnibus unam 
tab coli iſſe Samo 475 illius arme, 

Hic currus fuit : bic regni Dea gemi bus eſſe 


(Li qua fata finaut) jam tum tenditgue foverque. 
| Virg. En. i. 


Twixt 


—— —ꝛᷣ. —„ 2 Cog oa > 4 —„t 
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Twixt Plautas, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, and Corneille, 

Can make a Cibber, Tibbald, or Ozell. 286 
The goddeſs then o'er his anointed head, 

With myſtic words, the ſacred opium ſhed. 


| REMARKS. 

Ver. 286. Tibbald,] Lewis Tibbald (as pronounced), or Theo- 
bald (as written), was bred an attorney, and ſon to an attorney 
{69s Mr Jacob) of Sittenburn in Kent. He was author of 

e forgotten plays, tranſlation<,. and other pieces, He was 
concerned in a paper called the Cenſor, and.a. tranſlation of Ovid. 
© There is a notorious idiot, one height Whachum, who, from 
0 an under-ſpur-leather to the law, is become an under- ſtrap - 
« per to the playhoufe, who hath lately burleſqued the Meta - 
« morphoſes of Ovid by a vile tranſlation, &c, - * This fellow 
*« is concerned in an impertinent paper called the Cenſor. DEN 
N1s, Rem, on Pope's Hom. 65 9. 10. — 

Ibid. Ozell.] * Mr John Ozell (if we credit Mr Jacob) did 
« go to ſchool in Leiceſterſhire, where ſomebody left him ſome -- 
* thing to live on, when he ſhall retire from buſineſs, He was 
7 985 to be ſent to Cambridge, in order for prieſthood ; 
«« but he choſe rather to be placed in an office of accounts, in the 
city, being qualified for the ſame by his ſkill in aritbmetic, 
« and writing the neceſſary hands. He has obliged the world 
« with many tranſlations of French plays.” Acco, lives of 
« Dram, Poets, p. 198. | + | . 

Mr Jacob's character of Mr Ozell ſeems vaſtly. ſhort of his 
merits, and he ought to have further juſtice done him, having 
ſince fully confuted all ſarcaſms on his learning and genius, by 
an advertiſement of Sept. 20. 1729, in a paper called the Weekly 
Medley, &c, As to my frarnirg, this envious wretch knew, 
ce and every body knows, that. the wobole bench of biſhops, 
« not long ago, were pleaſed to give me a purſe of guineas, for 
& diſcovering the erroneous tranſlations of the Common prayer 
© in Portugueſe, Spaniſh, French, Italian, &c. As for my 


ec genius, let Mr Cleland ſhew better verſes in all Pope's works, 


er than Ozell's verſion of Boileau's Lutrin, which the late 
ce Lord Hallifax was ſs pleaſed with, that he complimented him 
4 \yith leave to dedicate it to Him, Sc. Let him ſhew better 
« and truer poetry in the Rape of the Lock, than in Ozell's 


66 Rape of the Bucket (/a Secchia _> ). And Mr Toland and 


c Mr Gildon publicly declared Ozell's tranſlation of Homer 10 
ce be, as it was prior, ſo likewiſe ſupertour to Pope's — Surely, 
« ſurely, every man is free to deſerve well of his country !'* 


Joux OzELL. 1 | 
We cannot-but ſubſcribe to ſuch reverend teſtimonies, as thoſe 


of the bench of biſhops, Mr Toland, and Mr Gilden, you 
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And lo! her bird (a- monſter of a fowl, 

Something betwixt a heideggre and owl) 290 
Perch'd — his-crown, *© All hail! Ad Maag 
My ſon ! the promis'd land expects thy reign. 
. Euſden _— more-ſos-ſack or. praule ; 

He ſleeps among the dull of ancient days; 

Safe, where no erities damn, no l 298 
Where wretched: Withers, Ward; and Gildon reſt, 
And high-born Howard, more majeſtic ſite, 4 
With fool of quality completes the quire. 

Thou, Cibber! thou, his laurel ſhalt ſupport, 

Folly, my ſon, has ſtill a friend at court. 300 


| VArIATIONS, "ORE. | 
Ver. 293, Nun, Euſdon, de.] In the farmer editions, 
© Know, Seile, de d with, cn/tard and. vith praiſe, 
Is gather'd to the dull of ancient days, 
Safe u here no critics damn, no duns moleſt: 
Where Gilden, Banks, and high- born Howard ret, 
1 ſee a King ! who leads my choſen ſons 
To lands that flow. with cleache; and with puns ;. 
Till each fam'd theatre my empire own; | 
Ti! Albion, as Hibernia, bleſs my throne ! 
I ſee! I fee ! — Then rapt ſhe ſpoke no more, 
God ſave King PTibbald ! Grubfireet alleys roar. | 
So when Jove's block; &e, | 


7 FLY REMARKS. 
Ver. 290. A beideggre] A ſtrange bird from Switzerland, ang. 
not (as ſome have ſuppoled) the name of an eminent perſon who. 
was a man of parts, and, as was fail of: Petraaius, Arbiter Ele- 
gartiarum, ; 
Ver, _ Withers,] See on ver- 146. 
Ibid. Ciicon] Charles Gildon, a writer of criticiſms and libels 
of the laſt age, bred at St Omer's with the Jeſu ts; but re- 
nouncing Popery, he publiſhed Blount's beoks againſt, the 
divinity, of Chriſt, the Oracles of Reaſon, Cc. He ſiguized 
himſelf as a critic, having written ſome ve y bad plays; abuſed 
Mr P. very ſcandalouſly in an anonymous pamphlet of the life of 
Mr Wycherley, printed, by Cu]; in another, called the New 
Rehearſal, printed in 17143 in a third, entitled The. complete art ef 
Engliſh poetry, in two volumes; and cthers. | 
297. Howard,] Hon. Edward Howard author, of the 
Britiſh princes, and. a. great number of wonderful pieces, cele- 
trated by the late Earle of Dorſet and Rocheſtet, Duke of, Back- 
ingham, Mr Waller, Se. 


. Lift 


\ 


at Kenſington, which his 
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Lift up your gates, ye princes, ſee him come! 


Sound, ſound ye viols, be the cat- call dumb ! | 
Bring, bring the e madding bay, the drunken ms; 
The creeping, dirty, courtly ivy join. 
And thou ! his aid de camp, lead on my ſons, 305 
Light arm'd with points, antitheſes, and puns. 
— Bawdry, Billingſgate, my daughters dear, 
*.. his front, and oaths bring up the rear: 
And under his, and under Archer's wing, | 
Gaming and Grub-ſtreet ſkulk behind the king. ; 10 
O! when ſhall riſe a Monarch all our own, 
And I, a nurſing- mother, rock the throne 
"T'wixt prince and people cloſe the curtain draw, 
Shade him from light, and cover him from law ; 
Fatten the courtier, ſtarve the Jearned band, 315 
And ſuckle armies, and dry-nurſe the land: 
Till ſenates nod to lullabies divine, 
And all be ſleep, as at an ode of thine.” 
She ceas'd. Then ſwells the chapel- royal throat: 
God ſave * Iver | mounts in "Ef note. 320 


#1 
Kea 6. 7's 

Ver. 309. 310. under Archer's wing, e &c.] When 
the ſtatute againſt gaming was drawn up, it was repreſented, 
that the king, by ancient cuſtom, plays at Hazard one night in 
the year; and therefore a clauſe was inſerted, with an exception 
as to that particular. Under: this pretence, the Groom ; porter 
had a room appropriated to 8 all the ſummer the coutt was 
Jeſty accidentaliy being acquainted 

of, with a juft indignation prohibited, It is reported the ſame. 

practice is yet continued where: ever the court reſiles, and the 
hazard - table there open to all the proſeſſed gameſters in doun. 


Greateſt and juſteft Sov*nt1GN ; know you this? 
Alas! no more, than TLames' calm head can . 
Whoſe meads his arms drown, or whoſe corn d'erflow. 
Donne to Queen Elif, 
v. 1 Inirations 1170 
er. 304, creeping, di irty, courtly i vy join. 
Quorum imagines lambunt f i | 
HFHederæ ſequares, | Pert. 
Ver, 311. 0 when foal riſe a monarch, we] Boileau, Lutrin, 


chant, il. 


- Helas! exe devenu ce tems, cet Bevreus tems, 
On les Ris Honorsient du nom de Faineans : &c. 


Familiar 
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Familiar White's, God fave King Colly ! cries; 


God fave King Colly } Drury-lane replies: 


* 


To Needham's quick the voice triumphal rode, 
But pious Needham dropt the name of God; 
Back to the Devil the laſt echoes roll, ii 
And Coll! each butcher roars at Hockley-hole. 
So when Jove's block deſcended from on high, 
(As ſings thy great forefather Ogilby), 24 
| ou 


X AA nr, | 

Ver. 319. Chapel-reya!] The voices and inſtruments uſed in. 
the ſervice of the chapel-royal being alſo employed in the per- 
formance of the birth-day and new-year odes. 

Ver. 324. But pious Needlam] A matron of great fame, and 
very religious in her way; whoſe conſtant prayer it was, that 
ſhe might © get enough by her profeſſion to leave it off in 
* time, and make her peace with God.” But her fate was not 
ſo haypy; for being convicted, and ſet in the piilory, ſhe was 
(to the laſting ſhame of all her great friends and votaries) fo ill 
uſed by the populace, that it put an end to her days, 

Ver. 325, Back to the ng The Devil-tavern in Fleet- 
ſtreet, where theſe odes are uſually rehearſed before they are 
performed at court, Upon which a wit of thoſe times made 
this epigrafn, BY 


When lanreats mate od-s, do you a'k of what ſort ? 
Do you aſk if they're good, or are evil ? 

You may judge — From the Devil they come to the court, 
And go from the court to the Devil, | 


Ver. 328, — Opilby })— God ſave Ki J See Ogilby's AZ. 
ſop's fables, 5 the Far — and their king, this 
excellent hemiſtic is to be found. : | 

Our author manifeſts here, and elſewhere, a prodigious ten- 
derneſs for the bad <wriizers, We ſee he ſelects the only good 
paſſage, perhaps, in all that ever Ogilby writ ; which ſhews how 
candid and patient a reader he muſt have been. What can be 
more kind and affectionate than theſe words in the preface to 
his poems, where he labours to call up all our humanity and 
forgiveneſs toward theſe unlucky men, by the moſt moderate 
repreſentation of their caſe that has ever been given by any au- 
thor? © Much may be faid to extenuate the fault of bad poets : 
What we call a genius is hard to be diſtinguiſhed, by a man 
e himſelf, from a prevalent inclination: And if it be never fo 
great, he can at firſt diſcover it no other way than by that 
* ſtrong propenſity which renders him the more liable to be 
* miſtaken, He has no other method but to make the experi- 
* meat by writing, and ſo appealing to the judgment of others: 
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Loud thunder to 4ts bottom ſhook. the bog, 
And the hoarſe mme mee Lag ! 


* : — 


% And i if he ha pens 4 wr: at 2 l, Ms, is l no ſin in 
e itſelf), he is immediately made the obſett of ridicule! I wth 
c we A, the humanity to reflect, that even the worſt authors 
« might endeuwour to pleaſe u, and, in that endeavour, de- 
cc ſerve ſomething at out hands. We have no cauſe to quarrel 
„ with them, but for their obſtinacy in perf.ſting, and even 
ce that may admit of alleviating circumſtances : For their par- 
ec ticu'ar friends may be either ignorant, or unſincere; and the 
« reſt of the world too well bred-t#/ſhock them with a truth 
„% hich- generally their bookſelkers are the firſt-that- inform 
n loſt upon theſe people 
But how much all mdulgence is 1o pes 4 eſe * 
appear from the juſt reflection made on their conſtant conduct 


and conſtant fate, in the following epigram : 


* Ve little wits; that gleam'd a while; © 
etc When Pope vouchſaf d a ray, 
„% Alas I depriv'd of his kind ſmile, 
How Ne er away! 


Cc To compaſs Phebus car about, 

„Thus empty varours riſe; | 

“ Each lends his cloud, to put him out, 
% 'That-rear'd him to the ſkies, 


„Alas! thole ſkies are not your ſphere ; 

+ bn ge e he ſhall ever burn: 
„% Weep, Weep, und fall! for earth ye were, 
def * n — a8} | 


= : » 4 : C 
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B O O K THE SECOND. 


ARG UM E NT. 
The king being proclaimed, the ſolemnity is graced with 
public games and /ports of various kinds ; not in- 
ſtituted by the hero, pul LEneas in Virgil, but for 
greater honoar by the goddeſs in perſon, (in like nan- 
mer as the games Pythia, 1/thmia, Ic. were ancient- 
ly ſaid to be ordained by the gods, and as Thetis her- 
ſelf appearing, according to Homer, Odys: xxiv. pro- 
poſed the prizes in honour of her ſon Achilles). 
Hither flock the poets and critics, attended, as is but 
Juſt, with their patrons and book/zellers.' The goddeſs 
1 firſt pleaſed, fer ber diſport, to propoſe games to the 
bookſellers, and /etteih up the phantom of a poet, 
which they contend to overtake. The races deſcribed, 
with their divers accidents. Next, the game for a 
poeteſs. Then nd the exerciſes for the poets of 
tickling, vociterating, diving : The firft holds 
forth the arts and practices of dedicators, the /e- 
cond of diſputants and fuſtian poets, the third of 
profound, dark, and dirty party-writers. 'Lafth, 
for the critics, the goddeſs propoſes (with great 
propriety} an e, not of their parts, but their 
patience, in bearing the works of two voluminous 
authors, one in e and the other in proſe, deli- 
berately read, without ſleeping : The various effects 
of which, with the ſeveral degrees and manners of 
their operation, are here ſet forth; till the whole 
number, not of critics only, but of ſpectators, actors, 
and all preſent, fall faſt aſleep ; which naturally and 
neceſſarily ends the games. | 
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BOOK II. 


IIIab on a gorgeous ſeat, that far outſhone 
4 Henley's oh tub, or Fleckno's Iriſh throne, 


- 


; REMAAEK S. __ 
"Two things there arc, upon the ſuppoſition of which the 
very baſis of all verbal criticiim is founded and ſupported: The 
firſt, that an author could never fail to ufe the 75 word on Every 
occaſion; the ſecond, that a critic cannot chuſe but know 
| a#hich that is, This being granted, whenever any word doth 
not fully content us, we take upon ns to conclude, firſt, that 
the author could never have uſed it; and, ſecondly, that he 
4 muſt have uſed that very ene, which we conjecture, in its ſtead. 
We cannot, therefore, enough. admire the learned Scri- 
blerus for his alteration of the text in the two laft verſes of 
the preceding book, which in all the former editions ſtood 
tbus: FE | | ' 
Hoarſe thunder to its bottom ſhook the bog, 
And the loud nation croak'd, God ſave King Log. 


He has, with great judgment, tranſpoſed theſe two epithets ; 

putting boarſe to the naticn, and /oud to the thunder: and this 
Fein evidently the true reading, he vouchſafed not ſo much as 

to mention the former; for which aſſertion of the juſt right of a 

| critic, he merits the acknowledgment of all found cemmenta- 
| Ver. 2. Henley's gilt tub,] The p of a diſſenter is uſually 
called a tub; but No of * Row Henley was covered with 
velvet, and adorned with gold. He had alſo a fair altar, and 
over it is this extraordinary inſcription, The Primitive Euchariſt, 
See the hiſtory of this perſon, book iii. | i} 


| 
| 
? 
{ 
| 
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IMITATIONS, | 


| | Ver. 1. High on a gorgeous ſeat, ] Parody of Milton, book ii, 
| High on a throne of royal fate, that far 

Outſhone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, 

Or where the gorgeous Eaſt with richeſt hand 
Show'rs on her kings Barbaric pearl and gold, 

Batan exalted ſat, OE IRS LARS AK 


Ty 


Or 


SS 
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Or that where on her Curls the public pours, 
All-bounteous, fragrant grains and golden ſhow'rs,. 
Great Cibber ſat: the proud Parnaſſian ſneer, _ 5 
The conſcious ſtmper, and the jealous leer, ö 
Mix on his look: all. eyes direct their rays .. - 
On him, and crouds turn coxcombs as they gaze: 


: . -, RErMAREKS; _ Gun 
Thid, er Fleckno's 1 tbrone,] Richard Fleckno was an Iriſſi 
prieſt, but had laid aſide (as himſelf expreſſed it) the mechanic 
part of prieſthosd. He printed ſome plays, poems, letters, and 
travels. I doubt not, our author took .occafion to mention him 
ia reſpe& to the pozm of Mr Dryden,. to which this bears ſome- 
reſemblance, though of a character more different from it than 
that of the AEneid from the Iliad; or the Lutrin of Boileau* 
from the Defait de Bouts rimees of Sarazin. 1 
It may be juſt worth mentioning, . that the eminence from 
whence the ancient ſophiſts entertained their auditors, wass 
called by the pompous name of a throne; — i den rds 
Ne 4 cogr *% res. Themiſtius, orat. i. 
Ver, 3. Or that obere on ber Curls the public pours, ] Edmund 
Curl ſtood in the pillory at Charing-croſs, in March 1727-3. 
% This. (faith Edmund Curl) is à falſe aſſertion —1I had in- 
«deed the corporal puniſhment of what the gentlemen of the 
long robe are pleaſed jocoſely to call mounting the roſirum for 
*4gne hour: but that ſcene of action was not in the month of . 
« March, but in February.” [Curliad, amo, p. 19.] And of Ted 
the hiſtory of his being toffed in a blanket, he ſaith, © Here, Siri : 
« hie, us! thou leeſeih in what thou aſſerteſt concerning the 
**. blanket; it was not a blanket, but a rug. p. 25, Much in 
the ſame manner Mr Cidber remonſtrated, that his brothers, at 
Bedlam, mentioned book i, were not brazen, but bhchs; yet bur 
author let it paſs unaltered, as a trifle that no way altered the“ 
x relationſhip, 4 ' % F 
We ſhould think (gentle reader) that we but ill performed 
our part, if we corrected not as well our cron errours now, 18 
formerly thoſe of the P/ inter. Since what moved us to this 
work, was ſolely the love of Truthz not in the leaſt any vain- 
glory, or deſire to-contend-with great authors, And further, our- 
miſtakes, we conceive, will the rather be- pardoned, as ſcarce 
poſſible to be avoided in writing of ſuch perſons and works as do 
ever ſhun the light, However, that we-may not any way ſoften 
or extenuate the ſame, we give them thee in the very words of 
cur antagoniſts; not defending, but retracting them from our 
heart, and craving excuſe of the parties offended: for ſurely, i 
this work, it hath been above all things our deſire, to provoke no 
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His peers ſhine round him with reflected grace, 
New edge their dulneſs, and new bronze their face. 
So from the ſun's broad beam, in ſhallow urns 11 
Heay'n's twinkling ſparks draw light, and poi 
their horns, | 1 4 
Not with more glee, by hands Pontific crown'd, 
With fcarlet hats wide-waving circled round, | 
Rome in her capitol ſaw Querno fit, 133 
Thron'd on ſeven hills, the Antichriſt of wit. 
And now the gueen, to glad her ſons, proclaims 
By herald hawkers high heroic games. 
They fammon all her race: An endleſs band 
Pours forth, and leaves unpeopled half the and. 20 
5 mixture ! in long wigs, in bags. 
klks, in crapes, ogy and in tags, & 
From drawing -rooms, | colleges, from garrets, - 
On horſe, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariots: 
All who true Dunces in her caufe appear'd, 25 
And all who knew thoſe Dunces to reward. «+ 
Amid that area wide they took their ſtand, 


Where the tall may-pole once oerlook'd the Strand, 
But'naw (ſo AN and Piety ordain) 3 
A church collects the fits of Drury-lane. 100 
With authors, ſtationers obey d the call, 
(The held of glory is a field for all). 
* OE * | * * 4 . ; 
oy he N n Fr 3 | 
Ver. 15. Neme in ber capite erno millo Querne 
was of Locle who bearing the great encouragement which 
Leo X. gave to poets, travelled to Rome with a harp in his 
hand, and ſung to jit twenty thouſand verſes of a poem called 
Arias, He was intreduced as a buffoon to Leo, and promoted 
to the. honour of the Laure; a jeſt which the court of Rome and 
the Pope bimſelf entered into ſo far, as to cauſe him to ride on 
an elephant to the capitol, and to bold a ſolemn feſtival on his 
coronation ;_ at which. it is recorded the poet himſelf was fo 
tranſported as to wweep for joy . He was ever after a conſtant 
frequenter of the Pope's table, drank abundantly, and poured 
forth verſes without number. Pauyrus Jovius, Elog. vir. 
doct. cap. buxxii. - Some idea of his poetry is ginen by Fam. 
rade, in bigFrdjuflons, a hb nrinigreents i 4 but 
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Glory, 
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Glory, and gain, th* induſtrious tribe __ ; 
Ahd gentle Patt ever loves a joke. . 

A post s form ſhe plac'd before their eyes, 38 
And bade the nimbleſt racer ſeize the prize; 

No meagre, muſe-rid mope, aduſt and thin, . 
In a dun night - gew n of his own looſe ſkin ; - 
But ſuch a bulk as no twelve bards could raiſe, _ 
Twelve ſtarv' ling bards of theſe degen rate days. 40 
All as a partridge plump, full- fed and fair,” 

She form'd this image of well body d air; 

With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd well its head ; - 

A brain of- "oe Hon and a heart of lead ; 

And empty words ſhe gave, and ſounding ſtrain, 48 
But ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs ! idol void and vain! . 
Never was daſh'd out, at one lucky hit, 
A fool, o juſt a copy of a witz | — 
* - 


a REMARKS.” ps 
Ver. 7 rain of feathers, and a heart i. e, 
7 2 cis ff a contracted heart, ＋ n 
as the poet, book iv. deſcribes the accompliſped ſons of Dulneſs z. 
of: whom this is only an image, or ſcarecrow, and ſo ſtuffed out 
with theſe correſponding materials. ScxiBL, 

Ver. 47. Never cv daſh'd out, at ene lu. ky Bit,] Our author 
here ſeems willing to >. give ſome account of the poſſibility of 


| IM1TATTONS.. 
Ver. 35; A poet's forme ſhe plac'd before their eyes,] This Is what 
Juno dces to deceive Turnus, En. x. 


_ Tum dea nube cava, tenuem fine viribus umbram 
In faciem Æneæ (viſu mirabile monftrum !) 
Dardaniis ornat telis, clypeumque jubaſque 
Dixini aſſimilat capitis —— 
| Par inania werba, 

Dat fine mente fonum =— .. 


AT obſerve how. exactly ſome of theſe verſes ſrt 
cir allegorical application here. to a 2 There 
h an one 


— to me a great propriety in this epi ſode, where 


is imaged by a phantom that deludes the graſp of the expecting 
bookſelier.- 
| Ver. 39. But ſuch @ bulk #s no twelve bards all ei,! 
Vis illud lefli bis fox —— 
Quaſia nuns bominum * corpora tellus. 


Vir. En. xii, 


1 


Ws 
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So like, that critics {aid,' and. courtiers ſwore, . 


- = * 
e 


A Wit it was, aud calld the phantom More. 50 


3 


Dulneſi making a wit, (which could be done no other way than 

by chance), The f ion is the more reconciled to probability, 

by the known ſtory of Apelles, who being at a loſs to ex- 

nels. the foam of Alexander's horſe, daſhed his pencil in de- 

ar at the picture, and happened to do it by that fortunate. 
oke. 

Ver. 50. and call d the phantom Mere.] Cont, in his key to 
the Dunciad, affirmed this to be James- More Smith, Eſq; and 
it is probable (conſide ring what is ſaid of him in the Teſinbniet) 
that ſome might fancy our author obliged to repreſent this 

? gentleman as a plaziary, or to paſs for one himſck, His caſe 
indeed was like that of a man I have heard of, who, as he was_ 
fitting in company, perceived his next neighbour had ſtolen his 

| Handkerchief. * Sir, (ſaid the thief, finding himſelf detected), 
do not expoſe me, I did it for mere want; be ſo good but to 
"i «© take it privately out of my pocket again, and ſay nothing,” 
; The honeſt man did ſo, but the other cried out, See, Gen- 
e tlemen, what a thief we have among us! look, he is ſtealing 
« my handkerchief f” . N40 
Some time before, he had borrowed of Dr Arbuthmt, a paper 
called an Hiftorieo-phyſical account of the South ſea ; and of Mr 
Pope the Memoirs of a Pariſh-clerk, which for two years he 
kept, and read to the Rev. Dr Young, —F. Billers, E and 
many others, as his own. Being applied to for them, he pre- 
' - tended they were loſt; but there happening to be another copy 
of the latter, it came out in Swiff and Pope's Miſcellanies. 
Upon this, it ſeems, be was l 3 os bo confeſs 2 
proceeding. by an endeavour to ide it: ungu y printing (in 
the Daily - Srv of April g. 1728), That "uh 4 
«© which he and others had for thoſe pieces“ (which only him- 
ſelf had ſhewn, and handed about as his own) ©, occaſtoned 
« their being Joſt, and for that ' cauſe only not returned.” A 
fact, of which as none but be could be conſcious, none but be 
_- cenld be the publiſher of it. The plagiariſms of this perſon 
gave occaſion to the following epigram : 07 (7 
« More always ſmiles whenever he recites; | 
« He ſmiles (you think) approving what he writes, 
« And yet n this no vanity is ſhown | 
% A modeſt man may like what's not his own. 
This young gentleman's whole misfortune was too inordinate a 
paſſicn to be thought a wit, Here is a very ſtrong inſtance teſted 
| by Mr Savaze, fon of the late Earl Rizers; who having ſhewn 
ſome verſes of his in ipt to Mr More, wherein Ar Pepe 
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Vas called Sf of abe u ais; Mr More the next morning 


* 
- 


— 
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All gaze with ardour: ſome a poet's name, 
Others a ſword-knot and lac'd ſuit infame. 
But lofty. Lintot in the circte roſe: | 
This prize is mine; who tempt it are my foes;; 
“ With me begun this genius, and ſhall end.“ 5 
n; who with Lintot ſhall contend? 


| REMARKS. 29 ; 
ſent to Mr Savage to defire him to give thoſe” verſes another 
turn, to wit, That Pope might. now be the ff, becauſe More. 
c had left him unrivalled in turning his ſtyle to comedy. Thie 

vas during the rehearſal of the Rival Modes, his firſt and only 
work ; the town condemned it in the action, but. he prifited it 
in 1726-7, with this modeſt motto, by . 


Hic cærſdus, artemgue rep mas. ; 


The ſmaller pieces which we have heard attributed to this au- 
thor are, An epigram on the bridge at Blnbe:m, by Dr Evans : 
Cofmelia, by Mr Pit, Mr Jones, &c, The mock-marriage of a 
mad divine, with a Cl- for 2 parſon, by Dr V. Theſaw-pit, 
a fimile, by a friend, Certain phyſical works on Sir. James Bas 
ter; and ſome unowned letters, advertiſements, and epigrams, 
zgainſt our author in the Daily Journal, 

Notwithſtanding what is here collected of the perſon. imagined 
by Curl to be meant in this place, we cannot be of that opinion; 
ſince our poet had certainly no need of vindicating half a dozen 
verſes to himſelf, which every reader had ay him; ſince 
the name itſelf is not ſpelled Moore, but More; and laſtly,. ſince 
the learned Scriblerus has ſo well proved the contrary. 

Ver. 5a. the pbantom More.] It appears from hence, thats this 
is not the name of a real perſon, but fictitious. Mare from 

Se S, fultus, leg, fultitia, to reprefent the folly of a 
. . Eraſmue, Admonuit me Mort cegnamen tibi, guad 
tam ad Moria vocabulum accedit quam es ipſe a re alienus. Dedica- 
tion of Moriz 'Encotflium to be Tho. More; the farewell of 
which may be our author's to his plagiary Vale, More! er m- 
riam tuam graviter defende, Adieu More! and be ſure ſtrongly 
to defend thy own folly, Scar. ; 

Ver. 53, But l:fty Lintot] We enter here upon the epiſode of 
the bookſellers.: perſons, whoſe nzmes being more known and 

famous in the learned world than thoſe of the authors in this 
poem, do therefore need leſs explanation. The action of Mr 
Lintot here imitates that of Dares in Virgil, riſing juſt in this 
manner to lay hold on a hl. This eminent bookſeller printed 
the Rival Modes before mentioned, * 2 r 


** 


ne Tu DUNC IAD. Nek 2, 


- Fear held them mute. Alone, untaught to fear, 
Stood dauntleſs Curl; -Behold that rival here! 
1 The race by vigour, not by vaunts is won; 


REMAR EKS. 


Ver. 38. Steed daunlfs Curl;], We come now to b cbäracter of - 


much reſpect, that of Mr Edmund Curl. As a plain repetition 
of great actions is the beſt praiſe of them, we ſhall only ſay of 


this eminent man, that he carried the trade, many lengths beyond 
what it ever before had arrived at; and that he was the envy and 
admiration of all his profeſſion. He. poſſeſſed himſelf of a com- 
mand over all authors whatever; he cauſed them to write what 


he pleaſed ;. they could. not call their very names their own, He 


Vas not only famous among, theſe ; he was taken notice. of by 


the fate, the church, and the /aw, and received particular marks 


of diſtinction from each. . 


It will be owned, that he is here introduced with all poſſible '- 


dignity : He ſpeaks Hke the intrepid Diomed; he runs like the 


fwift-footed Achilles; if he falls, it is ike the beloved Niſus 


and (what Homer makes to be the chief of all praiſes) he is u- 


wanred of the gods; he ſays but three words, and his prayer is 
| heard; a goddeſs conveys it to the ſeat of Jupiter: Though he 


loſes the prize, be gains the victety; the great mother herſelf 
comforts him, ſhe inſpires him with expedients, ſhe honours him 


"3 


with an immortal _ (ſuch as guns” mapa of v The- 


tis, and Eneas from Venus), at once inſtru 
tical: After this he is unrivalled and triumphant. . 


The tribute our author here pays him is a grateful return for 
ſeveral nnmerited obligations: many weighty animadverſions on 
the public affairs, and many excellent and diverting pieces on 
private perſons, has he given to his name, If ever he-owed two 
verſes to any other, he oed Mr Curl ſome thouſands. - He was 
every day extending his fame, and enlarging his writings: Wit- 


d prophe- 


neſs innumerable inſtances; but it ſhall tuffice only to mention 


the rourt-poems, Which he meant to publiſh as the Work of the 
true writer, a lady of quality; but being firſt threatened, and 


afterwards puniſned for ĩt by Mr Pope, he generouſly transferred it 
from ber to bim, and ever fince printed it in his name. The 
fingle time that ever he ſpoke to C. was on that affair, and ts 
that happy incident he awed.all the favours ſince received from 
bim: So true is the ſaying of Dr Sydenham, ** that any one 


, 


« having but ſeen or ſpoken to a good or bad man. 


Loaders 2). Im1iTATIONS.. 
Ver. 60. So tale the hi na mat, Hell,]. | i ; 

Occupet exttemum ſcabies; mihi turpe rclicqui eſt. 

| pet 45 : Hor, de arte. 

Swift 


« ſhall be; at ſome time or other, the. better or the worſe, for 
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Swift as a bard the bailiff leaves behind, 61 
He leſt huge Lintot, and outſtript the wind. 

As when a dab- chick waddles thro the copſe 
On feet and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops ; 
So lab'ring on, with 12 hands, and head, . 
Wide as a windmill all his figure ſpread, 

With arms ex expanded Bernard rows his ſtate, 

And left-legg'd Jacob ſeems to emulate. p 
Full in the madale way there ſtood a lake, 69 
Which Curl's Corinna chanc d that morn to make: 


REMARKS, 

Ver. 70. Court's Corinna] This name, it ſeems, was taken by 
one Mis T—, who procured ſome private letters of Mr Pope, 
while almoſt a boy, to Mr Cromwell, and ſold them without the 
conſent of either of thoſe gentlemen to Curl, who printed them 
in 12mo, 1727. He diſcovered her to be the ubliſher, in his 
Key, p. 11. We only take rhis opportunity of mentioning the 
manner in which thoſe lefters got abroad, which the author was 


_ aſhamed of as very trivial things, full not only of Jevities, but 


of wrong judgments of men and books, and caly excuſable from 
the youth and inexperience of the writer, | 


IMITATIONS, 
ver 61. &c. Something like this in Homer, Il. x. ver: 220. 
of Diomed. Two d. fferent manners of the. fame author in his 
fimiles ?re alſo imitated in the two following; the firft, of the 
the bailiff, is ſhort, unadorned, and (as the critics well know} 
from amiliar li ife ; the ſecond, of the water-fow!, more extend- 
ed, pictureſque, and from rural life. The 591h verle is like- 

wiſe a literal tranſlation of one in omer. 


Ver. 64. 65. On fect and wings, and flies, aud wwades, ard 


hops ; 
S. ub ring on, with ſhoulders, bands, and bead, 
— $0 eagerly the fiend 
Oer bog, o'er ſteep, thro' ſtraight, rougb, denſe, Pads 
With head, hands, wings, or feet, purſues his way,  —- 
"Apt ſwims, or inks, or wades, or creeps, or flies. 


Milton, b: el 1 ils 
Ver. 67. 68. With arms 3 W rows his fate 
24 left-legg'd Jacob ſeems to emulate. } 4 . 
Milton, of the motion of the ſwan, 
rows 


+ His ſtate with oary feet. ' 7 
And RR” of another's,-With tape /eft — | 
(Suck 


o 


* 
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(Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop 
Her evening-cates before his neighbour's ſhop.) 
Here fortun'd Carl to flide; loud ſhout the Band, 4 
And Bernard Bernard! rings thro” all the Strand. 
Qbſcene with filth/the miſcreant lies bewray'd, 75, 
alPn in the plaſh his wickedneſs had laid: w 
hen firſt (if poets aught of truth declare) 
The caitiff Varicide-conceir'd a pray r. | 
Hear Jove! whoſe name my bards and I adore, 
As much at leaſt as any God's, or more; 30 


% ¼L ² . oo. 3 
Ver. 75, Obſcene with filth, Kc.] Though this incident may 
feem too low and baſe for the dignity of an epic poem, the 
learned very well know it to be but a copy of Homer and Vir- 
il; the very words 6% - and fimus are uſed by them, though. 

poet ( in compliance to modern nicety) has remarkably en- 
riched and coloured his language, as well as raiſed the verſifica - 
tion, in thig epiſode, and in tie following one. of Eliza. Mr. 
Dryden in Mac-Fleckno, has not ſcrupled to mention the morning- 


: 


traft at which the fihes bite in the Thames, piſſing alley, relics. 


of the bum, &c. but our author is more grave, and (as'a fine wrt- 
ter ſays of Virgil in his Georgics) toffes abaut his dung with an air 
of mageſly, It we conſider tHat the exerciſes of- his an, cond + 
with juſtice be no higher than nckling, chatte ring, braying, or di- 
wing, it was no eaſy matter to invent ſuch games as were pro- 

rtzoned to the meaner degree of bookjeilers, In Homer and. 
Virgil, Ajax and Nitus, the perſcns drawn in this plight, are 
beroes 3 whereas here they are ſuch with whom it had been great 
impropriety to have joined any but vile ideas; beſides the natu- 
ral connection there is bet een libellers and common nuiſinces, 
Nevertheleſs I have heard our au. hor own, that this part of his- 
poem was (as it frequently happens) what coſt him melt trouble, 
and pleaſed him leaſt; but that he hoped it was excuſable, face 
levelled at ſuch as- undetſtand no delicate ſatire: Thus the poli- 
teſt men are-fometimeg.obliged to ſwear, when they happen ta 
have to do with porters and oyſter wenches, | ge 

FMITATIONS. ©. 

Ver, 73. Here fortun'd Curl to flide 3]. . 

Labitur infelix, cæſis ut forte juyencis-: 

Fuſus humum viride ſque ſuper madefecerat hgrbas— 

Concidit, immundoque fimo, ſacroque ci uore. | 
7 f Virg. En. v. of Niſus, 

Ver. 74. Aud Bernard! Bernard] 2 


Ut littus, Hyla, Hyla, omae ſonaret, Virg. 2 " 
a 4 BG: 
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And him and his, if more devotions warms, 
Down with the Bible, up with the Pope's arms. 

A place there is, betwixt earth, air, and ens, 
Where, from ambroſia, Jove retires for eaſe. 
There in his ſeat two ſpacious vents appear, 8g 
On this he fits, to that he leans his ear, TH 
And hears the various vows of fond mankind ; / 
Some beg an eaſtern, ſome a weſtern wind: ; 
All vain petitions, mounting to the ſky, - 


With reams abundant this e ſupply; ir 90 


Amus'd he reads, and then returns the bills 
Sign'd with a ny: which from gods diſtils. 

In office here fair Cloacina ſtands, 
And miniſters to Jove with pureſt hands. 
Forth from the heap ſhe pick'd her vot'ry's pray'r, 
And plac'd it next him, a diſtinction rare! 
Oft had the goddeſs heard her ſervants call, 
From her black grottos near the temple-wall, 
Liſt' ning delighted to the jeſt unclean 


Of link-boys vile, and watermen obſcene ; 19- 


Where 3 fiſh'd her nether realms for — | 
She oft had favour'd him, and favours yet. 


| wa 
REMARKS, -. I 
Ver. 82. Down <vith the Bible, up with the Pope's Ff The 
Bible, Curl's ſign ; the Croſs-keys, Lintot's, 
Ver. 83. See Lucian's Icaro-Menippus z where this fition is 
more extended, ] 
Ver. 92. —_— to Homer, Iliad v. | 


| 4 N auser H Oioio, 

*. 1 rig re pres fc ονι O , 

A ſtream of ne&'rous humour ifſuing flow'd, | 
Sanguine, ſuch as celeſtial ſp'rits may bleed. Milton. 


Ver. 93. Chacina] The Roman Goddeſs of the common- 
ſewers. 

Ver. 101. Where as be fiſp'd, &c.] See the preface to Swift's 
and Pope's miſcellanies. 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver, $3. A place there is, betwvixt earth, air, 3 
Orbe locus medio eſt, inter texraſy ue, fretumque, 
Cæleſteſque plagas — 


met. xi, 
— 4 
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Renew'd by ordare's ſy pathetic force, 


As oil'd with magic juices for the courſe, 


Vig 'rous he riſes ; from th' efflavia ſtrong 105 


_ Imbibes new life, and ſcours and ſtinks along; 


Repaſſes Lintot, vindicates the race, 
Nor heeds the brown diſhonours of his face. 
And now the victor ſtretch'd his eager hand 


Where the tall nothing ſtood, or ſeem'd to ſtand ; 


2 


A ſhapeleſs ſhade, it melted from his ſight, 111 
Like forms in clouds, or viſions of the night. 

To ſeize his papers, Curl, was next thy care; 

His papers light, fly diverſe, toſs'd in air; 

Songs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, _ 115 
And whiſk em back to Evans, Young, and Swift. 
THY embroider'd ſuit at leaſt he deem'd his prey, 
"That ſuit an unpay'd tailor ſnatch'd away. 1 

1 | No 


— 


|  Rxmwatres, 5 
Vier. 104. A. eil d with magic juices] Alluding to the opinion 
that there are ointments uſed by witches to enable them to fly 
in the air, &c, EF, 1 1 
Ver. 116, Evans, Young, and Swift. ] Some of thoſe perſons, 
whole writings, epigrams, or jeſts he had owned, See note on 
ver. 50. | 


Per. 118. an 58 tailor] This line has been loudly com- 


plained of in Miſt, June 8. Dedic. to Sawney and others, as a 
moſt inhuman ſatire on the poverty of poets e but it is thought 
our author will be acquitted by a jury of tailors, To me this 
inſtance ſeems unluckily\choſen ; if it be a ſatire on any body, 
it muſt be on a bad paymaſter, ſince the perſon to whom they 
have here applied it, was a man of fortune. Not but poets may 


well be jealous of ſo great a prerogative as an- puyment; which 


. Iũq I TAT INS. fy 
Yer, 108. Nor beeds the brown diſbonours of bis face.] | 
| faciem oftentabat, et ds 


Tiurpia membra fn Ving. En. v. 
Ver. 111. A ſhapeleſs ſhade, & c.] 7 
| Effugit "oy 2 | : 
Par levibus ventis, wolacrigue fimillima ſomno. 12 
| Virg. En, ti, 


Ver. 114. His papers, , fly diverſe, teſi d in air;] 
Vir, Zn, vi. of the e ; 4 5d ox 
©, - Carmins | 


| 
, | 
turbata volent rapidis ludibria wentis, | 
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No rag, no ſcrap, of all the beau, er wit, iT . - 
That once ſo flutter d, and that once ſo wit 
Heav'n rings with laughter: of the ka, 
Dulneſs, queen, repeats the jeſt again. 
Three 3 — imps, of her on Grubſtreet choir, 
She deck*d like e, Addiſon, and Prior ; 
Mears, Warner, Wilkins run: deluſive thought 1 | 
Breval, Bond, Bezaleel, the varlets caught. 17 
Curl ſtretches after: ek but elt. is gone, 
He 1 empty Joleph for a John: ; * 
So, roteus, hunted in a nobler ſhape, | 
Became, when ſeir d. a puppy, or an a are. 130 


* RE MARK 8. | 
Mr Dennis ſo fer aſſerts, as boldly to pronounce, that, ce if Ho- 
„ mer himſelf was not in debt, it was becauſe nobody. 

« truſt him.” Pref, to Rem, on the Rape of the Lock, p. 15, 

Ver. 124. {ike Congreve, Addiſon, and Prior z] Thele ay: hors 
being ſuch whoſe names will reach poſterity, we ſhall not give 
any account of them, but proceed to thoſe of whom it is neceſ- 
. fary. - Beaalcel Morris was author of ſome ſatires on the 
tranſlators of Homer, with many other things printed in newſ- 
papers. „Bond writ a ſatire againſt Mr P—, Capt. Bre- 
« yal-was author of the Confederates, an ay ghd dramatic 
performance to expoſe Mr P. Mr Gay, Dr Arb. and ſome la-. 
dies of quality,” fays Cur b Key 

Ver: 125. Mears, Warner, Wi Mats clots, | and printers 
of much anonymous Nuff, 

Ver. 126. Breval, Bond, Bexaled,] I foreſee it will be objected 
from this line, that we were in an errour in our aſſertion on 
ver. 50. of this book, that-More was a ſictitious name, ſince theſe 
perſons. are equally repreſented by the poet. as phantoms. 80 
at firſt ſight it may ſeem 3 but be not deceived, reader ; theſe * 
ſo are not real perſons, Tt is true, Curl declares Breyal,: a 
tain, author of a piece called The Confederates; but the fame Curl 
firſt: ſaid it was written by. Joſeph Gay: Is bis ſecond after ion 

to be credited any more than his firſt ? He likewiſe affirms Bond 
to be one who writ a ſatire on our poet: but where is ſuch a ſa- 
tire to be found? where was ſuch a writer ever heard of? As 
for Bezalecl, it carries forgery in the very name; nor is it, as the 

others are, 2 ſurname, \ Thou mayſt depend upon it, no ſuch 
authors ever col all phantoms, SCRIBL, 

Ver. 123. 7oſeph Gay, a fiftitious name put by Curl before ſe- 
veral pamph {v0 9 made them paſs wich many for Mr 
Gay's, —— The ambiguity of the nigh Tis which lkewiſe 
fiznifies a looſe upper coat, m_ va in to the idea. 


Vor, IH; + To 
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To him the goddeſs: Son! thy grief lay down, 


And turn this Whole illuſion on the town: 

As the ſage dame, experienc'd in her trade, 

By names of Toaſts retails each batter'd jade ; 
(Whence hapleſs Monſieur much complains at Paris 
Of wrongs from ducheſſes and Lady Maries); 136 
Be thine, my ſtationer! this magic gift; ed] 


Cook fhall be Prior, and Concanen, Swift: 


So ſhall each hoſtile name become our own, 


And we too boaſt our Garth and Addiſon, 140 


| RE MAN EKS. 3 
Ver. 132. And turn this wwhole illuſim on the town :] It nas a 
common practice of this bookſeller to publiſh vile pieces of ob- 
ſcure hands under the names of eminent authors, 
Ver. 137, — this magic gift] In verity (faith Scriblerus) a ve+ 


ry bungling trick. How much better might our worthy bre- 


thren of Grubſtreet be taught (as in many things they have alrea- 
dy been) by the modern maſters of Polemics ? who when they 
make free with their neighbours, ſeize upon their go:d cvorkt 
rather than their goed name; as knowing that thoſe will produce 
2 name of their own. | [1 | 

Ver, 138. Cock ſhall be Prior, ] The man here ſpecified writ 
a thing called The Battle of Poets, in which Philips and Welſted 


were the heroes, and Swift and Pope utterly routed, He alſo 


ubliſhed ſome malevolent things in the Britiſh, London, and 
ily Journals; and at the fame time wrote letters to Mr Pope, 


F his innocence, His chief work was a tranſlation of 


Heſiod, to which Theobald writ notes and half-notes, which he 
« arefully owned. 1 . 
Ver. 138. and Concanen, Stoiſt:] In the firſt edit ion of this 
m there were only aſteriſks in this place, but the names were 
fince inſerted, merely to fill up the verſe, and give eaſe to the 
ear of the reader. r | . | 5 5 
Ver. 140. And wve tos beaſt cur Garth and Audiſon.] Nothin 
is more remarkable than our author's love cf praiſing good wri- 
ters. He hes in this very poem celebrated Mr Locke, Sir Iſaac 
Newton, Dr Barrow, Dr Atterbury, Mr Dryden, Mr Congreve, 
Dr Garth, Mr Addiſon ; in a word, almoſt every man of his 
time that deſerved it; even Cibber himſelf (preſuming him to 
be author of the Careleſs Huſband.) It was very difficult to have 
that pleaſure in a poem on this ſubject, yet he ha: found means 


to inſert their panegyric, and has made even Dulneſs out of her 


own mouth pronounce it, It muſt have been particularly agree- 
able to him to celebrate Dr Garth; both as his conſtant friend, 
and as he was his predeceſſor in this kind of ſatire. The Diſ- 


* 
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With that ſhe gave him (piteous of his caſe, 
Yet ſmiling at his rueful length of fac 
 RTmanrs _ + | 
penſary attacked the whole body of apothecaries, a mush more 
uſeful one undoubtedly than that of the bad poets; if in truth 
this can be a body, of which no two members ever agreed, It 
alſo did, what Mr Theobald ſays is unpardonable, drew in parts 
of private charaFer, and introduced perſons independent of bis ſub- 
10, Much more would Boileau have incurred his cenſure, Who 
jeſt all ſubiects whatever, on all occaſions, to fall upon the bad 
poets, (which, it is to be, feared, would have been more imme- 
diately his concern.) But certainly next to commending good 
writers, the greateſt ſervice to learning is to expoſe the bad, who 
can only that way be made of any uſe to it, This truth is ve- 
ry well ſet forth in theſe lines addreſſed to our author: 


„The craven rook, and pert jackdaw, 
( Tho' neither birds of moral kind), 

« Yet ſerve, if hang d, or ſtuff d with ſtraw, 
% To ſhew us which way blows the wind. 


« Thus dirty knaves, or chatt'ring fools, ' 
« Strung up by dozens in thy lay, 

© Teach more by half than Dennis” rules, 
« And point inſtructlon ev'ry way. 


« With Egypt's art thy pen may ftrive ; 
« One potent drop let this but ſhed, 
« And ev'ry rogue that ſtunk alive, 
« Becomes a precious mummy dead.“ 


Ver. 142. rueful length of face)] © The decrepit perſon: or fi- 
c gure of a man are no reflections upon his genius: an honeſt 
** mind will love and eſteem a man of <vorth, though be be de- 
c formed or poor, Yet the author of the Dunciad hath libelled 
a per.on far his rueful length ef face! Miſt's Journal, June 8. 
This genius and man of wworth, whom an honeſt mind ſhould love, 
is Mr Curl, True it is, he ſtood in the pillory, an Tacideat 
which will lengthen the face of any man, though it were ever ſo 
comely, therefore is no reflection on the natural beauty of Mr 
Curl, But as to reflections on any man's face, or figure, Mg- 


| IMITATIONS., 
Ver. 141. 142. — piteos of Lis caſe, 
Yet ſmiling at bis rueful length of face. )] 
— Rift pater optimus lt, — | 
Me liceat ak 22 inſentis amici 


Sic fatus, t&gum Cætuli immane leonis, &c. 
Bb 2 


Virg. En. », 


1716. 
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A ſhaggy tap'ſtry, worthy to be ſpread, 
On Codrus old, or Dunton's n beg; 
t. | Inſtructive 


R-2-M ARK 
Dennis ſaith excellently ; Natural deformity comes not by our 
fault it is oftea oecaſioned by. calamities and diſeaſes, which 
a man can-p6:more; help than 3 monſter. can his. deformity. 
7 There is no one misfortune, | and no one diſeaſe, but What 
all the ret of mankind: are ſubject to, — But the deformity of 
this autber is viſible, preſent, laſting, unalterable, and pecu- 
* Jar to himſelf. It is the mark of God and nature upon him, 
« to gi ve us warning that we, ſhould hold no ſociety with him, 
a a exeature not of our original, nor of our ſpecies: and they 
« who have refuſed to take this warning which God and nature 
« hae given them, and have, in ſpite of it, by a ſenſeleſs pre- 
% ſfſumption ventured to be familiar with him, have ſeverely ſuf- 
4 fered, Sc. It is certain his original is not from Adam, but 
«© from the devil,” t, DrN NS, Character of Mr P. octavo, 


Admirably it is obſerved by Mr Dennis againſt Mr Law, 
p. 33- „That the language of Billingſęate can never be the 
% language of charity, nor conſequently of Chriſſianity. I 
ſhould elie be temp:ed to uſe the language. of a critic ; for what 
is more provoking to a commentater, than to behcl4 his author 
thus portrayed? yet I conſider it really hurts not in; whereas 
to call fome others dull, might do them pr: judice with a world 
too ** to believe it: therefore, though Mr D. may call another 
a little aſs or a. young toad, far be it from us to call him a roch - 
leſs lion or an old ſerpent, - Indeed, had T written thaſe notes (as 


Vas once my intent) in the learned languagr, I might bave given 


him the appellations of balatro, caleaum capi, ſcurra in triviis, 
being phaſes. in, gocd eſſeem and frequent uſage among the beſt 
learned : but in our mother-tongue, were I to tax any gentleman 
of the Dunciad, ſurely it ſhould. be in words not to the vulgar 
intelligible ; whereby Chriſtian charity, decency, and good ar- 
cord. among authors, might be preſerved. Sc ABL. | 

The good Seriblerus here, as on all occaſione, eminently ſhews 
his humanity. But it was far otherwiſe with the gentlemen of 
the Dunciad, whoſe ſcurrilities were always perſonal, and of 
that nature which provoked every honeſt man but Mr Pope; 
yet never to be lamented, fince they occaſioned the following 


am able verſes : ; | 


« While Malice, Pope, denies thy page 
« Its own celeſtial fire; 

& While critics, and while bards in rage, 
« Admiring, won't admire ; 
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Inſtructive work ! whoſe-wry-mouth'd portraiture 
Diſplay'd the fates her confeſſors endure... 1465 


| REMARKS: 
„ While wayward pens thy worth aſſail, 
| « And envious tongues decry ; 
<c- Theſe times tho* many a friend i 
„ Theſe times bewail not I. | 


«« But when the world's loud praiſe is thine, 
And ſpleen no more ſhall blame, 

When wiah thy Hemer thou ſhalt ſhine- 
In one eſtabliſh'd fame: 


« When none ſhall rail, and ev'ry lay 
„Devote a wreath to thee 3 P 
©. That day (for come it will) that day 7 | 
„ Shall I lament to ſee,” 


Ver, 143. A ſhaggy tap. fry.) A ſorry kind of ta oy —— 


in old inns, made of worſted or ſome coarſer ke that 
which is ſpoken of-by Donne — Faces as 22 —— 
ꝛsbip Chriſt in old hangings, The imagery woven in it alludes to 
the mantle of Cloanthus, in /En. v. 

Ver, 144. On Cadrus old, or Dunton's modern bed;] Of Codrus 
the poet's bed, ſee n nn his poverty * coptoully, - 
fat, iii. ver. 103. 


3 &c, . 


Codrus had but one bed, ſo ſhort to boot, | 
That his ſhort wife's ſhort legs hung dangling out. 
lis cupboard's head ſix earthen pitchers e 

Beneath them was his truſty tankard plac'd; 

And to ſupport this noble plate, there lay 

A bending Chiron, caſt from honeſt clay. 

His few Greek books a rotten cheſt contain d, 

Whoſe covers much of mouldineſs complain'd, :, 
Where mice and rats devour'd poetic bread, . 

And on heroic verſe luxuriouſly were fed. 

Fis true poor Codrus nothing had to boaſt, «= - 

And yet poor Codrus all that nothing loſt, . Davypes,-- 


Bit Mr Concanen, in his dedication of the letters, advertiſe- 
ments, &c, to the author of the Dunciad, aſſures us, that 
Juvenal never ſatiriſed the poverty of Codrus,? 

ohn Dunton was a broken. bookſeller, and abuſive ſeribbler: 
he writ Neck or Nothing, a violent ſatire on ſome miniſters 
of ſtate; a libel on the Duke of n 


P.terborough, Sc. 4 | 
B. b 35 Earleſs-: 


— 
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Earleſs on high, ſtood unabaſh'd De Foe, 

And Tutchin flagrant from the ſcourge below. 
There Ridpath, Roper, cudgell'd might ye view, 
The very worſted ftall'look'd; black and blue. - 150 
Himſelf among the ſtory'd chiefs he ipics, - 

As, from the blanket, high in air he Ries, : 

And oh! (he cry'd) what ſtreet, what lane but knows 
Our purgings, pumpings, blankettings, and blows ? 
In ev'ry loom our labours ſhall be ſeen, 15 5 
And the freſh vomit run for ever green! 


9 RA Ne 
Ver, 148. And Tutchin flagiant from the. ſcourge] John Tutchin, 
author of ſome vile veries, and of a weekly 1 der called the 
Obſervator: He was ſentenced to be whipped through ſeveral 
towns in the wet of England, upon which he petitioned King 
James II. to be hanged, When that prince died in exile, he 
wro'e-an invectixe againſt his memory, occeſioned by ſome hu- 
222 eletzies on his death, He lived to the time of Queen 
nne. > n * 
Ver. 149; There Nidpath, Roper,] Authors of the Flying poſt 
and Poſt- boy, two ſcandalous papers on different fides, for 
2 equally and alternately deſerved to be cudgelled, and 
were ſo. E 
Ver. 151. Himſeff among the fory'd chi be pie, ] The bi- 
ſtory of Curl's xr, in 4 or are K by the 
ſcholars of Weſtminſter, is well known, Of his purging and 
vomiting, ſte a full and true account of a horrid revenge on the 
body of Edm. Curl, Sc. in Swift and Pope's Miſcell. 
| TutTavrionts,”  -  / 
Ver, 151, Himſelf among the flory'd chiefs be ſpies, ] 
Se e princigibus permixtum agnovit Acbivis— 
Coin, er lacrymans.; Quis jam locus, inguit, Aihute ! 
Quæ regio in terris noſtri non piena laboris Þ Virg. En. i. 


Ver. 156. And the freſb wemit run for ever green !] A parody ea 


theſe lines'of a late noble author: 
- ** d if 


His bleeding atm has forniſh'd M their rooms, 

And run for ever purple in the looms, 4+ Jace 

Ver, 158., Teo babes of love choſe clinging to ber woaift 33 

Cree genus, Pholor, gemini que ſub ubere nati. Virg. En. v. 
* | A oce 


Book. TAE DUN CTA P. 295 


© See in the circle next, Eliza plac'd, | 
Two babes of love cloſe clinging to her waiſt ; 
Fair as befare her works. ſhe {tzads confeſs'd,, I 
In ſlow'rs and pearls by bounteous Kirkall dreſs'd. 
The goddeſs then: Who beft can ſend on high 
« The ſalient ſpout, far ſtreaming to the ſky ; 
« His be yon Juno of majeſtic ſize, 
„% With. cow-like udders, and with ox- like eyes. 

| One 


| R:izM ARES, | | * 
Ver. 157. Ses in the circle next; Eliæa plac d,] In this game is 
expoſed,. in the moſt contemptuous manner, the profligste li- 
centiouſne's of thoſe ſhameleſs icribblers (for the molt part of that 
ſex, which ought leaſt to be capable of ſuch malice or impu- 
dence) who, ia libellous memoirs and novels, reveal the faults 
or misfortunes of both ſexes, to the ruin of public fame, or diſ- 
tutbance of private happineſs. Our good poet (by the whole 
caſt of his work being obliged nct to take of the irony) where 
he could not ſhew his indignatfony hath ſhewn his contempt, 
as much as poſſible; having here drawn as vile a picture as 
could be repreſented in the colours of epic poeſy. 80311. 
Ibid; Eliza Haywood 5 this woman was authoreſs of thoſe 
moſt ſcandalons books called the court of Cari mania, and the 
new Utopia. For the t:ve babe: of love, fee Curr, Key, p. 22. 
But whatever reflection he is pleaſed to throw upon this lady, 
ſurely it was what from him ſhe little deſerved, who had cele- 
brated Curl's under:akings for Reformation of rranners, and de- 
clared herſelf ** to be fo perfectly acquainted with the feveetneſs 
« of his diſpeſition, and that ten cer neſi with which be confidered the 
& errours of bis fell;2o-creatures 5; that, though ſhe ſhould find the 
&« little inadveriencies of ber own life recorded in his papers, the 
«© was certain it would, be done in ſuch a manner as the could 
« not but approve.” Mrs Harwoop, Hiſt, of Clar. printed 
in the Female Dunciad, p. 18. 
Ver. 160. Kirkall, the name of an engraver. Some of this 
lady's works were printed in four volumes in 12mo, with ber 
yiCture thus dreſſed up before them. 


* 


IMmITATIONS, 


Ver. 163, yen Juno = 
With cow-like udders, and with ox-like eyes. ] 


In alluſion to H.mer's Bedæig rerric "Hen. 
Ver. 165. Tiis China j.rdaon] © 
Tertius Argelica bac galea contentus abito, Virg. n. vi. 


In the games of Homer, I A x+ii;, there are ſe: together, as 
prizes, a lady and a kette place, Mrs Haywood and 
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« This China jordan let the chief o'ercome 165. 
« Repleniſh, not ingloriouſly, at home.“ 

Oſborne and Curl accept the glorious ftrife, 
(Tho? this his ſon difſuades, and that his wife). 
One on his manly confidence relies, 73 
One on. his vigour and ſuperiour ſize. . 170 
Firſt Oſborne lean'd againſt his letter'd poſt; * 
It roſe, and labour'd to a curve at moſt. 

Se Jove's bright bow diſplays its wat'ry round, 
(Sure ſign, that no ſpectator ſhall be drown'd) ; 
A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, 175: 
The wild Meander-waſh'd the artiſt's face: 158 
Thus the ſmall jet, Which haſty hands unlock, 
Spirts in the gard'ner's eyes who turns the cock. © 
| | | | Not 
RE MARK S8. | 
Ver. 167. Ofborne, Thomas] A bookſeller in Gray's-inn, very 
well qualified by his impudence to act this part; thgrefore 
placed here inſtead of a lefs deſerving . predeceſſor. This man 
publiſhed advertiſements for a year together, pretending to ſell 
Mr Pope's fubſcription-books of Homer's Iliad at half the price : 
Of which books he had none, but cut to the. fize of them 
(which was quarto) the common books in folio, without - 
copper-plates; on a worſe paper, and never above half the va- 
4 LE 


Upon this advertiſement the Gazetteer havanzued thus, July 
6. 1739. © How 'melancholy muſt it be to a writer to be ſo 
« unhappy as to ſce his works hawked for. ſale in a manner ſo 


> In1iTATIONS. 
a jordan. But there the preference in value is given to the 
kettle, at which Mad, Dacier is juſtly diſpleaſed. Mrs H. is 
here treated with diſtinction, and acknowledged to be the more 
valuable of the two. 
Ver. 169. 170. One on his manly confidence relies, 
| | One on bis vigour ] 
Ile — melior motu, fretuſque juvenia; E 
Hic membris et mole valens. Virg. En. v. 
Ver. 173. 174. So Jowe's bright bee — 


(Sure fign, 
The words of Homer, of the rainbow, in Hiad xi. 
- @s T6 Kpoview 
Ex vp cigite, Tigas tee Ay H. 
Que le fils de Saturne a fondez; dans les nies, pour Gtre dans tous les 
Ages une figne a tous les moriels, Dacier, ! 
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Not ſo from ſhameleſs Curl; impetuous ſpread- 

The ſtream, and ſmoking flouriſh'd o'er his head. 180 
So (fam'd like thee for turbalence and horns). 
Eridanus his humble fountain ſcorns ; | 

Thro? half the heav'ns he pours th' exalted urn; 


H waters in their pallage burn. 
SO" Swift 


REM. 
te fatal. to bis fame | How, with honour to yourſelf, aud juftice 
ce to your ſubſcribers, can this be done? What an ingratitude to 
e be charged on the only honeft poet _ * in 17 hr and 
** than whom Vine 1 not . a 
„ ages] That you were once genera A and 1 can 
te be denied by none; but that you and your works are now de- 
4% ſpiſed, is verified by this fa :” which being utterly falſe, — 
not indeed much humble the author, but drew this juſt chaſtiſ 
ment on the bookſeller. 

Ver. 18g. Thro' the beav'ns he pours th exalted wrn;;] To a 
manuſcript Dunciad (where are ſome marginal corrections of 
ſome gentlemen ſome time deceaſed) I have found anotker 
reading of theſe lines, thus, 


And lifts his urn, thro' half the beav ns to flow ; 
His rapid waters in their paage-g/awy, 


This I cannot but think the right : For, firſt, though. the af 
ference between burn and glow may ſeem not very material to 
others, to me I confeſs the latter has an elegance, a je ne ky 
guoy, which is much caſier to be conceived. than explained. Se- 
condly, every reader of our poet muſt have obſcrved how fre- 
quently be uſed this word glow in other parts of his works, To 
inſtance . in his Homer: | 


- 


| IM1-TATIONS. 

Ver. 181. 182. So ( ſum d like thee. for rurbidence-aud borns) 
Eridanus] ! 

_ Virgil mentions theſe: two qualifications 1 Georg, 

iv. | | | 

Et gemira auratus taurino cornua wle, 

Eridamus, quo nu alius per pinguia cuita 

In mare puſ pureum violentior influit amis. 

The poets fabled of this river Etidanus, that it flowed . 

iy ſkies. Denham, Cooper's Hill : 


Heav'n her Eridanus no more ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe fame in thine, like leſſer currents It; 
Thy nobler ſtream ſhall viſic Jove's abodes, 
To {:in: among the ſtars, and bathe the gods. 


- 
* 
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Swift as it mounts, all follow with their eyes: 185 
Still happy Impudence obtains the prize. 
Thou triumph'ft, victor of the high-wrovght day, 
And the pleas d dame, ſoft - ſmiling, lead'ſt away. 
Oſborne, thro* perfect modeſty o' ercome, 
Crown'd with the jordan, walks contented home. 
Bat now for authors nobler palms remain; 191 
Room for my Lord ! three jockeys in his train ; 
Six huntſmen with a ſhout precede his chair: 
He grins, and looks broad Nonſenſe with a ſtare. 
His Honour's meaning Dulneſs thus expreſt, 195 
He wins this patron, who can tickle beſt,” 2 
e 


- 


he” | RYMARKS, 
I.) Tliad ix. ver. 726, — With one reſentment glows, 

_ (2+) Iliad xi, ver, 626, — There the battle glows, 
- (3-) Ibid, ver. 985. — The cloſing fleſh that inſtant ceas d 
| | | to glow, | 

(4.) Tad xii, ver, is itriconeb#'s Hector glows, | 

(5.) Ibid, ver. 475, — His beating breaſt with gen'rous ar- 

n dour glows. + 
(6.) Iliad xviii. ver. $91, — Another part glow'd with reful - 
| Z 
_ (7.) Ibid, ver. 654.— And aw. on ſilver props in order 
| e, 3 glow, | | 
J am afraid of growing too luxuriant in examples, or I could 
ſtretch this catalogue to a great extent; but theſe are enough to 
prove his fondneſs for this beautiful zwerd, which, therefore, let 
all future editions replace here, | | | 
am aware, after all, that burn is the proper word to convey 

an idea of what was ſaid to he Mr Curl's condition at this time. 
But from that very reaſon E infer the direct contrary. For ſure- 
I every {wer of our author will conclude he had more 4 
than to inſult a man on ſuch a misfortune. or calamity, whic 
could never befal him purely by his own fault, but from an un- 
happy communication with another, This note is half Ms 
THrtoBALD, half Sci. A wy | —_— *. | 

Ver. 187. The tigh-wwrought day, me affirm, this was 0- 
riginally, 3 but the poet's decency would nat ſuf- 

r it, Tx | . 

Here the learned Scriblerus manifeſts great anger; he ex- 
claims againſt all ſuch cenjectura! emendations, in this manner: 
«« Let it ſuffice, O Pallas! that every noble ancient, Greeł, 
ce or Roman, hath ſuffered the impertinent correction of every 
« Dutch, German, ald Switz ſchoolmaſter! Let our Engliſh at 


n 
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He chinks his purſe; and takes his ſeat of ſtate: 
With ready quills the dedicators. wait; 
Now at his head the dextrous taſk commence, 
Aud, inſtant, fancy feels th' imputed ſenſe; 200 
Now gentle touches wanton o'er his face, 
He ſtruts Adonis, and affects grimace: 
Rolli the feather to his ear conveys. 
Then his nice taſte directs our operas : 
Bentley his mouth with claſſic flatt'ry opes, 20g 
And the puff 'd orator burſts out in tropes. 4 

| | | ut 


| REMARKS. 

* leaſt eſcape, whoſe intrinſic is ſcarce of marble ſo ſolid, as 
« not to be impaired or ſoiled by ſuch rude and dirty hands, 
« Fuffer them to call their works their own, and after death at 
ce leaſt to find reſt and ſanctuary from critics! When theſe men 
“ have ceaſed to rail, let them not begin to do worſe, to com- 
cc nent! Let them not conjeQture into nonſenſe, correct out of 
« all correctneſs, and reſtore into obſcurity and confuſion, . Mi- 
« ſerable fate! which can befal only the ſprightlieſt wits that 
« have written, and will befal them only from ſuch dull ones 3s 
« could never write!“ 

Ver. 203. Paolo Antenio Rolli, an Italian poet, and writer of 
many operas in that language, which, partly by the help of 
his genius, prevailed in England near twenty years, He 
taught Ital:an to ſome fine gendlemen, who affected to direct the 
operas. | | 

"a 205. Bentley his mouth, &c. ] Not ſpoken of the famous 
Dr Richard Bentley, but of one Tho. Bentley, a ſmall critic, 
who aped his un.le in a little Horace, The great one was in- 
tended to be dedicated to the Lord Hallifax, but (on a ch 
of the miniſtry) was given to the Earl of Oxford; for which - 
reaſon the little one was dedicated to his ſon the Lord Harley. 
A taſte of his claſſic election may be ſeen in his following pane- 
gytic on the peace of Utrecht. O cupimus patrem tuum, fulgen- 
ti ſimum illud orbis Anzlicani jubar, adorare ! O ingens reipublicæ 
notre colum:n ! O fartunatam tanto heroe Britarniam Hi tali tan- 
teque vito DRU fer omnia adfuifſe, manumgque ejus et mentem di- 
rexiſſe CR TiSSIMUM EST, Hujus enim unius ferme opera, æ- 
uithimis et perhonorificis conditionibus, diuturno, beu nin.tum ! 
la, finem imp fitum videmus. O diem æterna memoria digniſimem ! 
9 terrores fatriæ omnes excidit, pacemgue « iu exoptatam tcti fere 
Eurrpe reftini is, ille papuli Angitcani amor, Harleius, 

Thus critically (that is, verbally) tranſlated: , 

© Tay father, that moſt refulgent ſtar of the Anglican orb, 
© we much defi.e to adore! O mighty column of our repub. ic! 
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But Wetfted moſt the poet's healing balm 

Strives to extract from his ſoft, giving palm 
Unolucky Welfted ! thy unfeeling matter, 

The more thou tickleſt, gripes his fiſt the W 210 


VARITIATION t. 
Ver. 207. in the firſt edition, | | 
But Oldmixon the poet's healing bahn, c. 
%%% jð ͤ . 
& Oh Britain, fortunate in ſuch an hero! That to ſuch and ſo 
© great a man Gop was ever preſent, in every thing, and all a- 
© long directed bcth his hand and his heart, is a moft abſchure 
« certainty ! For it is in a manner by the operation of this max 
% alone, that Wwe behold a war (alas! how mach too long an 
c one N brought at length to an end, on the ft juſt and moſt bo- 
*6--nourable conflitions, Oh day eternally to be memorated ! 
cc wherein all the terrours of his country were ended, and a 
% PEACE (long wiſhed for by ahn all Eurepe) was re- 
e ſtored by HARTZ, the love and delight of the people of 
„% England.” 
g Bot that this g-ntleman can writ? in a different flyle, may be 
ſ:en in a letter he printed to My Pape, wherein ſeveral noble 
Lords are tre:ted in a mt extraordinary language, particularly 
the Lord Bolingbroke abuſed for that very 2 4d which he 
here makes the fng/e 2vork of the Eerl of Orford, directed by 
God almighty. - $44" 
Ver. 207. Nied] Leonard Weiſted, author of the Trium- 
virate, or a letter in verſe from Palæmon to Celia at Bath, 
Which was meant for a ſatire on Mr P. an! ſome of his friends 
about the year 1718. He writ other things which we cannot 
remember. - Smedley, in his metamorphoſis of Sctiblerus, men- 
tions one, the hymn of a gentleman to his Creator: And there 
Was another in praiſe either of a cellar, or a garret. L. W. 


characteriſed in the treatiſ: ITs& Babs, or the art of ſinking, 
as a didapper, and after as an cel, is ſaid to be this perſon, 
by Dennis, Daily Journal of May 11. 1728. He was allo 
characteriſed under another animal, a mole, by the author 
of the enſuing ſimile, which was handed about at the ſame 
time: | 
© Dear Welſted, mark, in a dirty hole, 
That painful animal, a mole: _ 
« Above ground never born to grow; 
* What mighty ſtir it keeps below? 
“ To make a mole-hill all this ſtrife ! 
« It dige, pokes, undermines for life. 


Book 2. Tuz DUNCIAD. 301 


While thus each hand promotes the pleaſing pain, 

And quick ſenſations ſkip from vein to vein; | 

A youth unknown to Phoebus, in deſpair, 

Puts his laſt refuge all in heav'n and pray r. 

What force have pious vows! The Queen of Love 

Her ſiſter ſends, her vot'reſs, from above. 216 

As taught by Venus, Paris learn'd the art 

To touch Achilles' only tender part; 

Secure, thro” her, the noble prize to carry, 

He marches off, his Grace's ſecretary. 220 
Now turn to dicf'rent ſports (the goddeſs cries), 

And learn, my ſons, the wondrous pow'r of noiſe. 

To move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart, 

With Shakeſpear's nature, or with Johnſon's art, 

Let others aim : *tis yours to ſhake the ſoul 225 

With thunder rumbling from the muſtard bowl, 

; REMARK 8, 

cc How proud a little dirt to ſpread; 

« Conſcious of nothing o'er its head ! 

Till, lab'ring on for want of eyes, 

< It blunders into light and dies. 


You have him again in book iii, ver. 169. 


Ver. 213. A youth unknown to Phæbus, &c.] The ſatire of this 
epiſode being levelled at the baſe flatteries of authors to worth - 
. leſs wealth or greatneſs, concludes here with an excellent leſſon 
to ſuch men: That although their pens and praiſes. were as ex- 
quiſite as they conceit of themſelves, yet (even in their own 
mercenary views) a creature unlettered, who ferveth the paſ- 
Hons, or pimpeth to the pleaſurcs, of ſuch vain, braggart, 
puffed nobility, ſhall with thoſe patrons be much more inward, and 
of them much higher rewarded, SCRIBL, 

Ver. 226. With thunder rumbling from the muſtard bowl,} The 
old way of making thunder and wuſtard were the ſame; but 


ſiace, it is more advantageouſly pertormea by troughs of wood 


IMITATIONS, | 
Ver. 223. 225. To move, to raiſe, &c. | 
8. Le others aim: tis yours' to ſhake, &c,] 
Excudent alii ſpirantia mollius ara, $27 ag 
Credo equidem, wives ducent de marmore vultus, &c. 
Tu regere imperio populcs, Romane, memento, 


He 11bi erunt artes 


Vol, II. ee 


— 
un —— —2ä 24 — 
- 
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before, note on ver. 126. 
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With horns and trampets now to madneſs ſwell, 
Now ſink in ſorrows with a tolling bell! 
Such happy arts attention can command, | 
When fancy flags, and ſenſe is at a ſtand. © 230 
Improve we theſe. Three cat-calls be the bribe 
Of him, whoſe chatt'ring ſhames the monkey-tribe ; 
And his this drum, whoſe hoarſe heroic baſe 
Drowns the loud clarion of the braying aſs. 

Now thouſand tongues are heard in one lcud din : 
The monkey-mimicsruſh diſcordant in; 236 


Twas chatt' ring, grinning, mouthing, jabb'ring all, 


And Noiſe and Norton, Brangling and Breval, 
Dennis and Diſſonance, and captious Art, | 
And Snip-ſnap ſhort, and Interruption ſmart, 240 
And Demonſtration thin, and Theſes thick, 

And Major, Minor, and Concluſion quick. 

Hold, (cry'd the Queen), a cat-call each ſhall win; 
Equal your merits ! equal is your din! 


But that this well-diſpated game may end, 245 


Sound forth, my Brayers, and the welkin rend. 
As when the long-ear'd milky methers wait 


At ſome ſick miſer's triple-bolted 1 FEY 


Por their defrauded, abſent foals they make 


A moan ſo loud, that all the gild awake RE, 


| REMARKS. " 

with ſtops in them. Whether Mr Dennis was the inventor of 

that improvement, I know not; but x is certain, that being 

once At a tragedy of a new author, he fell into a great paſſion at 

hearing fome, and cried, 'Sdeath ! that is my thunder.“ 
Ver, 228.,—with a telling bell; ] A mechanical help to the pa- 

thetic, not unuſeful to the modern writers of tragedy, 
Ver. 231. Three cat-calls] Certain muſical inſtruments uſed by 


one ſort of critics to confound the poets of the theatre. 


Ver. 238. Norton,] "See ver. 417. — J. Durant Breval, author 
of a very extraordinary book of travels, and ſome pbems. See 
| ImrTATIONS. 

cl each ſhall win, &c,] 


vos tantas componere lites, 2 
et hic—— | Virg. ecl. iii. 


Ver. 247. As oben the, c.] A fimile with a long tail, in 
che manner of Homer. I e 
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Sore ſighs Sir Gilbert, ſtarting at the bray, 

From dreams of millions, and three groats to pay. 

80 ſwells each wind- pipe; aſs intones to aſs, 

Harmonic twang ! of leather, horn, and braſs; 

Such as from lab'ring lungs th* enthuſiaſt blows, 255 

High found, attemper'd to the vocal noſe 3 © 

Or ſuch as bellow from the deep divine ; 

There, uh peal'd thy voice, and Whitefield ! 
ne. 

But far o'er all, ſonorous Blackmore's ſtrain ; 

Walls, ſteeples, ſkies, bray back to him again. 260 

In Tot'nam fields, the brethren, with amaze, 

Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze ; 


RE MARK S. 

Ver. 258. Webfter—and Wiitefield]: The one the writer of a 
news-paper called the veeky miſcellany, the other a field-preach- 
er, This thought the only means of advancing religion was by 
the new-birth of ſpiritual madneſs: that by the old death of 
fire and ſaggot : and therefore they agreed in this, tfough in no 
ether earthly thing, to abuſe. all the ſober clergy. From the 
{mall ſucceſs of theſe two extraordinary perſons, we may learn 
how lictle hurtful bigotry and entbufiaſm are, while the civil ma- 
giſtrate prudently folbeard to lend his power to the one, in or- 
cer to the employing it againk the other. 


L ion. 
Ver. 260. Bray back Of A figure of ſpeech. takew 
from Virgil ; 


Et vox afſenſu nemorum ingemi nata remugit. Georg: 111. 
He hears his num' rous herds low o'er the plain, TS 
While neighb'ring hills /ow back to them again. Cooley; 


The poet here celebrated, Sir R. B. delighted much in the word 
bray, which he endeavoured to ennoble by applying it to the 
found of armour, war, &c. In imitation of bin m, and ftrength- 
ened by his authority, our author has here admitted it into he- 
roic poetry. 

Ver. 262, Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze ;] 

Immemor herbarum guos eft mirata juvenca, Virg. ecl, viii. 
The progreſs of the ſound from place to place, and the ſcenery 
here of the bordering regions, Tottenham- fields; Chancery-lane, 
the Thames, Weſtminſter-hall, and Hungerford-ſtairs are i- 
2 from Virgil, /En, vii. on the ſounding the horn of A- 

9 


Audiit et Trivie longe lacus, audiit amnis 
* &lphurea Nar a aua, fonteſque Velini, &c. 
C. c- 2- Long 


\ 


+5 


* 
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| Long Chanc'ry-lane retentive rolls the ſound, 

And courts to courts return it round and round ; 
Thames wafts it thence to Rufus” roaring hall, 26; 
And H ungerford re-echoes bawl for bawl. 

All hail him victor in both gifts of ſong, 

Who fings fo loudly, and who fings ſo long. "OY 


RMA. 

Ver. 263. Long Chanc'ry lane] The place where the offices of 
chancery are kept, The long detention of clients in that court, 
and the difficulty of getting out, is humorouſly allegorized in 
theſe lines, 


Ver. 268, Who ſings ſo loudly, and who fog ho 0 


character of Sir Richard Blackmore, Knight, who (as 
gen expreſſeth it) 
Wit to the rumbling of his coach's wheels, 


and whoſe indefatigable muſe produced no leſs than fix epic po- 
= Prince and King Arthur, twenty books; Eliza, ten; Al- 
twelve ; the Redeemer, fix; befides Job, in folio; the 

hole book of Pfalms; the Creation, ſeven books; Nature of 

„ three books; and many more, It is in this ſenſe he is 

led afterwards the everlaſt ing Blathmore, Notwithianding all 
which, Mr 8 aflured, that “this admirable avthor 
« did not think himſelf upon the ſan with Hantr.” Comp. 
Art of Poetry, vol. 1. p. 108. Jams foo R : 
But bow different is the 3 rt of the avthcr cf Characters 

"of the tires? p. 25. who ſays, © Sir Richard Blackmore is un- 
« fortunate in happening to miſtake his proper tal ents; and 
* that he has not tor many years been ſo muh us named, or even 
4 rbbught of among Writers.” Even Mr Dennis differs greatly 
from his friend Mr Gon: Blackmore's action (faith he) has 
cc neither unity, nor integrity, nor morality, nor univerſality ; 
« and conſequently he can have no fable, and no Fercic poem : 
« his narration is neither probable, delightful, nor wonderful; 
« his characters have none of the neceſlary qualifications ; the 
« things contained in his narration are neither in their own na- 
« ture delightful, nor numerous enough, nor right! diſpoſed, 
« nor ſurprifing nor pathetic,” — Nay he proceeds ſo far as to 

ſay Sir Richard has 0 genius; Grit laying down, that © genius 
« is cauſed by a furious joy and price of ſoul, on the conception 
* of an extraordinary bint. Many men (ſays he) have their 
©« hints, with: ut theſe motions of fury and pride of ſoul, becauſe 
« they want fre enough to agitate their ſpirits; and theſe we 
*« call cold wri ers. Others who have a great deal of fire, but 
<< have not excellent organs, feel the forementioned mor ions, 
„ without the extraor#irery bintt; and theſe we call fuſtian w i- 
« ters, But he declares that Sir Richard has neither the bins, 
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This labour paſt, by Bridewell all deſcend, 1 

(As morning-pray'r, and flagellation end), 270 

, g 14 't'o 
R-2'M-A'RK38,- id 

cc nor the motion,” Remarks on Pr, Arth. oftave, 1696. 

Pieface. - 

This gentleman, In his firſt works, abuſed the charaQer of Mr 
Dryden; and in his lat, of Mr Pope, accuſing him in very high and 
ſober terms of profanenels and immorality ( Eflay on polite wri- - 
ting, vol. ii. p. 270. ), on a mere report from Edm. Curl, that he- 
was author of a traveſtie on the firſt pſalßm. Mr Dennis toolæ 
up the ſame report, but with the addition of what Sir Richard 
had neglected, an argument to prove it; whieh being very curious, 
we ſhall here tranſcribe, * It was he who burleſqued the pfalm - 
« of David. It is apparent to me that pſalm was burleſqued by 
«© a Popiſh* rbymefter, Let rhyming perſons: who. have been 
«© brought up Proteſtants be otherwiſe what they will, let them 
© be rakes, let them be ſcoundrels, let them be Atheiſts, yet 
te education has made an-invineible imprethon on them in be- 
« half of the ſacred writings, But a Popiſb rhymeſter has beem 
© brought up with a- contempt for thoſe ſacred writings; now 
« ſhew me another Popiſh rhymeſter but he. This manner of 
argumentation is uſual with Mr Dennis; he has employed the 
ame againſt Sir Richard himſelf, in a like charge of impiety and 
irreligion, © All Mr Blackmore's celeſtial machines, as they 
© cannot be defended ſo much as by common received opinion, 
6 ſo are they directly contrary to the doftrine of the church of + 
England; for the-viſible deſcent of an angel muſt be a mira- 
<«<-cle. Nou, it is the doctrine of the church of England, that 
© miracles had ceaſed a long time before Prince Arthur came 
into the world. Now, if the doctrine of the-church of Eng- 
c land be true, as we are obliged to believe, then are all the cele- - 
<«-ſtial machines ia Prince Arthur unſufferable, as wanting not 
« only human, but divine probability. But if the machines 
« zre ſufferable, that is, if they have ſo much as divine proba-- 
« bility, then it follows of neceſſity that the doctrine of the 
© church is falſe.. So I leave it to every impartial clergyman-- 
«-to conſider; &c, Preface to the Remarks on Prince Arthur. 

Ver. 270. ( As morning-pray'r, and flagellation ends) It is be- 
teen eleven and twelve in the morning, after church-ſervice, -. 
that the criminals are whipt in Bridewell— This is to mark -- 
punctdally the time of the day: Homer does it by he circum 
ſtances of the judges riſing from court, or of the labourers din- - 
ner; our author by one vefy:proper both*to the perſons and the 
ſcene of his poem, which we may remember-commenced in the 
evening of the Lord Mayor's day: the firſt book paſſed in that 
zight ; the next morning the games begin in the Strand, thence « 
along Fleet-fireet (places — by bock ſelſers) then- they 

* 


* 


30 Tu DUNCIAD. Bosk 2. 


To where Fleet - ditch with diſemboguing ſtreams 
Kolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thames, 
The king of dykes ! than whom no ſluice of mud 
With deeper fable blots the ſilver flood, | 274 
«« Here ſtrip, my children! here at once leap in, 

& Here prove who beſt can daſh thro” thick and thin, 

C And who the moſt in love of dirt excel, 

% Or dark dexterity of groping well. 
«© Who flings moſt filth, and wide pollutes around 

* The ſtream, be his the Weekly Journals bound, 

A pig of lead to him who dives the beſt; 281 

« A — of coals apiece ſhall glad the reſt,” 

In naked majeſty Oldmixon ſtands, - 

And Milo-like furveys his arms and hands; + 

| | Then 


b REMARKS, 5 
proceed by Bride well towards Fleet · dit nn 1 laſtly through 
Ludgate — the city and the temple of the g-ddefs. , 
Ver. 276. 277. 258, —daſh thre? ihick — thin, — be of dirt 
dart dexterity] The three chief qualifications of party-writers : 
w ſtick at nothing, to delight in dirt, and to flander in 
the dark by gueſs. 

ver. 280. the: weekly journals] Papers of news and ſcandal 


14 intermixed, on different ſides and parties, and frequently ſhifting 


from one fide to the other, called the London Journal, Briii 
ee. Daily Journal, &c. the concealed writers of which tor 


me time were Qldmixon, Roome, Arnal}, Concanen, and 
—— feen by our author. 

* 282. HA pect of malt apiece} Our indulgent poet, when- 
ever he has ſpoken of an rar. dirty or tow work, conſtantly puts us 
in mind of the the offenders, as the only extenuation 
of fuch — 3. Let any one but rematk, when a _ n 
pick-pocket, an highweyman, or a knight of the poſt are 

o how much our hate to thoſe charzRers is leſſened, i — 
add a needy this, , N pocket, wry pepe a 


Parcing knight of the poſt, Sc. 
maer, next to Mr Denia, —— per our na- 
: an um uſt cenſurer of Mr Addiſon in his ee c on 


IM1TATIONS. 
ver. 273. The ling of dyke. ! &c.] 
PFluviorum rer Eridanus, 


2 1 alias, nguia calta, _ 
T. Virg. 
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Then ſighiog thus, © And am I now threeſcore? 
« Ah why, ye Gods! ſhould two and two make 
60 four 1 + $f 

| He 


REMARKS. 

criticiſm, whom alſo in his imitation of Bouhours (called be 
Arts of Logic and Rhetoric) he miſrepreſents in plain matter of 
fact; for in p. 45. he cites the Spectator as abuſing Dr Swift 
by name, where there is not the leaſt hint of it; and in p. 304. 
is ſo injuricus as to ſuggeſt that Mr Addiſon himſelf writ that 

Tatler, No 43. which ſays of his own ſimile, that “ it is as 
« great as ever entered into the mind of man, In poetry he 

«© was not ſo happy as laborious, and therefore chirackerifzd by 
« the Tatler, No 62. by the name of Omicron the unborn 

« poet. Curl, Key, p. 155 % He writ dramatic works, and 

«© a volume of poetry conſiſting of heroic epiſtles, &c. ſome 

** whereof are very well done,” ſaid that great jadge Mr Jacob, 

in his Lives of Poets, vol. it, p. 303. | 

In his Eſſay on Criticiſm, and the Arts of Logic and Rheto- 
ric, be frequently reflects on cur author. But the top of bis 
character was a perverter of hiſtory, in that ſcandalous one of 
the Stuarts, in folio, and his critical hiſtory of England, two 
volumes, octavo. Being employed by Biſhop Kennet, in pu- 
bliſhing the hiſtorians in his collection, he falhfied Daniel's 
Chronicle in numberleſs Rm. Yet this very man, in the pre- 
face to the firſt of theſe hooks, advanced a particular fa to 
charge three eminent perſons of falſifying the Lord Clarendon's 
hiſtory; which fact has been diſproved by Dr Atterbury, late 
Biſhop of Rocheſter, then the only ſurvivor of them; and the 
particular part he pretended to be falſified, produced ſince, after 
almoſt ninety years, in that noble author's original manuſcript, 
He was all his life a virulent party-writer for hire, and re- 
ceived his reward in a fmall place, which he enjoyed'to his 
death. 

Ver, 286. Ab, why, ye Gods! ſponld two and two mal 
four ?“] Very reaſonably doth this ancient critic complain! 
without doubt it was a fault in the conſtitution of things, Fer 
the v, as a great writer ſaith, being given to man for a fub- 
ject᷑ of diſputation, he migh: think himſelf mocked with a penu- 
rious gift, were any thing made certain. Hence thoſe ſuperiour 
maſters of wiſdom, the Sceprics and Academics, reaſonably con- 
clude that tzvo and two do not make four, SCRIBL, 

But we need not go fo far, to remark what the poet priaci- 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver, 28 5. Then fobing thus, © And am I now threefeore p &c. ] 
— Fletque Nilin ſenior, cum ſpectat inancs 


Herculeis ſimiles, fluides pendere lacertos, Ovid, 
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He ſaid, and climb'd a ſtranded lighter's height, 
Shot to the black abyſs, and plung'd downright... 
The ſenior's judgment all the croud admire, 
Who but to ſink the deeper, roſe the higher. 290 
Next Smedley div'd ſlow circles dimpled o'er 
The quaking mud, that-clos'd, and op'd no more. . 
All look, all ſigh, and call on Smedley loſt; 
Smedley in vain reſounds thro' all the coaſt, 294 
Then ** eſſay d; ſcarce vaniſh'd. out of ſi gh 
He buoys up inſtant, and returns to light: 
He bears no tokens of the ſabler ſtreams, 
And mounts far off among the ſwans-of Thames. 


5 VAM. IAT EZ ON S. i 
After ver. 298. in the firſt edit, followed theſe, 
Far worſe unhappy D r ſucceeds, 
He ſcarch'd for coral, but he gather d werds. 


REMARES,. 
© pally intended, the abſurdity of .complaining of old age, which 
muſt neceſſarily happen, as long as we are indulged in our de- 
fires of adding one year to another. 

Ver. 291. Next Smedley div'd ;] In the ſurreptitious editions, 
this whole epiſode was applied to an initial letter E—, by 
whom if they meant the laureat, nothing was mare abſurd, no- 

art agreeing with his character. The allegory evidently. de- 
9.78 a perſon dipped in ſcandal, and deeply immerſed in dirty 
work : whereas Mr Euſden's writings rarely offended but by 
their length and multitude, and accordingly are taxed of nothing 
elſe in book i. ver. 102. But the perſon here mentioned, an 
Iriſhman, was author and publiſher of many ſcurrilous pieces, a 
weekly Whitehall Furnal in the year 1722, in the name of 
Sir James Baker ; and particularly whole volumes of Bil 'ingſgate 
againſt Dr Swift and Mr Pope, called Gulliveriana and Alexandri- 
ana. printed in octavo, 1728. £ | 

Ver. 295. Then * efſay'd z] A gentleman of genius and ſpirit, 
who was ſecretly dipt in ſome papers of this kind, on whom 
our poet beſtows a panegyric inſtead. of a ſatire, a5 deſerving to 
be better employed than in party-quarrels, and perſonal in- 
vectives. | 1 | 


IMITATIONS.. 
Ver, 293. end call cn Smedley laſt; &c.} * 
Alcices wept in vain for Hylas loft, 
H las, in vain, reſounds thro” all the coaſt. | 
Lord Roſcom. tranſlat. of Virgil's 6th ecl. 


True 


, — 


Deka. Tu DUNCIAD. gog 


True to the bottom, ſee Concanen 
A cold, long-winded, native of the deep: 300 
If perſeverance gain the diver's prize, | 
Not everlaſting Blackmore this denies : 
No noiſe, no ſtir, no'motion canſt thou make, 
Th' unconſcious ſtream fleeps o'er thee like a lake. 
Next plung'd a feeble, but a defp'rare pack, 305 
With each a ſickly brother at his back: 
Sons of a day ! juſt buoyant on the flood, 
Then number'd with the puppies in the mud. 
Aſk ye their names? I could as ſoon diſcloſe | 
The names of theſe blind puppies as of thoſe. 310 
Faſt by, like Niobe (her children gone) 
Sirs Mother Otborne, ſtupify'd to ftone ! 


RrMuAA RSV. | 

Ver. 299. Concanen] MATTHEW CoxncANEN, an Iriſhman, 
bred to the law, Smedley (one of his brethien in enmiry to 
Swift) in his metamorphons of Scriblerus, p. 7. accuſes him of 
© having boaſted of what he had not writteh, but others had 
ce reviſed and done for bim.“ He was author of ſeveral dull and 
dead ſcurrifities in the Britiſh and London Journals, and in a 
paper dalled the Speculati. In a pamphlet, catted A Supplement 
to the Profund, he dealt very unfairly with our pbet, not only 
frequently imputing to bim Mr Broome's verſes (for which he 
might indeed fec m in ſome degree accountable, having corrected 
what that gentleman did), but thoſe of the Duke of Butking- 
ham, and others: tv tizis rare piece ſomebody humoroutly cauſed 
him to ttke for bis moto, De prefurais clamavi. He was fince 
a hir=d ſcribler in the Daily Courant, where he poured forth 
much Billingfgate againſt the Lord Bolingbroke, and others; 
after which this man was furprifingly promoted to adminiſter 
juſtice and law in Jamaica. 

Ver. 306. 307. With ea. h a fichly brother at bis back : Sons of a 
2 &c.] Theſe were diily p pers, a number of which, to 

en the expenſe, were printed cne on the back of another. 
Ver. 311. ie Niobe] Sce the ſtory in Ovid, Met. vii. where 
the miſerable petrefaction of this old lady is pathetical y de- 
ſeribed. 
Ver. 312. Oſfborne,] A name aſumed by the eldeſt and ęraveſt 
of thefe writers, who at laſt being aſhamed of his pupils, gave 
his paper over, and in his age remained ſilent. þ 


| IMITATIONS, EYES 
Ver, 302. Not everlaſting Blackmore | 


Nec bonus Eurytion prælato intidit honori, &c. 


Virg. En, 
And 
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And monumental braſs this record bears, 
, Theſe are, — ah no! theſe were the Gazetteers!“ 


REMARKS. 
Ver. 314, Gapetteers] We ought not to ſuppreſs that a mo- 
dern critic here taxeth the poet with an anachroniſm, affirming 
theſe gazetteers not to have lived within the time of his poem, 


and challenging us to produce any ſuch paper of that date. But 


we may with equal aſſurance aflert, theſe Gazetteers not to have 
lived ſince, and challenge all the learned world to produce one 
ſuch paper at this day. Surely therefore, where the point is ſo 
obſcure, our author ought not to be cenſured too raſhly, © 
- Notwithſtanding this affected ignorance of the good Scriblerus, 
the Daily Gazetteer was a title given very properly to certain pa- 
pers, each of which laſted but a day, Into this, as a common 
fink, was received all the traſh, which had been before diſperſed 
in ſeveral Journals, and circulated at the public expenſe of the na- 
tion, The authors were the {ame obſcure men ; though ſometimes 
relieved by occafional eſſays from ſtateſmen, cour.iers, biſhops, 
deans, and doctors. The meaner ſort were rewarded with mo- 
ney ; others with places or benefices, from an hundred to a thou- 
end a-year. It appears from the report of the ſecret committee for 
inquiring into the conduct of R. Earl of O, © That no leſs 
* than fifty thouſand 1 Pounds, eighteen ſpillings, were 
1% paid to authors and printers of newſpapers, ſueh as Free-Bri- 
© tons, Daily-ccurants, Corn-cutters journals, Gazetteers, and 
ce other political papers, between Feb. 10. 1731, and Fes. 10. 
« 1741,” Which ſhews the benevolence of one miniſter to 
have expended, for the current dulneſs of ten years in Britain, 
d.uble the ſum which gained Lewis XIV, ſo much honour, in 
annual penſions to learned men all over Europe, In which, and 
in a much longer time, not a penſion at court, nor preferment 
in the church or univerſities, of any conſideration, was beſtuwed 
on any man diſtinguiſhed for his learning ſeparately from party- 
merit, or pamphlet-writing, 

It is worth a reflection, that of all the panegyrics beſtowed by 
theſe wricers on this great miniſter, not one is at this day exiant 
or remembered; nor even {> much credit done to his perſonal 
character by all they have w:itten, as by one ſhort occaſional 
compliment of our author : 

Seen him I have; but in his happier bour 
Of ſocial ple aſure, ill exchang d tor pow'r / 
Seen him, uncumber'd by the venal tribe, 
Smile witkout arts and win without a Þribe, 
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Not ſo bold Arnall; with a weight of ſcull, 315 
Furious he dives precipitately dull. | 
Whirlpools and ſtorms his circling-arms inveſt, | 
With all the might of gravitation bleſt. 

No crab more active in the dirty dance, | 
Downward to climb, and backward to advance,. 320 
He brings up half the bottom on his head, 

And loudly claims the journals and the lead. 

The plunging Prelate, and his pond'rous Grace, 
With holy envy gave one layman place. | | 
When lo! a burſt of thunder ſhook the flood, 325 
Slow roſe a form, in majeſty of mud; 

Shaking the horrours of his ſable brows, 

And each ferocious feature grim with ooze. 

Greater he looks, and more than mortal ftares : 
'Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 4330 

Firſt he relates, how ſinking to the chin, 

Smit with his mien, the mud-aymphs ſuck'd him in: 
How young Lutetia, ſofter than the down, 
Nigrina black, and Merdamante brown, 


" REMARKS. 

Ver, 315. Arnall] Wititam ARNALL, bred an attorney, 
was a pertect genius in this fort of work. He began under 
twenty wich furious party- papers; then ſucceeded Concanen in 
the Britiſh Journal. At the fiſt publication of the Dunciad, he 
prevailed on the author not to give him his due place in it, by a 
letter profeſſing his deteflation of ſuch pi actices as his predeceſ- 
ſor's, But ſince, by the moſt unexampled inſolence, and perſon- 
al abuſe of ſevcral great men, the poct*s particular friends, he 
molt amply deſerved a niche in the temple of Infamy : Witneſs 
2 paper, called the Free Bison; a dedication entitled, To the 
Genuine Blunderer, 1732, and many others. He writ for hire, 
and valued himſelf upon it; not indeed withcut cauſe, it ap- 
pearing by the aforeſaid xEPORT, that he © received for free 
“ Britons, and other writings, in the ſpace of four years, no leſs 
than ten thouſend nine hundred ard ninety-ſeren pounds, fix ſhillings, 
4% and eight fence, out of the treaſury,” But frequently, through 
his fury or folly, he exeeeded all the bounds of his commiſſion, 
and obliged his honourable patron to diſavow his ſcutrilities. 


IN ITATTIO N Ss. 
Ver. 329. Greater he hoks, and more than mortal fares :] 


Virg. n. vi. of the Sibyl: 
majurque videri, 
Nec mortal forani— 


Vy'd 


N 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Vy'd for his love in jetty bouꝰ rs below, 335 


As Hylas fair was raviſt'd long ago. 
Then ſung, ay ſhown him by the nut-brown 
maids - q 

A branch of Styx here riſes from the ſhades. 
That tinctur'd as it runs with Lethe's ſtreams, 
And wafting vapours from the land of dreams, 340 
(As under ſeas Alpheus' ſecret ſluice 
Bears Piſa's off ring to his Arethuſe) 
Pours into Thames: and hence the mingled wave 
Intoxicates the pert, and lulls the grave: 
Here briſker vapours o'er the TEUIE creep, 345 
There, all from Paul's to Aldgate drink and ſleep. 

| | | Cos 


2 rn 1 
Ver. 336. 45 Hylas fiir] Who was raviſhed by the water- 


nymphs, and drawn into the river, The ſtory is told at large by 


* 


Ver. 338. A branch of Styx, dc. a 
Oi r' &uP" interey TiTHenrio / kiα˖,LjVee, 
"Os þ © Have Teoits xaANþpror vowp, | 
 Oud' oye Isg EVE, agyuge vn; 
*AXAG Te {iv xceb i £77 ipp le. z EAQ4OY. 
'  "Opxe ve e Eruyos r ion amoppot. 
* Homer, II. ii. Catal. 


alerius Flaccus, lib. ii. Argon. See Virgil, ecl. vi. 


Of the land of dreams in the ſame region, he makes mention, 


Odyſſ. xxiv. See alſo Lucian's true hiſtory, Lerbe and the lard 


. of dream: allegorically repteſent the flupefaion and wifimary mad- 


eſs of pocts, cqually dull and extravagant. Of Alpheus's water 
ding ſccretly under the fea of Piſa, to mix with thoſe of Are- 
chuſe in Sic ly, ſee Moſchus, idyll. viii. Virg. ecl. x. 


Sie tibi, cum flufius ſubter labere Si canos, | | 
Doris amara juam non intermiſreat undam. 
IMITA.TI ON 8. 


Ver. 346. Thence to the banks,” &c.] 


Tum canit errantem Permeſſi ad flumina Gallum, 
Utgue viro Phebi chorus aſſurrexerit omnts; 

Ut Linus bac illi diviro carmine paſtor, 

Flori bus atque apio crines ornatus amaro, 
Dixerit, Hos tibi cant calamos, cen accipe, muſe, 


Acræso guos ante ſeni — &c. 
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Thence to the banks where rey rend bards repoſe. 
They led him ſoft; each rev'rend bard aroſe; 
And Milbourn chief, deputed by the reſt, 

Gave him the caſſock, ſurcingle, and veſt. 350 
Receive (he ſaid) theſe robes which once were 
mine, | 1 
© Dulneſs is ſacred in a ſound divine.“ ba 
He ceas!d;. and ſpread the robe; the croud confeſs ” 
The rev'rend flamen in his lengthen'd dreſs. | 
Around him wide a ſable army ſtand, 355 
A low-born, cell-bred, ſelfiſh, ſervile band,. 
Prompt or to guard or ſtab, to ſaint or damn, | 
Heav'n's Swiſs, who fight for any god, or man. 
Thro' Lud's fam'd gates, along the well-known 
Fleet | 
Rolls the black troop, and-overſhades the ſtreet, 360 
Till ſhow'rs of ſermons, characters, eſſays, 
In circling fleeces whiten all the ways 
So clouds tepleniſn'd from ſome. bog below., 
Mount in dark volumes, and deſcend in ſnow. 


RE MARES. 
Aud again, En, iii. b 


— Alpheum fama eft buc, Elidis amnem, 
Occultas egifſe wins var mare, qui nunc 
' Ore, Arethuſa, tuo Siculis — 2 und is. 


Ver. 349. And Milbourn] Luke Milbourn a clergyman, the 
faireſt of critics; who, when he wrote againſt Mr Dryden's 
Virgil, did bim juftice in printing at the ſame time his own 
tranſlations of him, which were intolerable. His manner of 
writing has a great refemblance with that of the gentlemen of 
the Dunciad agaluſt our author, as will be ſeen in the parallel 
of Mr Dryden = _ = cory 

Ver. 259. Lud's fam ' d gutes,] © King Lud repairing the ci 
10 called after fake, name, Lud's tion; the * — 
«« which he built in the weſt part, he likewiſe, for his own ho- 
© nour, named Ludgate, © In the year 1260, this gate was beau- 
** tified with images of Lud and other kings. Thoſe images in 
* the reign of Edward VI. had their heads ſmitten off, and were 
«© otherwiſe defaced by unadviſed folks, Queen Mary did ſet 
ce new heads upon their old bodies again, The 28th of 
«© Eliſabeth, the ſame gate was clean taken down, and newly 
d and beautifully builded, with images of Lud and others, as 
© afore.” Stour's ſurvey of London, 

Vor. II. ＋ D d Here 


- 
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Here ſtopt the goddeſs; and in pomp proclaims 365 
A gentler exerciſe to cloſe the games. | 
« Ye critics! in whoſe heads, as equal ſcales 
J weigh what author's heavineſs prevails; 
Which moſt conduce to ſooth the foul in ſlumbers, 
% My H—ly's periods, or my Blackmore's num- 
4 , 1 


; bers; | 379 
<c Attend the trial we propoſe to make: | 


If there be man, who o'er ſuch works can wake, 


1 Sleep's all · ſubduipg charms who dares defy, 
4 And boaſts Ulyſſes' ear with Argus' eye; 

% To him we grant our ampleſt pow'rs-to fit 4375 
« judge of all preſent, paſt, and future wit; 

«« To cavil, cenſure, dictate, right or wrong, 

« Full and eternal prigilegyad tongue,” 

Three college-ſophs, and three perttemplars came, 
Tbe fame their talents; and their taſtes the ſame ; 
Each prompt to query, anſwer, and debate, 4384 
And {mit with love of poeſy and prate. | 
The pond'rous books two gentle readers bring! 
The heroes fit, the vulgar form a ring. 

The clam'rous croud is huſh'd with mugs of mum, 
Till all tun'd equal, ſend a gen'ral hum. 
Then mount the clerks, and in one lazy tone 
Thro' the long, heavy, painful page dra vl on; 


= 


| Soft 
# dS Rrwmantxs. aſl 

Ver. 374. See Hom, Odyfi, xii, Ovid, Met. i. 

Ver. 388. Through the long, heavy, painful page, &c.] “ All 
e theſe fines very well imitate the flow drowſineſs wih wich 


ce they proceed, It is impoſſible to any one, who has a poetical 


= Tab arv Ate We. Men! 
Per. 380. 38 1. The ſame their talent. Each prompt, c.) 


Ambo' floremes ætalibus, Arcades ambo, 
Et certare pures, ct reſponder? para!t, Pirg. ecl. vi. 


Ver. 382. And ſmit-oith love of pocſy and prote.] 


Smit with the love of ſacred ſong — Milton. 
Ver. 334, The heroes ft, the wulgar form 4 ring ;] . 
Cunſadere duces, er vulg flante corn, Ovid. Met. iii, 


—_ 
” : $ 
IJ 
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Soft creeping, words ow words, the ſenſe compoſe, 


At ev'ry line they ſtretch, they yawn, they doze. 
As to ſoft gales 1 pines bow low 391 
1 


Their heads, and lift them as they ceaſe to blow: 
Thus oft they rear, and oft the head decline, 

As breathe, or pauſe, by fits, the airs divine. 
And now to this ſide, now to that they nod, 395 
As verſe, or proſe, infuſe the drowzy god. 

Thrice Budgel aim'd to ſpeak, but thrice ſuppreſt 
By potent Arthur, «xnock'd.his-chin and breaſt, 
Toland and Tindal, prompt at prieſts to jeer, 


Yet filent bow.'d to Chriſt's no kingdom here. 400 


Who ſat the neareſt, by the words o ercome, 
Slept firſt; che diſtant nodded to the hum. 


VAN IATIORN G. 
Ver. 399. in the firſt edition it was, 


Collias and Tindal, prompt at prieſts to jeer; 


REMARKS, | 
car, to read them without perceiving.the heavineſs that lags in 


te the verſe to imitate the action it deſcribes The ſimile of the 


« pines is very juſt and well adapted to the ſubject; ſays an 
enemy, in his eſſay on the Duntiad, p. 21. | | 
Ver. 307. Thrice Budgel aim d to ſpeakt,] Famous for his 
ſpeeches on many occaſions about the South-ſea ſcheme, &c, 
« He is a very ingenious gentleman, and hath written ſome 


excellent epilogues to plays, and ore ſmall piece on lov . 


© which is very pretty.“ Jacob, Lives of poets, vol. ii. p. 289, 
But this gentleman fince. made himſelf much more eminent, and 
perſonally well known to the. greateſt ſtateſmen of all parties, 
25 well as to all the counts of law in this nation. 

Ver. 399. Toiand and Tindal,] Two perſons, not ſo happy as 
to be _— who writ aga.nit the religion of their country, 
Toland, the author of the Atheiſt's liturgy, called Pantheifticon, 
was a ſpy in pay to Lord Oxford. Tiadal was author of tha 
Rights of the Chriſ ian church, and Chriſtianity as old as the creation, 
He alſo wrote an abuſive pamphlet againſt Earl S—, which 


was ſuppreſſed, while yet in MS. by an eminent perſon, then 


cut of the miniſtry, to whom he ſhewed it, expecting his appro- 
bation : This doctor afterwards publiſhed the ſame piece, mutatis 
— againſt that very perſon, 

er. 400. Cbrifi's no kingdom, &c.] This is ſaid by Curl, Key 
to.the Dunciad, to allude to 5 ermon of a. Reverend biſhop: 


d 2  -I—— 
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Then 9 are roll'd the books; firetch'd o'er em 
ies | 

Each gentle clerk, and mutt'ring ſeals his eyes. 

As what a Dutchman plumps — the — 405 

One cirele firſt, and then a ſecond makes; : 

What Dulnefs dropt among her ſons impreſt 

Like motion from one circle to the reſt: - | 

So from the midmoſt the nutation ſpreads 

Round and more round, o'er all the /z@ of heads. 

At laſt Centlivre felt her voice-to fail, 41 

Motteux himſelf unfiniſh'd left his tale, | 

Boyer the ſtate, and Law the ſtage gave o'er, 


Morgan and Mandevil eould prate no more; 


Norton, from Daniel and Oſtrœa ſprung, 475 
Bleſs'd with his father's front, and mother's tongue, 
| pgs Hung 


| Vaniations.. 
Ver. 413. in the firſt edit. it was, 
7 2nd T-— the church and tate gave o'er, 
Nor *#** taik'd nor 8 whiſper'd more. 


5 | 1 RT MARES. E he 

Ver, 411. Centlivre] Mrs Sufannah Centhivee, wife to Mr 
Centlivre, yeoman of the mouth to his Majeſty, She writ ma- 
ny plays, and a ſong (fays Mr Jacob, vol. i, p, 32.) before ſhe 
was ſeven years old. She alſo writ à ballad againſt Mr Pope's 
Homer, before he began it. | | 

Ver. 413. Beyer the fare, and Jar the flage gave ver,] A. 
Boyer, a voluminous 4 42 of annals, political collections, 
&c.—William Law, A. M. wrote with great zeal againſt the 
flage; Mr Dennis anſwered with as great, Their books were 
printed in 1726. Mr Law affirmed, “ the playhouſe is the 
ic temple of the devil; the peculiar pleaſure of the devil; where 


« all they who go, yield to the devil; where all the laughter is a 


« laughter among devils ; and all who are there are hearing mu- 
« fic in the very porch of hell,” To which Mr Dennis replied, 
that ©* there is every jot as much difference between a true play, 
and one made by a poetafter, as between tuo religizus bockt, the 
6 Bible and the Alcoran,” Then he demonſtrates, that “ all 


| IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 410. Oer all the ſea of beads. 
A waving fea of heads was round me ſpread, 


And $511 freſh ſtreams the gdzing deluge fed, | 
ans * Blackm. Job. 


— 
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Hung ſilent down his never-bluſhing head; 
And all was huſh'd, as Folly's ſelf lay dead. 

Thus the ſoft gifts of ſleep conclude the day, 
And ſtretch'd on bulks, as uſual, -poets lay. 420 


| REMARKS; - : A 
ce thoſe. whos had written againſt the tage were Jacobitet and 
% Nonjurors; and did it always at a time when ſomething was 
« to be done for the pretender, Mr Collier publiſhed his ſhort 
« view, when France declared for the Chevalier; and his diſ- 
« ſuaſive, juſt at the great form, when the devaſtation which 
« that hurricane wrought, had amazed and aſtoniſhed the minds 
at men, and made them : obnoxious to melancholy and de- 
«ſponding thoughts. Mr Law took the opportunity to attack 
the ſtage upon the great preparations he heard were making 
„ abroad, and which the Jacobites flattered themſelves were de- 
« ſigned in their favour, And as for Mr Bedford's ſerious re- 
« monſtrance, though I know nothing of the time of publiſhing }. 
« it, yet I dare to lay odds it was either upon the Duke d' Au- 
«*mont's being at Somerſet-houſe, or upon the ate rebellion. 
DEexx1s, Stage defended againſt Mr Law, p. ult. The ſame- 
Mr Law is author of a book, entitled, An appeal to ull that doubt 
of or diſbelieve the truth of the goſpel, in which he has detailed a 
ſtem of the rankeſt Spinozitm, for the moſt exalted theology; 
and amongſt other things as rare, has informed us of this, that 
Sir Iſaac Newton ſtole the principles of his philoſophy from one 
Jacob Bebmcn, a German cobler. 

Ver, 414. Morgan] A writer againſt religion, diſtinguiſhed s 
otherwiſe from the rabble of his tribe, than by the pompouſ- 
neſs of his title; for having ſtolen his morality from Tindal, 
and his philoſophy from Spinoza, he calls himſelf, by the cour.. 
teſy of England, a Moral Philoſopher, 

Ibid. Mandevi!} This writer, who prided himſelf as much 
in the reputation of an Immoral Philoſopher, was author of a fa- - 
mous book. called The Fable of the Bees ; written to prove, that- 
moral virtue is the invention of knaves, and Chriſtian virtue 
the impoſition of fools; and that vice is neceſſary, and alone 
ſufficient to render ſociety flouriſhing and happy. 

Ver. 41 5. Norton} Norton de Foe, offspring of the famous 
Daniel. Fortes creantur fortibas, One of the authors of the 
Flying Poſt, in which well-bred work Mr P. had ſometime the 
honour to be abuſed with his betters; and of many hired ſcure - 
rilities and daily papers, to which he never ſet his name, 


IMITATIONS,-. 

Ver. 418. And all wvas huſb d, as Folly's ſelf lay dead. ] Alludes + 
to Dryden's verſe in the Indian Emperor: 

All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelf lay dead. 

43 Why 
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Why ſhould I fing, what bards the nightly Muſe 
Did flumb'ring viſit, and convey to ſtews ; 

Who prouder march d, with magiſtrates in ſtate, 
To ſome fam'd round-houſe, ever open gate! 

How Henly lay inſpir'd beſide a ſink, 425 
And to mere mortals ſeem'd a prieſt in drink: 
While others, timely, to the neighb'ring Fleet 
(Haunt of the Muſes) made their ſafe retreat. 


| 7 | RzMArKS., 
Ver. 426. And to mere mortals: ſaem d a prieft in drin:] This 
line preſents us with an . p never — 
pas 1 merely by appearance; a leſſon to all men, who 
may happen to ſee a reverend perſon im the like ſituation, not to 
determine too raſhly: ſince not only the poets frequently de- 
. ſcribe a bard inſpired in this poſture, | | 
© (On Cam's fair bank, where Chaucer ly inſpir d, 

and the like), but an eminent caſuiſt tells us, that “ if a prieſt be 
«« ſeen in apy indecent action, we ought to account it a decep- 
tion of fight, or illuſion of the devil, who ſometimes takes 
upon him the ſhape of holy men on purpoſe to cauſe ſcan- 
« gal.” 3 54 


Ver. 427. Fe Aiziſon for jaſolyent debtors en the bank 
. 22 


eee r n g. 
DUN CIA D. 


BOOK TA 2 THIRD: 


A R G U M E N T. 


After the other perſons are diſpoſed in their proper 
places of reft, the godde tranſports the King to her 
temple, and there lays him to ſlumber with his head 
on her lap : a poſition of marvellous virtue, which 
cauſes all the wifions of wild enthuftaſts, projefors, 
politicians, inamoratos, caftle-builders, chemiſts, and 
poets. He is immediately carried on the wings of 
Fancy, and led by a mad poetical Sibyl, to the Ely- 
ſian ſhade; wwhere, on the banks of Lethe, the 
fouls of the dull are dipped by Bavius, before their 
entrance into this world. There he is met by the 
ghoſt of Settle, and by him made acquainted with 
the wonders of the place, and awith thoſe wwhich he 
himelf is deſtined to perform. He takes him to a 
Mount of Viſion, from whence he ſhews him the 
paſt triumphs of the empire of Dulneſi, then the 
preſent, and laſtly the future hew ſmall a part of 
the world was ever conquered by Science, how ſoon 
thoſe conqueſts were ſtopped, and thoje very nations 
again reduced lo her dominion. Then diſtinguiſhing 
the iſland of Great Britain, pews by what aids, 

what perſons, and by what degrees, it Gall be 
rought to her empire. Some of” the perſons he 
cauſes to paſs in review before his eyes, deſcribing 
each by his proper figure, character, and gualife- 
cations. On a ſudden the ſcene ſpiſts, and a waſt 
number of miracles and prodigies appear, utterly 
Jurprifing and unknown to the king himſelf, till 
they are explained is be the wonders of bis own reign 
aww 
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now commencing, On this ſubject Settle breaks in- 
to a congratulation, yet not unmixed with concern, 
that his own times were but the types of .theſe. He 
 Brophefies hoaw » firſt the nation ſhall bs over-run 
with farces, operas, and ſhows: how the throne 
of Dulne/s ſhall be advanced over the theatres, and 
ſet up even at court: then how her ſans ſpall pre- 
fide in the ſeats of arts and ſciences: giving a. 
glimp/e, or Piſgah-fight, of the future ale, of 
Her glory, the. accompliſhment whereof inthe /ubje- 
be fourth and laſt book. e 


* 


| | 42% 
Tuz DUNCIAD, 
Ws TO os ly 


U T in her temple's laſt receſs inelos d, 

On Dulneſs' lap th' anointed head repos'd. 
Him cloſe ſhe curtains round with vapours blue, 
And ſoft beſprinkles with Cimmerian dew, 
Then raptures high the feat of Senſe o'erflow, 
Which only heads refn'd from Reaſon know. 
Hence, from the ſtraw where Bedlam's prophet nods, 
He hears loud oracles, and talks with gods : 4 
Hence the feol's paradiſe, the ſtateſman's ſcheme, 
The air- built caſtle, and the golden dream, 1Q 
The maid's romantic wiſh, the chemiſt's flame, 
And poet's viſion of eternal fame. | 

And now, on Fancy's eaſy wing convey'd, 

The king deſcending, views th* Elyſian ſhade. 


REMARKS. 1-43 

Ver. 5. 6. Sc. Hereby is intimated that the following viſion. 
is no more than the ehimera of the dreamzr's brain, and tot a. 
real or intended f.tire on the preſent age, doubtleſs more learn- 
ed, wore enlightened, and mere aboun.ting with great get iaſes 
in divinity, politi:s, and whatever arts and ſciences, than all 
the preceding, For fear of any ſuch miſtake of our poct's ho-. 
neſt meaning, he hath again, at the end of the viſion, repeated 
this monition, ſaying that it all paſſed through the Trory gate, 
which (aceording to the ancients) denoteth Filfity, Scr1Br. 

How much the good Seriblerus was miſtakeo, may be ſeen. 
from the fourth book, which, it is plain ſrom hence, he bad. 
acver ſeen, BENTL, Se SIS | 


| Iu 1 TA T1086. | 
Ver. 7. 8. Hence from the flrawo ⁊uhere Be'lam's prophet nods, 
Hase bears Lud oracles, and talks with gods :] Fg 

Et wartas audit vocet, fruiturgue degrum 
Callogu is | 


Virg. En. vili. 
A 
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A ſlip-ſhod Sibyl led his ſteps along, „ 


In lofty madneſs meditating ſong ;: 

Her treſſes flaring from poetic dreams, 

And never waſh'd, but in Caſtalia's ſtreams. 

Taylor, their better Charon, lends an oar, 19 

(Once ſwan of Thames, tho now he ſings no more.) 

Benlowes, propitious ſtill to blockheads, bows; 

And Shadwell nods the poppy on his brows. - 
REMARKS. 


Ver. 15. A ſflip-foed Siby!] This allegory is extremely juſt; 
no conformation of the mind ſo much ſubjecling it to real mad- 


| meſs, as that which produces real du/neſs., Hence we find the 


religious (as well as the poetica}) enthuſiaſts of all ages were e- 
ver, in their natural ſtate, moſt heavy and lumpiſh; but on the 
leaſt application of beat, they run like lead, which of all me- 
tals falls quickeſt into fuſion, Whereas. fire in a genius is truly 
Promethezn, it hurts not its conſtituent parts, but only fits it 
(as it does well-tempered ſteel) for the neceſſary impreflicns of 
art. But the common people have been taught (I do not know 
en what foundation) to regard lunacy as a mark of wi!, juſt os 
the Tucks and our modern Methodiſts do of b:lingſs, But if 
the cauſe of madneſs aſſigned by a great pbiloſqpher be true, it 
will unavoidably fall upon the dunces. He ſuppoſes it to be the. 
dævelling over long en one object or idea : now, as this attention is 
occaſioned either by grief or ſtudy, it will be fixed by Dulneſs; 
which bath net quickneſs enough to comprehend what it ſeeks, 
nor force and vigour enough to divert the imagination from ihe: 


object it lament:, 


Ver. 19. Taylor] John, Taylor the water - poet, an honeſt man, 
who owns he ole not ſo much as the accidence: a rare ex- 
ample of modeſty in a poet ! 


I muſt-confels I do. want eloquence, 
And never ſcarce dig, learn my accidence z. 
For having got from paſum to ft, 
I there was gravell'd, could no farther get. 
He wrote fcurſcore books in the reign of James I. and Charles I. 
and aflerwards (like Edward Ward) kept an alchcuſe in Long- 
acte. He died in 1654. 1 
Ver. 21. Renloxes, | A country-gentleman, famous for his 
own bad poetry, and tor patronizirg bad poets, as may be ſeen 


| IMNITATIORN S. 
Ver. 15. A flip-ſbed Sibyl, &c.] 
Conclamat vate 


— furens antro ſe inn fit aper to. | Vg. 
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Here, in a duſky vale where Lethe rolls, 

Old Bavius ſits, to dip poetic ſouls, 

And blunt the ſenſe, and fit it for a ſcull 25 
Of ſolid proof, impenetrably dull: 

Inſtant, when dipt, away they wing their flight, 
Where Brown and Mears unbar the gates of light, 


RT MARKS, 
From many dedications of Quarles, and others to him. Some 
of thefe anagrammed his name, Ben/owes into Beneuslus: to ve- 
rify which, he ſpent his whole eſtate d pon them, 

Ver. 22. And Shadwell nods the poppy, &c.] Shadwell took 
opium for many years, and died of too large a doſe, in the yer 
$ 2. 

Ver. 24. Old Bavius fit;,] Bavius was an ancient poet, cela- 
brated by Virgil for the like cauſe as Bays by our author, thcugh 
not in ſo Chriſtian-like a manner: For heatheniſhly it is de- 
clared by Virgil of Ba ius, that he ought to be hared and derefied 
for his evil works; Si Bavium non odit; whereas we have of- 
ten had occaſion to odicrve our poet's great go:d nature and wer- 
cifulreſs through the whole courſe of this poem, Schi. 

Mr Dennis warmly contends, that Bavius was no inconſider- 
able author; nay, that © he and Mzvius had (even in Au- 
% guſtus's days) a very formidable party at Rome, who thought 
<< them much ſuperiour to Virgil-and Horace: for (faith he) T 
© cannot believe they would have fixed that eternal brand upon 
« them, if they had not been coxcombs in more than ordinary 
% credit.” Rem. on Pr. Arthur, part ii. c. 1. An argument 
which, it this poem ſhould laſt, will conduce to the Honour of 
the gentlemen of the Dunciad, 

Ver. 28. Brown and Mears] Bookſellers, printers for any b 
dy. — The allegory of the ſouls of the dull coming forth in the 
form of books, dreſſed in calf 's leather, and being let abroad in 
vaſt numbers by bock'ellers, is fufficiently intelligible, 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver, 23. Here, iu a duſty wale, &c.] 
iat A nas in valk reductia 
See luſum nemus 
Lethaumgue domas placidas qui prænatut ama, &c, 
Hunc circum innumeræ gentes, &c. Virg. n. vi. 


Ver. 24. Old Bavias fits, to dip fortic ſouls] Alluding to the 
ty of Thetis dipping Achilies to render him impenetrable ; 


At pater Anchiſes penitus convalle vi renti 
Arc wor animas, ſuperumguc ad lumen ituras, 
0 han dt .ů— Virg. Eg. vi. 


—— — — — — — n . n 
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Demand new bodies, and in calf's array, 

Ruſh to the world, impatient for the day. 

Millions and millions on theſe banks he views, 

Thick as the ſtars of night, or morning-dews, 

As thick as bees o'er veroal bloſſoms fly, N 

As thick as eggs at Ward in pillory. + 34 
Wond'ring he gaz'd : when lo! a ſage appears, 


By his broad ſhoulders known, and length of ears, 


Known 


_— REMARN EKS. 

Ver, 34. Ward in pillory,] John Ward of Hackney, Ef; 
member of parliament, being evavicted of forgery, was firſt ex- 
pelled the houſe, and then ſentenced to the pillory on the 17th 
of February 1727. Mr Curl (having likewiſe ſtood there) looks 
upon the mention of ſuch a gentleman in a ſatire, as a great act 
of barbarity, Key to the Dunc. zd edit. p. 16. And another 
author rea: ons thus upon it. Durgen, 3vo. p. 11. 12. How 
« unworthy is it of C iſtian charity to animate the 7abble to ab- 
cc uſe a worthy man in 7650 a ſituation? What could move the 
« poet thus to mention a brave ſafferer, a gallant pri ſoner expoſed 
12 ds view of all mankind ! fare laying ade ep ſenſes, it 
« was committing a crime, for which the l is deficient not to 
« puniſh him! nay, a crime which man can ſcarce forgive, or 
ce time ace Nothing ſurely ccutd have incuced*him to it but 
s being bribed by a great lady, Sc.“ (to whom this brave, honeſt, 
worthy gentleman was guilty of no offence but forgery, proved 
in open court.) But it is evident, chis verſe could not be 
meant of him; it being notorious, that no eggs were thrown at 
that gentleman, Perhaps, therefore, it might be intended of Mr 
Edward Ward the poet when he ſtood there. | 
Ver. 36. And length of care,] This is a ſophiſticated: reading, I 
think I may venture to affirm all the copyiſts are miſtaken here: 
I believe I may fy the ſame of the critics; Denris, Oldmixon, 
Welſted, have paſſed it in filence, I have allo ſtumbled at it, 
and wondered how an errour ſo manifeſt could eſcape ſuch ac- 
curate perſons, I dare aſſert it proceeded originally fromthe 
inadvertency of ſome t- anſcriber, whoſe head ran on the pillory, 
mentioned two lines before: it is therefore amazing that Mr 


Curl himſelf ſhould overlook it! Yet that ſcbo/zaft takes not the 

Tres i TMITATION $, 1 
Ver. 28. unbar the gates of light,] An hemiſtic of Milton. 
Ver. 31. 32. Millions ard millions Thick as the ſtars, c. 
uam multa in filvis autumn i ſri gore primo 1 


Lnpſatadunt folia, aut ad ter ram gurgite ab alto 
 Nuam multæ glomerantur aves, &c. irg. n. . 
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Known by the band and ſuit which Settle wore 

(His only ſuit) for twice three years before : 

All as the veſt, appear'd the wearer's frame, _ 
Old in new ſtate, another yet the ſame. 40 
Bland and familiar as in life, begun 3 


Thus the great father to the greater ſon. 


 ReMARKS - | ON 
teaft notice hereof, That the learned Miſt alſo read it thus, is 
plain from his ranging this paſſage among thoſe in which our 
author was blamed for perſonal ſatire on a man's face, (whereof 
doubtleſs he might take the car to be a part); ſo likewiſe Con- 
canen, Ralph, the Flying Poſt, -and all the herd of commen- 
tators, — Tota armenta ſequuntur. | 
A very little ſagacity (which all theſe gentlemen therefore 
wanted) will reſtore us to the true ſenſe of the poet, thus, 


By his broad ſhoulders known, and length of years, 


See how eaſy a change; of one fingle letter! That Mr Settle 
was old, is moſt certain; but he was (happily) a ftranger 
to the pilluy. This note partly Mr TxzoBaLD's, partly 
SCRIBL, 2 s 

Ver. 37. Settle] Elkanah Settle was once a writer in vogue, 
as well as Cibber, both for dramatic poetry and politics, Mr 
Dennis tells us, that “ he was a formidable rival to Mr Dry- 
% d:n, and that in the univerſity of Cambridge there were 
«© thoſe who gave him the ence,” Mr Welſted goes yet 
farther in his behalf: © Poor was formerly the mighty 
C rival of Dryden; nay, for many years, bore his. reputation a- 
* bove him, Pref, to his poems, 8vo, p. 31. And Mr Mil- 
bourn cried out, How little was Dryden able, even when his 
e blood run high, to defend himſelf againſt Mr Settle!” Notes 

on Dryd. Virg. p. 175. Theſe are comfortable opinions ! and 
no wonder ſome authors indulge them, 

He was author or publiſher of many noted 2 in the 
time of King Charles II. He anſwered all Dryden's political 
poems; and being cried up on one fide, ſucceeded not a little in 
his tragedy of the Empreſs of Morocco, (the firſt that was ever 
printed with cuts), * Upon this he grew inſolent; the wits 
« writ againſt his „ he replied, and the town judged he 
«© had the better. In ſhort, Settle was then thought a very 
© formidable rival to Mr Dryden; and not only the town but 
the univerſity of Cambridge was divided which to prefer; and 
© in both places the younger ſort inclined to Elkanah. Dzn- 
N18, Pref. to Rem, on Hom. 


Vor, II. 1 E e Oh 
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Oh born to ſee what none can ſee awake! 
Behold the wonders of th' oblivious lake. | 
Thou, yet unborn, haſt touch'd this ſacred ſhore; 45 
The hand of Bavius drench'd thee o'er and o'er. 
But blind to former as to future Fate, 

What mortal knows his pre- exiſtent ſtate ? 


Who knows how long thy tranſmigrating ſoul 


Might from Bceotian to Bœotian roll? 50 


How many Dutchmen The vouchſaf'd to thrid ? 
How many ſtages thro' old Monks ſhe rid ? 


And all who fince, in wild benighted days, 

Mix'd the owl's ivy with the poet's bays. 

As man's mzanders to the vital ſprin Fan enn 
Roll all their tides, then back their circles bring; 
Or whirligigs, twirl'd round by ſkilful ſwain, 

Suck the thread in, then yield it out again : 

All nonſenſe thus, of old or modern date, 

Shall in thee centre, from thee circulate. * 60 
For this our Queen unfolds to viſion true 

Thy mental eye, for thou haſt much to view: 


| RE MARES. 23 

Ve. $0. Might from Beotian, &c.] Beotia lay under the ri- 
dicule of the wits formerly, as Ireland does now; though it pro- 
duced one of the greateſt poets, 'and one of the greateſt generals 


of Greece. : 2 
- .  » Beeotum craſſo jurares acre natum. a Horat. 


. EST TATIONS., 
Ver. 54. Aix d the owl's ivy with the peet's bays. 
| ne tempora circum = * 


Inter victrices bederam tibi ſerpere Iauros. 


Virg. ecl. viii. 
Ver. 61, 62. Fer this our Queen unfeldi to wifien true 


| Thy mental eye, for thou haft much to view :] | 
This has a reſemblance to-that.paflagein Milton, book xi. where 
the angel | 3 | \ 
To noble ſights from Adzm's eye remov'd 
The film; then purg'd with euphraſie and rue 
The viſual nerve — for be bad much to ſee. 


There is a general alluſien in what follows to that whole epi- 
8 2 5 Ola 
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oOld ſcenes of glory, times long caſt behind 
Shall, firſt recall'd, ruſh forward to thy mind: 
Then ſtretch thy fight o'er all her riſing reign, 65 
And let the paſt and future fire thy brain. fe 
Aſcend this hill, whoſe cloudy point commands 
Her boundleſs empire over ſeas and lands. 
See, round the poles where keener ſpangles ſhine, 
Where ſpices ſmoke beneath the burning line, 70 
(Earth's wide extremes), her ſable flag diſplay' d, 
And all the nations cover'd in her ſhade ! 
Far eaſtward caſt thine eye, from whence the Sun 
And orient Science their bright courſe yogen . 
One god-like monarch all that pride confounds, 75 
He, whoſe long wall the wand'ring Tartar bounds ;. 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 73. in the former edition, | 
Far eaſtward caſt thine eye, from whence the ſun 
And orient ſcience at a birth begun. 
But as this was thought to contradict that line of the :ntrg- 
duction, a 


In eldeſt times, ere mortals writ or read, 


which ſuppoſes the ſan and ſcience did not ſet out together, it 
was altered to tbeir bright courſe begun, But this (lip, as uſual, 
eicaped the gentlemen of the Dunciad. ELLE 


Srl REMARKE, 

Ver. 67. Aſcend this bill, &c.] The ſcenes of this vifion ate 
remarkable for the order of their appearance, Firſt, from ver 
* 67. to 73. thole places of the globe are ſhewn where Science ge- 
er roſe; then, from ver. 74. to $3; thoſe where ſhe was de- 
ſtroyed by Tyranny ; from ver. 85, to 95, by inundations of Bar- 
bartansz from ver. 96. to 106. by Superſtition, Then Rome, 
the miſtreſs of arts, deſcribed in ber degenera:y ; and laſtly, 
Britain, the ſcene of the action of the poem; which fur- 
niſhes the occaſton, of drawing out the progeny of Dulneſs in re- 
view, 

Ver, 69. See round the poles, &c.] Almot the whole ſouthern. 
and northern continent wrapt in ignorance, 

Ver. 73. Qur author favours the opinion that all ſciences 
came from the eaſtern nations. : 

Ver, 75. Chi Ho-am-ti emperor of China, the ſame whe- 
built the great wall between China and Tartary, deſtroyed all 
the books and learned men of that empire, * 


E e 2 Heav'ns ?” 


Of arts, but thund'ring againſt heathen lore; 


batee letioris ſeripta, Palatinus quæcungue tencbat Atoll. And in 
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Heav'ns! what a pile ! whole ages periſh there, 

And one bright blaze turns learning into air. 
Thence to the ſouth extend thy gladden'd eyes; 

There rival flames with equal glory riſe, 80 

From ſhelves to ſhelves ſee greedy Vulcan roll, 

And lick up all their phyſic of the foul. _ 
How little, mark l that portion of the ball, 

Where, faint at beſt, the beams of ſcience fall : 

Soon as they dawn, from Hyperborean ſkies 8 

— ＋ dark, what elouds of Vandals riſe! 

Lo! where Mzotis ſleeps, and hardly flows 

The freezing Tanais thro' a waſte of ſnows, 

'The north by myriads pours her mighty ſons, | 

Great nurſe of Goths, of Alans, and of Huns! 90 

See Alaric's ſtern port ! the martial frame 

Of Genſeric ! and Attila's dread name 


| See the bold Oftrogoths on Latium fall; 


See the fierce Viſigoths on Spain and Gaul ! 

See, where the _— gilds the palmy ſhore 

(The ſoils that arts and infant letters bore) 

His conqu”ring tribes th' Arabian prophet draws, 

And ſaving ignorance enthrones by laws, 

See Chriſtians, Jews, one heavy ſabbath keep, 

And all the weſtern world believe and fleep. 100 
Lo! Rome herſelf, proud miſtreſs now no more 


Her 


* 0 
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ver. $1, 82. The Caliph, Omar I. having conquered Egypt, 


cauſed his general to burn the Ptolemæan library, on the gates 
of which was this inſcription, FTXHE IATPEION, the 
phyſic of the ſoul. | | 

Ver. 96. {The ſoil that arts and infart letters bore )] Phanich, 
Syria, Cc. where letters are ſaid to have been invented, In 
theſe countries Mahomet began his conqueſts, 

Ver. 102. bund ring againſt heathen lore;] A ſtrong inſtance 
of this pious rage is placed to Pope Gregory's account, John of 
Saliſbury gives a very odd encomium of this Pope, at the ſame 
time that he mentiors one of the ſtrangeſt effects of this exceſs 
of zeal in him: Doctor ſancti ſimus ille Gregorius, qui melleo præ- 
dicationis imbre totam rigavit et inebriavit ecelgſiam; non mod» ma- 
thefen juſſit ab aula, ſed, ut traditur a major i bus, Incend io dedit pro- 


Err 
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Her grey-hair'd ſynods damning books unread, 

And Bacon trembling for his brazen head. 

Padua, with fighs, beholds her Livy barn, 105 
And ev'n th' Antipodes Vigilius mourn. | 
See, the cirque falls, th' unpillar'd temple nods, 
Streets pav'd with heroes, Tyber chok'd with gods: 
Till Peter's keys ſome chriſt'ned Jove adorn, ; 
And Pan to Moſes lends his pagan horn; 119* 
See graceleſs Venus to a virgin turn'd, | 

Or Phidias broken, and Apelles burn d. 

Behold yon ifle, by palmers, pilgrims trod, a 
Men bearded, bald, cowl'd, uncowl'd, ſhod, unſhod, 
Feel'd, patch'd, and pyebald, linſey-wollſey brothers, 
Grave mummers !. ſleeveleſs. ſome, and ſhirtleſs o- 

thers. n 116 
That once was Britain — Happy! had ſhe ſeen 


No fiercer ſons, had Eaſter never been. 

In 
8 RE MARES. 
another place: Fertur beatus Gregorius bibliotLecam combaſſiſſe gen- 
tifem; quo divinæ pagina pratior eſſet locus, et major autboritas, et 
diligentia fludiofor. Deſiderius Archbiſhop of Vienna, Was 
tharply reproved by him for teaching grammar and literature, 
and explaining the poets; becauſe (ſays this Pope) i uno ſe ore 
cum Jovis laudibus Chriſti laudernen capiunt : Et quam grave nefar-- 
dumgae fit epi ſcapis canere quod nec luico religiaſo conveniat, ipſe con- 


fidera, He is ſaid, among the reſt, to have burned Livy ; us 


in ſuperſtitionibus et ſacris Ramanarum perpetuo verſatur. The ſame- 
Pope is accuſed by Volſius, and others, of having cauſed the 
noble monuments of the old Roman magnificence to be de- 
frayed, left thoſe who came to Rome ſhou!d give more at- 
_ to triumphal arches, c. than to holy things. Bayle, 

Ver. 109. Til! Peter's leys ſome chri f ned Joue adurn, ] After 
the government of Rome devolved to the Popes, their zeal was 
for ſome time exerted in demoliſhing the heathen temples and 
ſtatues, ſo that the Goths fcarce deſtroyed more monuments of 
am iquity out of rage, than theſe out of devotion, At length 
they fpared-ſome of the temples, by coaverting them to church - . 
es; and ſome of the. ſtatues, by modifying them into images of 
ſaints, In much later times, it was thought neceſſ ry to change 
the ſtatues of Apollo and Pallas, on the tomb cf Sannazarius; - 
into David and Ju3ith ; the lyre eaſily became a harp; and the 
Corgog's head turned to that of Holoferres. . 

Ver. 117. 118. Happy bad Eaſter never ber . Wars 


Ee. 3 
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In peace, great goddeſs, ever be adorid; 
Red war, if Dulneſs draw the ſword! 120 
Thus viſit not thy own ! on this bleſs'd age i 
Oh ſpread thy influence, but reſtrain thy rage. 

And ſee, my fon! the hour is on its way, 

That lifts our goddeſs to imperial ſway 

This fav'rite iſle, long ſever d from her reign, 125 
Dove- like, ſhe gathers to her wings again. | 
Now look thro? Fate ! behold the ſcene ſhe draws ! 
What aids, what armies to aſſert her cauſe ! 

See all her progeny, illuſtrious fight! 

Behold, and count them, as they riſe to light. 130 
As Berecynthia, while her offspring vie 1 > 

In homage to the mother of the ſky, 


- RxzMARKS. 


| In England anciently, about the right time of celebrating Ea- 


Ver. 126. Dove-like foe gathers] This is fulfilled in the fourth 
| book. . | * „ 

| Ver. 128. What aids, That armics 10 aſſert ber 2 J i. © 
Of poets, antiquaries, critics, divines, freethinkers. But as 
this revolution is only here ſet on foot by the firſt of theſe claſſes, 
the poets, they only are here particularly celebrated, and they 
only properly fall under the care and review of this colleague of 
Dulneſs, the laureat. The others, who finiſh the great work, 
are reſerved for the fourth book, when the goddeſs elf ap- 


pears in full glory. 


3 INI TAT IONSV. | 
Ver. 117. 118. Happy ! — had Eafter never been J] 
Et fortunatam, fi nunguam armenta fuiſſent, 
5 Virg. ecl. vi. 
Ver. 127. 129. Now let uro fate !— See all ber progery, 
a 


| Nunc age, Dardaniam f rolem que dei nde ſequatur | 
Cloer ia, qui maneant Tala de gente nepotes, 
Hluſtres animas, naſtrum que in namen * 


: iam. | irg. En. vi, 

Ver, 131. As Becerynthia, &c. ] 
Feliæ prole virum, qualis Berecynthia mater 
Invehitur curru Phrygias turrita per urbes, 

| Lata deum partu, centum complexa nepotes, 

Omnes cœlicolas, omnes ſupera alta tenentes, WY 

| Virg. En. vi. 

Surveys 
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Surveys around ker, in the bleſs'd abode, . 

An hundred ſons, and ev?ry fon a god: . 

Not with leſs glory mighty Dulneſs crown'd, 135 
Shall take thro* Grubſtreet her triumphant round ;. 
And her Parnaſſus glancing o'er at once, 

Behold an hundred ſons, and each a Dunce, 

Mark firſt that youth who takes the foremoſt place, 
And thruſts his perſon full into your face. 140 
With all thy father's virtues bleſs'd, be born 
And a new Cibber ſhall the ſtage adorn, 

A ſecond ſee, by meeker manners known, . . 
And modeſt as the maid that ſips alone; 901 
From the ſtrong fate of drams if thou get free, 145 
Another Durfey, Ward ! ſhall ſing in the. 
Thee ſhall each alehouſe, thee each gill-houſe 
mourn, 
And anſw'ring gin-ſhops ſourer ſighs return. 

Jacob, the ſcourge of grammar, mark with awe, 

Nor leſs revere him, blunderbuſs of law. 1 -þ 


+54 VARIATIONS, 
Ver. 149. in che fiſt edition it was, | | 
Woolſton, the ſcourge of ſcripture, mark with awe ! 
And mighty Jacob, blunderbuſs of law ! 


, REMARKS, ; 

Ver. 149. Jacob, tle ſcourge of grammar, mark with ave; 
“ This 9 is od of 5 n maifier of Romſey — 
*« Scuthamptonſhire, and bred to the law under a very eminent 
* attorney; who, between his more laborious ſtudies, has diverted 
© himſelf with pceiry. He is a great admirer of poeis and their 
* works, which has occaſioned him to try his genius that way, 
He has writ in poſe the lives of the e's, efſays, and a 
* great many law-books, The acccmpliſÞ'd conveyancer, modern 
&« juſtice, &c. GIILES Jacos of himſelf, Lives of poets, vol, 2, 
He very groſsly, and unprovoked, abuſed in that book the author's 
tiiend, Mr Gay. 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 139. Mark firjt that youth, &c.] 
We vides, pura juvenis qui niiitur haſta, 
 Proxima forte tenet lucis icq — YVirg, Xn, vi, 1 
Ver. 141. With al thy fatber's wirtues bleſs'd, be born“! A 
manner of expreſſion uſed by Virgil, ecl. viii. 
Nafcere ! prague diem veniens age, Lucifer — 
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Lo P- -p-le's brow, tremendous to the town, | 
' Horneck's fierce eye, and Roome's funereal frown. 


; VARIATIONS, / | 
Ver. 151, Lo Piet brozo, &c.] In the former elition, . 


Haywood, Centlivre, glories of their race, _ 
Lo Horneck's fierce, and Roome's-funereal face. 


REMARKS. 
Ver. 149; 150, a 

Jacob, e ſcourge of 2 ma k with awe; 

Nor tefs revere him, . blunderbuſs of law, ] ag 
There may ſeem ſome errour in theſe verſes, Mr Jacob having 
proved our author to have a reſtect for him, by this undeniable 
argument. He had once a regard for my judgment; otherwiſe 
% he would never have ſubſcribed. two guineas to me, for one 
* ſmall book in octavo. Jacob's letter to Dennis, printed in 
Dennis's remarks on the Dunciad, p. 49. Therefore I ſhould 
think the appellation of Blunderbufs to Mr Jacob, like that of 
Thunderbolt to Scipio, was meant in his honovr, 

Mr Dennis argues the ſame way. My writings having made 
« great impreſſion on the minds of all ſenſible men, Mr P. re. 
1 pented, and, to 72 prof of bis repentance, ſubſcribed to my 
* two volumes of ſelect works, and afterwards to my two 
% volumes of letters.“ Ibid. p. 80, We ſhould hence be- 
lieve, the name of Mr Dennis hath alſo creptè into this poem 
by ſome miſtake. But from hence, gentle reader ! thou 
mayſt beware, when thou giveſt thy money to ſuch authors, 
not to flatter thyſelf that thy motives are good- nature or cha- 


rity. | 
IM!1TATIONS, 
As alſo that of patriis virtutibus, ecl. iv. 
It was very natural to ſhew to the hero, before all others, his 
own ſon, who had already begun to emulate him in his theatri- 
cal, poeiical, and even political capacities. By the attitude in 
which he here preſents himſelf, the reader may be cautioned a- 
günſt aſcribing wholly to the father the merit of the epithet 
Cibberian, which is equally to be underſtood with an eye to the 
ſon. | 
Ver. 145. Frem the flrong fate of drams if thou get free, ] 
-fi qua fata aſpera rumpas, | 
. Tu Marcellus erts ! Virg. En. vi. 
Ver. 147. Thee ſhall each alchouſe, &c.] 
Te nemes Anguitie, witrea te Fucinus unda, : 
Te liguidi flevere lacus. Virg. Zn vii. 
Virgil again, Ecl. x. | 
cam lauri, etiam flevere myricæ, &c. 
Ver, 150. Virg. En. vi,———dzuo fulnina belli 
Scif iadas, cladem Libye ! 
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Lo ſneering Goode, half malice and half whim, 

A fiend in glee, ridiculouſly grim. 1354 
Each cygnet ſweet, of Bath and Tunbridge race, 
Whoſe tuneful whiſtling makes the waters paſs: 
Each ſongſter, riddler, ev'ry nameleſs name, 

All croud, who foremoſt ſhall be damn'd to fame. 
Some ſtrain in rhyme ; the Muſes, on their racks, 
Scream like the winding of ten thouſand jacks : 
Some free from rhyme or reaſon, rule or check, 
Break Priſcian's head, and Pegaſus's neck ; 162 


| VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 157. Each ſong ſter, riddler, &c.] In the former edd. 
Lo Bond and Foxton, ev'ry nameleſs name. Wt 
After ver. 158. in the firſt edit, followed, 
How proud, how pale, how earneſt all appear! 
How rhymes eternal gingle in their ear! 


wet REMARKS, 

Ver. 152. Horneck and Rome] Theſe two were virulent par- 
ty-writers, worthily coupled together, and one would think 
prophetically, ſince, after the publiſhing of this piece, the for- 
mer dying, the latter ſucceeded him in. Boncur and employment. 
The firſt was Philip Horneck, author of a Billingſgate paper 
called The High German Doctar. Edward Roome was ſon of an 
undertaker for funerals in Fleetſtreet, and writ fome of the pa- 
pers called Paſuin, where by malicious innuendoes he endea- 
voured to rep:eſent our author guilty of malevolent practices with. 
a great man then under proſecution of parliament. Of this 


man was made the following epigram. 


c You aſk why Roome diverts you with his jokes, 
« Yet if he writes, as dull as other folks ! 

4% You wonder at it — This, Sir, is the ca, 

« The jeſt is loſt unleſs he prints his face, 


P—le was the author of ſome vile plays and pamphlets, - He 
publiſhed abaſes on our author in a paper called the Prompter, 

Ver. 153. Goode, ] An ill-natured critic, who writ a ſatire on 
our author, called The mack AÆſap, and many anonymous libels 
in newſpapers for hire. | 

Ver. 156, Whoſe tuneful whiftling makes the waters paſs :] There 
were ſeveral ſucceſſions of theſe ſort of minor poets, at Tuns 
bridge, Bath, &c. ſinging the praiſe of the annuals flouriſhing 
for that ſeaſon ; whoſe names indeed would be nameleſs, and. 
therefore the poet flurs them over with. others in general. 

| Down,. 


— — 
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Down, down the larum, with impetuous whirl, 


The Pindars, and the Miltons of a Curl. 164 
Silence, ye wolves ! while Ralph to Cynthia 
howls, 7 


And makes night hideous — Anſwer him, ye owls! 
_ Senſe, ſpeech, and meaſure, living tongues and 
| dead, n | N 
Let all give way — and Morris may be read. 168 
Flow, Welſted, flow ! like thine inſpirer, beer, 
Fho' ſtale, not ripe; tho* thin, yet never clear; 170 
Sa 


* —- 


RE NAR EKS. | f 

Ver. 165. Rag] James Ralph, a name inſerted after the 
frſt editions, not known to our author till he writ a ſwearing- 
piece called Sazoney, very abuſive of Dr Swift, Mr Gay, aid 
himſelf, Theſe lines allude to a thing of his, entitled, Nigbt, 
a poem: this low witer attended his own works with panegy- 
rics in the Journals, and once in particular praiſed himſelf 
highly above Mr Addiſon, in wretched remarks upon that au- 
| thor's account of Ene/tfþ poets, peinted in a London Journa), 
Sept. 1728, He was wholly illiterate, and knew no language, 
not even French, Being adviſed to read the rules of dramatic 
poetry before he began a play, he ſmiled and replied, © Shake- 
ſpear writ without rules. He ended at laſt in the common 
ſink of all ſuch writers,-a political newſpaper, to which he was 
recommended by his friend Arnal, and received a ſmall pittaace 


1 "1x 2 
Ver. 168, Morris,] Bexateel, See book ii. | 
Ver. 169. Flo, Welſſed, Cc. ] Of this author ſce the remark 
on book ii. ver. 209. But (to be impartial) add to it the follow- 
ing diFerent char cter of bim: , | 
Mr Welfted had, in his youth, raiſed ſo great expeRations of 
his future genius, that there was a 47nd of fruggle between the 
moſt eminent of th: two univerſities, which ſhould have the Fe- 
ncur of his education, To compound this, he (civilly) became a 
| IM1ITATIONS, | 
Ver. 166. And makes night 1 idews] f 
Vi ſit thus the glimpſes of the moon, 
Making night hideo is 


Szaleſp. 


Ver. hy. Flo, Welfled, flow! &c.] Parody on Denbam, 
rs Hill, | 
O could I flow like thee, and make thy ſtream. 
My great examp'e, as it is my theme: , 
Tho deep, yet clear; tho' gentle, yet rot cull; 
Strong withqut rage; without o'erfiowing, full 


* 
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So ſweetly-mawkiſh, and ſo ſmoothly dull; 

Heady, not ſtrong; o' erflowing, tho” not full. 
Ah Dennis! Gildon ah! what ill-ſtarr'd rage 

Divides a friendſhip long confirm'd by age? 


| 4.5 REMARKS. 

member of both, and after having paſſed ſome time at the one, 
he removed to the other. From thence he returned to town, 
where he became the darling cat ectation of all the polite writers, 
whoſe encouragement he acknowledged in his occaſional poems, 
in a manner that vil! make no ſmall part of the fame of his pro- 
rectors, It alſo appears from his works, that he was happy in the 
patronage of the moſt illuſtrious characters of the preſent age — 
Encouraged by ſuch a combination in his favour, he —publiſhed a 
book of poems, ſome in the Ovidian, ſome in the Heratian man- 
ner, in both which the moſt exquiſite judges pronounce he e- 
ven rivalled his maſters — His love-verſes have reſcued that way of 
writing from contempt — In his tranſlations, he has given us 
the very ſoul end ſpirit of his author. His ode — his epiftle — 
his verſes — his love-tale — all, are the moſt perfet? things in all 
poetry, WELSTED of bimpelf, Char, of the times, 8vo. 1728, pag. 
23. 24. It ſhould not be forgot to his honcur, that he received 
at one time the ſum of 500 pounds for ſecret ſervice, among 
the other excellent authors hired-to write anonymoully for the 
miniſtry, See Report of the ſecret committee, &c. in 1742. 

Ver, 173. Ab Dennis! Gildon ab] Theſe men became the 
public ſcorn by a mere miſtake of their talents, They would 
needs turn critics of their own country-writers (juſt as Ariſtotle 
3nd Longinus did of theirs), and diſcourſe upon the beauties 
and defects of compoſition; 


Hotv parts relate to parts, and they to cubole; 
The body's karmony, the beaming ſeul, e 


Whereas had they followed the example of thoſe microſcopes of 
| qvit, Kuſter, Burman, and their followers, in verbal criticiſm 
on the learned languages, their acuteneſs and induſtry might have 
raiſed them a name equal to the moſt famous of the ſcholiaſts. 
We cannot therefore but lament the late apoſtaſy of the preben- 
dary of Rocheſter, who beginning in fo gooJ a train, has now 
turned ſhort to write comments on the FIE SIDE, and 
DREAMS upon Shakeſpear; where we find the ſpirit of Old- 
mixon, Gildon, and Dennis, all revived in his belabeured obſer- 
vations, SCR1R.. | 

Here, Scriblerus, in this affair of the FIRE $1Dx, I want 
thy uſual candcur. It is true Mr Upton did write notes upon it, 
but with all the honour and good faith in the world. He tool 
it to be a panegyric on his patron, - This it is to have to do 
w.th wits; a commerce unwortny a ſcholiaſt ef fo ſolid Icara- 


ing. ArIST, 
Blockheads 


— 
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Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits abhor, 175 
But fool with fool is barb'rous civil war. 
Embrace, -embrace, my ſons ! be foes no more ! 
Nor Yr gl lad vile poets with true critics gore. 

old yon pair, in ſtrict embraces join'd ; 
How like l. in manners, and how like in mind! 180 


Equal- 
-REMARKS, 


Ver. 173. Ab Dennis, c.] The reader, who has ſeen through 
che — of theſe notes, what a conſtant attendance Mr Dennis 
paid to our author and all his works, may perhaps wonder he 
thould be mentioned but twice, and fo lightly touched, in this 
poem. But in truth he looked upon him with ſome eſteem, for 

Having (more generouſly than all the reſt) ſet his name to ſuch 
writings, He was-alſo a very old man at this time, By his own 
account. of himſelf in Mr Jacob's Lives, he muſt have been above 
threeſcore, and happily lived many years after, So that he was 

enior to Mr Durſey, who hitherto of all our poets enjoyed the 
leage® bodily life, ; 

Ver. 179. Behold yon pair, &c.] One of theſe was author of a 
weekly paper called the Grumbler, as the other was concernel in 
another called Paſ; 45555 in which Mr Pope was abuſed with the 
Duke of Bucki „ and Biſhop of Rochefler, They alſo joined 
ia a piece again rex firſt undertaking to 1 Liad, enti- 
tled Homeri des, by Sir Liad 8 rel, printed 2715. 

Of the other 4 50 of the e gentlemen the world has heard 
no more, than it would of Mr Pope's, had their united laudable 
endeavours diſcouraged him ſrom purſuing his ſtudies, How few 

. good works had ever appeared (ſince men of true merit are al- 
ways the leaſt preſuming) had there been always ſuch champions 
to ſtifle them them in their concepticn ? And were it not better 
for the public, that a million .of monſters ſhould come into the 


| CATIONS. 
Ver, 177. Embrace, embrace, my fons ! be fees POLE. Virg. 
En. vi. 


e tanta animis aſſueſcite bella, 4 
Neu patriæ validas in viſcera wertite viret: 
Tuque prior, tu parce—ſanguis meus ! 
Ver. 179. Behold yon pair, in rief embraces . 3] Vige 
En. vi. 


Pie autem 8 ugere cernis in armis, 
Concordes r Fele 


And in the fifth, 


Euryalus, forma inſignts viridique juventa, 
Nie amore pio pueri. 


, 
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Equal in wit, and equally polite, . 
Shall this a Paſquin, that a Grumbler write; 
Like are their merits, like rewards they ſnare, 
That ſhines a conſul, this commiſſioner. 


| REMARKS, 
world, which are ſure to die as ſoon as born, than that the fer. 
pents ſhould ſtrangle one Hercules in his cradle? Ca 
The union of theſe two authors gave occaſion to this epi- 
gram, | | 


© — and Ducket, friends in ſpite, 
« Came hifling out in verſe ; 

© Both were ſo forward, each would write, 
«© So dull, each hung an A—, 

« Thus Amphiſbena (I have read) 
“% At either end aflails; | 

None knows which leads or which is led, 
« For both heads are but tails, 


After many editions of this poem, the author thought fit to omit 
the names of theſe two perions, whoſe injury to him was of ſo 
old a date, In the verſes he omitted, it was ſaid that one of 
them had a pious paſſion for the other, It was a literal tranſlation 
of Virgil, Niſus amore pio pueri — and there, as in the original, 
applied to friendſhip : that between Niſus and Euryalus is al- 
lowed to make one of the moſt amiable epiſodes in the world, 
and ſurely was never interpreted in a perverſe ſenſe. But it 
will aſtoniſh the reader to hear, that, on no other occaſion than 
this line, a dedication was written to that gentleman to induce 
him to think ſomething further. Sir, you are known to 
«© have all that affection for the beautiful part of the creation 
« which God and nature deſigned. — Sir, you have a very fine 
% lady —and, Sir, you have eight very fine children, — &c. 
[ Dedic, to Dennis Rem. on the Rape of the Loc.] The truth is, 
the poor dedicator's brain was turned upon this article: He had 
taken into his head, that ever ſince ſome books were written a- 
gainſt the Page, . and fince the Ttalian opera had prevailed, the 
nation was infected with a vice not fit to be named: he went fo 
far as to print upon the ſubject, and concludes his argument 
with this remark, ** That he cannot help thinking the obſce- 
ce nity of plays excuſable at this juncture; ſince, when that 
* execrable fin is ſpread ſo wide, it may be of ute to the re- 
« ducing mens minds to the natural deſire of women. Dzen- 
dis, Stage defended againſt Mr Law, p. 20. Our author fo- 
lemnly declared, he never heard any creature but the dedicator 
mention that vice and this gentleman together, 

Ver. 184. That ſhines a confal, this commiſſioner, ] Such 
places were given at this time to ſuch ſort of writers, 


Vor. II. 1 FF % But 
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% But who is he, in cloſet cloſely-pent, 185 
Of ſober face, with learned duſt beſprent ? 
Right well mine eyes arede the myſter wight, 
On parchment ſcraps y-fed, and Wormius hight. 

PET | | To 


Vers n ar SEES TES 5 6 | 
„ 1%. Read, or peruſe; though ſometimes uſed 
for counſel, © READE THY ＋ 88 "rake thy counſaile,” Tho- 
mas Sternhold, in his tranſlation of the firſt pſalm into Engliſh 
metre, hath wiſely made uſe of this word, 


The man is*bleſt that hath not bent 
To wicked READ his ear. 


« But in the laſt ſpurious editions of the ſinging pſalms, the 
« word READ is changed into nen. I ſay ſpurious editions, be- 
, caute not only here, but quite thraughout the whole book of 
ce pſalms, are frange alterations, all for the worſe z and yet the 
a r ſtands as it uſed to do! and all (which is abs- 
« minable in any book, much more in a ſacred work) is aſcribed 
. to Thomas Sternhold, John Hopkins, and others, I am 
«© confident were Sternhold and Hopkins now living, they 
« would proceed againſt the innovators as cheats, —A liberty, 
« which, to ſay no more of their intolerable alterations, ought 
« by no means to be permitted or approved of by ſuch as are 
« for uniformi:y, and have any regard for the old Engliſh 
« Saxon tongue.” Hrarnx, Glofl, on Rob, of Gloc, artic. 
REDE. | 4 
I d0o herein agree with Mr Hearne: Little is it of avail to 
object that ſuch words are become unintelligible; fince they are 
truly Engliſh, men ought to underſtand them; and ſuch as are 
for uniformity ſhould think all alterations in a language, ſtrange, 
_ abominable, and umvarrantable, Rightly therefore, I 5 again, 
hath our poet uſed ancient words, and poured them forth as a 
precious ointment upon good old Wormius in this place, 


SCRIBL, 

Ibid. myſter wyzht,] Unconih mortal. | ; 
Ver. 188. Wormius bigbt] Let not this name, purely ficti- 
tious, be conceited to mean the learned Olaus Hormius; much 
leſs (as it was unwarrantably foiſted into the ſurreptitious edi- 
tions) cur own antiquary Mr Thomas Hearne, who had no way 
aggrieved our poet, but on the contrary publiſhed many curious 
tracts which he hath to his great contentment peruſed. 


| | | AM1TATIONS, p 
Ver, 135, But who is be, c.] Virg. En. vi. queſtions and 
anſwers in this manner, of Numa: 
5 Quis procul ille autem ramis inſignis alivæ, | 
Sacra forens ? — noſco eri nes, incana que menta, &et. 
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To future ages may thy dulneſs laſt, 

As thou preſerv'ſt the dulneſs of the paſt ! 190 
There, dim in clouds, the poring ſcholiaſts mark, 

Wits; who, like owls, ſee only in the dark, 

A lumberhouſe of books in ev'ry head, 

For ever reading, never to be read ! _ 

But, where each ſcience lifts its modern type, 194; 

Hiſt'ry her pot, Divinity her pipe, 

While proud Philoſophy repines to ſhow, 


Diſhoneſt fight ! his breeches rent below; 


 VanrniaTIloNs 

Ver. 197. in the firſt edition it was, | 
And proud Philoſophy with breeckes tore, 
And Engliſh muſic with a diſmal ſcore, 
Faſt by in darkneſs palpable inſhrin'd 
Ws, Br, M—n, all the poring kind. 


REMARKS, | 
Moſt rightly are ancient wordt here employed, in ſpeaking= 
of ſuch who ſo greatly delight in the ſame, . We may ſay not 
only rightly, but wiſely, yea, excellently, inaſmuch as for the 
like practice the like praiſe is given by Mr Hearne himſelf, . 
Gloſſar. to Rob. of Gloceſter, Artic, Bux TT; Others ſay {| 
« BEHIGHT, fromiſed, and ſo it is uſed excellently well by | 


. ** Thomas Norton, in his tranſlation into metre of the 116th 


« Pſalm, ver. 14. 
Ito the Lord will pay my vows, 
| That I to him BEHIGHT, 


© Where the modern innovatcrs, not - underſtanding the pro- 1 
ec Fes of the word, (which is truly Engliſss rom the Saxon), 
« Have moſt antwarrantably altered it thus, | 


I to the Lord will pay my vows 
With joy and great delight. 

Ibid. bight.] “In Cumberland they ſay to hight, for to 
"« promiſe, or vow; but nion, vſually ſignifies was called; 
and fo it does in the north even to this day, notwithſtanding 
* what is done in Cumberland. Hearne, ibid, | | 
Ver. 192. Wits, who, like cu, c.] Theſe few lines ex- 
actly deſcribe the right verbal critic : The darker his author is, 
the better he is pleaſed; like the famous quack doctor, Who 
E in his bills, he delighted in matters of difficulty. Some- 
ſaid · well of theſe men, that their heads were libraries cut 


f order, . 


4 4 oh Imbrown'd 


* 
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Imbrown'd with native bronze, Io! Henley ſtands, 
Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands. 200 
How 


vn 1 Healy fant Ge. JT Heatey & . 
er. 199. 40! ans, &c. d e orator; he 
reached 1 2 the — 2 upon Wade iel matters, and on the 
edneſdays upon all other ſcience:, Each auditor paid one 
ſhilling. He declaimed ſome years againſt the greateſt perſons, 
and occafionally did our author that honour, WeLsTED, in 
Oratory Transactions, Ne 1, publiſhed by Henley himſelf, 
gives the following account of him. He was born at Mel- 
« ton-Mowbray tn Liecefterſhire. From his own pariſh- ſchool 
ce he went to St John's college in Cambridge, He began there 
« to be uneaſy; for it ſhocked him to find he was commanded to 
« believe againſt his own judgment in points of religion, phi- 
« loſophy, Sc. for his genius leading him freely to diſpute all 
« propoſitions, and call all points th account, he was impatient un- 
« der thoſe fetters of the free-born mind, — Being admitted to 
% prieſt's orders, he found the examination very ſhort and ſu- 


, perficial, and that it was not rTerefſary to conform to the Chriſtian 


« reli gian, in order either to deaconſt ip or prizfiboed.” He 
came to town, and, after ha- ing for iome years been a writer 
for bookſellers, he had an ambition to be ſo for miniſters of 
ſtate, The only reaſon he did not rife in the church, we are 
told, ** was the envy of others, and a difreliſh entertained of 


* him, becauſe be wat not ger, 9 to be a complete ſpaniel,” 
h 


However, he offered the ſervice of his pen to two great men, 
opinions and intereſts directly oppoſite ; by both of whom be- 
ing rejected, he ſet up a new project, and ſtyled himſelf the 
Refterer of ancient elequence. He thought © it as lawful to take a 
« licence from the king and parliament at one place, as an- 
« other; at Hickes's hall, as at Doctor's commons; ſo {ct 
*« up his oratory in Newport market, Butcher-row. There 
« (ſays his friend) he had the aſſurance to form a plan, which 
c no mortal ever thought of; he had ſucceſs againſt all oppo- 
« fition ; challenged his a4verſaries to fair diſputations, and 
« none wwould diſpute with him; writ, read, and ftudied twelve 
« hours a- day; compoſed three diſſertations a-week on all 
4 ſubjects; undertook to teach in one year what ſchools and 
% univerſities teach in five; was not terrified by menaces, in- 
« ſults, or ſatircs, but ſtill proceeded, matured his bold ſcheme, 
« and put the church, and all that in danger,” WzELsTED, 
Narrative in Orat. Tranſat, No 1, | pe , 
After having ſtood ſome proſecutions, he turned his rhetoric 


to buffoonery upon all public and private occurrences, All this 


paſſed in the ſame room; where ſometimes he broke jets, 
and ſometimes that bread which he called the primitive eucta- 
i. This wonderful perſon firuck medals, which he diſperſed 
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How fluent nonſenſe trickles from his tongoe 


| How fweet the periods, neither ſaid, nor ſung! 
Still break the benches, Henley ! with thy Hain, | 
While Sherlock, Hare, and Gibſon preach in vain. 
Oh great reſtorer of the good old ſtage, " 205; 
2 Preacher at once, and Zany of thy age! | 
e Oh worthy thou' of Egypt's wiſe abodes, er 
e A decent prieſt, where monkeys were the gods! 
4 But fate with butchers plac'd thy prieſtly ſtall, 
f, Meek modern faith to murder, hawk, and mawl ; 
- And bade thee live, to crown Britannia's praiſe, 211 
l In Toland's, Tindal's, and in Woolfton's days. | 
- Yet oh, my ſons, a father's words attend: 
i. (So may the fates preſerve the years you lend)... 
lt *Tis yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blame, 215 
1 A Newton's genius, or a Milton's flame: NECN 
to | " 
But 
U 
Ie ©». REMARKS. - N 
er as tickets to his ſubſcribers; The device, a ſtar rifing to the 
of meridian, with this motto, AD SUMMA: and below, iNnvg- 
e NIAM VIAM AUT FACIAM,. This man had an hundred 
of pounds a- year given him for the ſecret ſervice of a weekly paper 
1” of unintelligible nonſenſe, called the Hyp-doRor. ; 
af Ver. 204. Sherleck, Hare, Gibſon, J. Biſhops of Saliſbu-y, 
hs Chicheſter, and London; whoſe ſermons and paſtoral letters did 
the honour to their country as well as ſtations, : 
0 Ver. 212. Of Taland and Tindal, ſee book ii. Tho, Woolflon 
an- was an impious madman, who wrote in a moſt inſolent ſtyle a- 
let gainſt the miracles of the goſpel, in the years 1726, GW. 
ere Ver. 213; Yet ob, my ſons ] &c.] The caution againſt blaſ- 
ich phemy here given by a departed ſon of Dulneſs to his yet ex- 
po- iſting brethren, is, as the poet rightly intimates, not out of ten- 
and derneſs to the ears of others, but- their own, And fo we ſce 
ve that when that danger is removed, on the open eſtabliſhment of 
alt the goddeſs in the fourth book, ſhe encourages her ſons, and 
and they beg affiſtance to pollute the ſource of light itſelf, with the 
in- ſame virulence they had before done the pureſt emanations from 
me, at, 
Eb, Ver. 215. Ti: yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blame, -. 
, A Nswroxn's genius, or a Milton's flames] 
2 Thankfully received, and freely uſed, is this gracious licence by 
efts, the beloved diſciple of that prince of Cabaliftic dunces, the tre- 


mendous Hutchinſon, Hear with what honeſt plainneſs he 
erſed treate ch our great geome : er. 3 to mathematical demon ſtra- 
2: - 


rr LE 
1 
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But oh! with one, immortal one diſpenſe 


The ſource of Newton's light, of Bacon's ſenſe. 


Content, each emanation of his fires 7 
That beams on earth, each virtue he inſpires, 220 
Each art he prompts, each charm he can create, 
Whate'er he gives, are giv'n for you to hate. 
Perſiſt, by all divine in man unaw'd, 


But, Learn, ye Dunces! not to ſcorn your God.” 


Thus he, for then a ray of reaſon ftole 225 
Half thro” the ſolid darkneſs of his ſoul ; 


But ſoon the cloud return'd — and thus the fire ; 


See now, what Dulneſs and her ſons admire. __ 

See what the charms, that ſmite the ſimple heart 

Not touch'd by Nature, and not reach'd by Art. 
His never-bluſhing head he turn'd aſide, 231 


(Not half fo pleas'd when Goodman propheſy'd), 7 
| | And 


REeMAnRKS, _ 

« tion (ſaith he) founded upon the proportions of lines and 
« circlez to each other, and the ringing of changes upon fi- 
% gures, theſe have no more to do with the greateſt part of 
« philoſophy, than they have with the man in the moon. In- 
„ deed, the zeal for this ſort of gibberiſh ¶ marbematrical prin- 
&« ciples] is greatly abated of late, ard though it is now up- 
*« wards of twenty years that the dagon of modern philoſophers, 
„ StR Isaac NewToON, has lain with his face upon the 
« ground before the Ark of God, Scripture-philoſepty ; for to 
« long Moszs's PRINctriA have been pnbliſhed; and the 
« treatiſe cf power Ai and mechanical, in which Sir Iſaac 
«© Newton's philoſophy is treated with the uTmosT cox- 
4% TEMPT, Fas been publiſhed a dozen years; yet is there not 
«« one of the whole ſociety who hath had the couraces to at- 
« tempt to raiſe him up, And ſo let him Jie,” — The pbilhſo- 
phical principles of Meſes aſſe ted, &c. p. 2, by Juriuvs BATE, 
A. M. Choplain to the Right Honourable the Earl of Harrington, 
Lond, 1744, octavo. SCRIBL, 1 : 

Ver, 224. not to ſcorn your Ged.] See this ſubject purſued in 
book iv. 44:4 

Ver. 232. ¶ Not half ſo pleas'd when Goodman propheſy'd I Mr 
Cibber tells us, in his life, p. 149. that Goodman being at the 
rehearſal of a play, in which he had a part, clapped him cn 


. INM IAT ons. 
Ver. 224. —Leorn, ye Dunes] not to ſcorn your Cad.] 
Diſeite jufliciam moniti, et non temnere di uus. Virg, 
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And look'd, and ſaw a fable ſorc'rer riſe, 


Swift to whoſe hand a winged volume flies: 

All ſudden, gorgons hiſs, and dragons glare, 235: 

And ten-horn'd fiends and giants ruſh to war. 

Hell riſes, Heav'n deſcends, and dance on earth : 

Gods, imps, and monſters, muſic,. rage, and mirth, 

A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ball, 

'Till one wide conflagration ſwallows all. 240 
Thence a new world, to Nature's laws unknown, 

Breaks out refulgent, with a heav'n its o] n: 


Another Cynthia her new journey runs, 

And other planets circle other ſuns. | 

The foreſts dance, the rivers upward riſe, 245: 

Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins in the ſkies ; 

And laſt, to give the whole creation grace,. 

Lo! one vaſt egg produces human race. 

Joy fills his ſoul, joy innocent of thought; 

What pow'r, he cries, what pow'r wondres 

wrought? | 250 


. R.eMARK 3. | 

the ſhoulder, and cried, ** If he docs not make a good actor, 
« [ll be d—d, — And (ſays Mr Cibber) I make it a queſtion, 
« whether Alexander himſelf, or Charles the Twelfth bf Swe 
« den, when at the head of their firſt victorious armies, could 
« feel a greater tranſport in their boſoms than I did in mine. 

Ver, 233 4 ſable ber er Dr Fauſtus, the ſubject of a ſet of 
farces, which laſted in vogue two or three ſcaſons, in which 
both playhouſes ſtrove to outdo each other for ſome years. All 
the extravagancies in the ſixteen lines following were introduced 
on the ſage, and frequented by perſons of the firſt quality in 
England, to the tweatieth and thirtieth time. | 

Ver. 237. Hell riſes, Heav'n deſcerds, and dance on earth :] This 
monſtrous abſurdity was actually repreſented in Tibbald's Rape 
of Proſerpine. 2 

Ver. 248. In! cnevaſt egg] In another of theſe farces Har- 
lequin is hatch'd upon the ſtage, out of a large egg. | 


IMITATION®, 
Ver. 244. And other planets | 
—— ſalemgue ſuum, ſua fidera norunt— Virg, En. vi. 
Ver. 246. Whale: ſport in wweods, and dolpbins in the flies ;] 
Delphinum ſylvis appingit, fluttibas aprum, For. 
a | 111 
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Son; what thou ſeek'ſt is in thee ! look, and find 
Each monſter meets his likeneſs in thy mind. 
Yet wouldſt thou more? in yonder cloud behold, 
Whoſe ſarſenet ſkirts are edg'd with flamy gold, 
A matchleſs youth ! his nod theſe worlds controls, 
Wings the red lightning, and the thunder rolls. 
Angel of Dulneſs, ſent to ſcatter round 257 
Her magic charms o'er all unclaffic ground: 
Yon ſtars, yon ſuns, he rears at-pleaſure higher, 
Illumes their light, and ſets their flames on fire. 
Immortal Rich! how calm he ſits at eaſe, 261 
Mid ſnows of paper, and fierce hail of peaſe ; 
And proud his miftreſs” orders to perform, 
Rides in the whirlwind, and directs the ftorm. . 

But lo! to dark encounter in mid air 265 
New wizards riſe; I ſee my Cibber there! 

fm | Booth 


| - SY whens. 
Ver. 261. Immortal Rich! ] Mr John Rich, maſter of the 
Theatre-royal in Coyent-garden, . was the fiſt that excelled this 


Way. | 1 
Ver. 266. I ſee my Cibber there !] The hiſtory of the foregoing 
abſurdities is verified by himſelf, in theſe words (Life, chap. xv.) 
Then ſprung forth that ſucceſſion of monſtrous medleys that 
« have ſo long infeſted the ſtage, which aroſe upon one another 
cc alternately.at both houſes, -cut-vying each other in expenſe.” 
He then proceeds to excuſe his own part in them, as follows: 


| | IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 251. Son; what thou ſeek'ft is in thee !] 
Quad peris in te 1 ä . 
et queſroerts extra. . Perſ. 
Ver, 256. Wings the red lightning, &c.] Like Salmoneus, 
in En. vi. | | | | 
Dum flammas Feovis, et ſonitus imitatur Olympi. 
in bos, et non imitabile fulmen, ES, 
Fre et cornipedum curſu ſimularat equorum, 
Ver. 258, —0'er all unclaſſic ground:] Alludes to Mr Addiſon's 
verſe, in the praiſes of Italy: | EA? 
Poetic fields encompaſs me around, 2 
And till I ſeem to tread on claſſic ground, 
As ver. 264. is a parody on a noble one of the ſame author in 
Fae Campaign; and ver. 259. 260, on two ſublime verſes of 
11. ' 
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Booth in his cloudy tabernacle ſhrin'd, 

On grinning dragons thou ſhalt mount the wind. 

Dire 1s the conflict, diſmal is the din, 

Here ſhouts all Drury, there all Lincoln's-inn ; 270 

Contending theatres.our empire raiſe, 

Alike their labours, and alike their praiſe. 

And are theſe wonders, ſon, to thee unknown ? 

Unknown to thee ? theſe wonders are thy * 

| eſe 


| VARIATFONS, 
After ver. 274. in the former editions followed, 


For works like thee let deathleſs Journals tell, 
% None but thyſelf can be thy parallel.“ 


Var. None but thyſelf can be thy parallel.] A marvellous line 
of Tbecbald; unleſs the play called the Double Faſſebocd be (as he 
would have it believed) Shakeſpear's : But whether this line be 
his or not, he proves Shakeſpear to have written as bad, (which, 
methinks in an author, for whom he has a veneration almoſt 
riſing to idolatry, might have been concealed) ; as for example, 


Try what repentance can ; what can it not? 
But what can it, when one cannot repent ? 
— For cogitation 
Reſides not in the man who does not think, &c. 
M1sT's Jouxx. 


REMARKS * 
„If I am aſked why I aſſented? I have no better excuſe for 
© my errour, than to confeſs I did it againſt my conſcience, and 
«© had not virtue enough to ſtarve. Had _— IV. of France 
a better for changing bis religion? I was ſtill in my heart, 
* as much as he could be, on the fide of Truth and Senſe ; but 
« with this difference, that I bad their leave to quit them 
#* when they could not ſupport me, — But let the queſtion go 
„ which way it will, Hany IV. has always been ailaved a 
&« great man. This muſt be confeſſed a full anſwer z only the 
queſt ion ſtill ſeems to be, 1, How the doing a thing againſt 
one's conſcience is an excuſe for it? and, 2, It will be hard 
to prove how he got the leave of Truth and Senſe to quit their 
ſevice, unleſs he can produce a certificate that he ever was it 


N. ; . 

Ver. 266. 267. Booth and Cibber were joint managers of the 
theatre in Drury-lane, _ : 1 

Ver. 268. On grinning dragens then ſhalt mcunt the 20 ind.] In. 
bis letter to Mr P. Mr. C. ſolemnly declares this not to be /ite- 
rally true, We hope therefore the readet will underſtand it alle 
gor i cally only. 
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Theſe Fate reſerv'd to grace thy reign divine, 276 
Foreſeen by me, but ah Sad held Gm mine. 5 
Ia 


| VaniaTions. | 
Tt is granted. they.are all of ES and no-man doubts but 
berein he is able to-imitate Sbaleſpear. 

Var. id. The former annotator ſeeming to be of opinion that 
the Double Faiſebood is not Shakeſpear's ; it is but juſtice to give 
Mr Theobald's arguments to the contrary ; Firſt, that the MS, 
was above ſixty years old: Secondly, that once Mr Betterton had 

it, or he hath heard ſo: Thirdly, that ſomebody told him the 
author gave it to a baſtard-daughter of his: but.fourthly, and a- 
doe all, © That herhas a great mind every thing that is good 
« in our tongue ſhould be Shakefpear's.” T'allow theſe reaſons 
to be truly critical; but what I am infinitely concerned at is, 
that ſo many errours have eſcaped the learned editor: a few 
whereof. we ſhall here amend, out of a much greater number, 
as an inſtance of our regard to this dear relic, © 
CES Acer I. ScENEZ I. 
Thave his letters of a modern date, 


- , Wherein by — 5 ſon, 
(Who as he ſays, [I ſhall follow hard upon, 
And whom I with the growing hour [-] expect), 
He doth ſolicit the return of gold, BY 
To purchaſe certain horſe that lie bim well, | 
This place is corrupted : the epithet good is a merg inſignifi- 
cant expletive, but the alteration of that ſingle ook reſtores a 
clear light to the whole context, thus, 


I have his letters of a modern date, 


.-.  Wherein, by 70 (by Camillo s ſon, | 

Who, as he oi „ ſhall follow hard upon, 

And whom I with the growing hours expect), | 

He coth ſolicit the return of gold, | | 4 
Here you have not only the perſon ſpecified, by whoſe bands 
the return was to be make, but the moſt neceſſary part, the 
time by which it was required. Camilla's fon was to follow hard 
upon — What ? why upon July — Horſe that like bim well, is 
very abſurd ; read it, without contradiction, | | 

— Horſe, that be likes 2vell. 


AcT 1, at the end, 
II muſt ſtoop to gain ber, 
Throw all my gay compariſons aſide, | 
And turn my proud additions out of ſervice z 


faith. Henriguez of a maiden of low. condition, obje ctint his 
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In Lud's eld walls tho' Iong I rul'd, renown'd 
Far as loud Bow's ſtupendous bells reſound ; - 
| | Tho? 


VarlaTIONS. 


high . what have bis con pariſont here to 40? correct it 
boldly, 


Throw all my gay capar iſans aſi aſide, 
And turn my proud additions out of ſervice. 


Acer II. Scznsg I. 
All the verſe of this ſcene is confounded with proſe: 
— 0 that a man 

Could reaſon down this fever of the blood, 

Or ſooth with wordt the tumult in his heart ! 

Then, Julio, I might be indeed thy friend. 

Read — this ferwour of the blood, 

Then, Julio, I might be in deed thy friend. 

marking the juſt oppoſition of deeds and words, 


| AcrT IV. Scrnxs TI, 

How his eyes ſhake fire! — fail by Violante, obſerving how 
the luſtful ſhepherd looks at her, It muſt be, as the ſenſe plain- 
ly demands, ; 
How his eyes take fire ! 

And meaſure every piece of youth-about me ! 


Bid. That, tho' I ore di iſguiſes for ſome ends, 


She had but one diſguiſe, and wore it but for one end, Re tore 
it, with the alteration but of two letters, 


That, tho' I were diſguiſed for ſome end. 


'AcT IV. Scenes II. 
— To oaths no more give credit, 
To tears, to vows; falſe both ! | 
Falſe grammar I am ſure. Both can relate but to two things : 
and ſee ! how eaſy a change ers it right? 


To tears, to vows ; falſe troth— 


T could ſhew you that very word troth, in Shakeſpear, a hundred 
times, 


Bid. For there is nothing left thee now to look for, 
That can bring comfort, but a guiet grave. 
This I fear is of a piece with None but itſelf can be i's parallel : 
for the grave futs an end to all ſorrow, it can then need no com- 


fort. Vet let us vindicate Shakeſpear where we can: I make no 
doubt he wrote thus, 


For there-is nothing left thee now to tools for, 
Nuhing that can bring guiet, but the grave. 
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Tho! my own aldermen conferr'd the bays, 

To me committing their eternal praiſe, 280 

Their full-fed heroes, their pacific may rs, 

Their annual trophies, and their monthly wars: 

Tho' long my party built on me their hopes, 

For writing pamphlets, and for roaſting popes ; 

Yet lo! in me what authors have to brag on! 28; 

Reduc'd at laſt to hiſs in my own dragon. 

Avert it Heav'n ! that thou, my Cibber, e'er 

Shouldſt wag a ſerpent-tail in Smithfield fair! 

Like the vile ſtraw that's blown about the ſtreets, 

The needy poet ſticks to all he meets, 290 

Coach'd, carted, trod upon, now looſe, now faſt, 

And carry'd off in ſome dog's tail at laſt. 

Happier thy fortunes ! like a rolling ſtone, 

Thy giddy dulneſs ſtill ſhall lumber on, 

Safe in its heavineſs, ſhall never ſtray, 295 

But lick up ey'ry blockhead in the way. 
fs Thee 


— 


VARTATIO NS. 
Which reduplication of the word gives a much ſtronger emphaſis 
to Violante s concern. This figure is called Anadyplois, I could 
| ſhew you a hundred juſt ſuch in him, if I had nothing elle to 
do, SCRIBL, 


After v. 284. in the former edd. followed, 
Diff rent our parties, but with equal grace 
The goddefs ſmiles on Whig and Tory race. 
Ver. 295. Safe in its heavineſt, &c.] in the former edd. 
Too ſafe in inborn heavineſs to ſtray; 
And lick up ev'ry blockhead in the way. 
Thy dragons, magiſtrates, and peers ſhall taſte, 
And from each ſhew riſe duller than the laſt. 
Till rais'd from booths, Sc. [41 
| REMARKS. 1 | 
Ver. 2832. Anal trophies, on the Lord-mayor's day; and 
monthly wwars in the Artillery-ground, | 
Ver, 283. Tho" Jong my party ] Settle, like moſt party-writers, 
was very uncertain in his political principles. He was employ- 
ed to hold the pen in the character of a * ſucceſſor, but after- 
wards printed his narratiue on the other ſide, He had mana- 
ged the ceremony of a famous Pope-burning on Nov, 17. 1680, 
then became a trooper in King James's army, at Hounſlow- 
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Thee ſhall the patriot, thee the courtier taſte, 

And ev'ry year be duller than the laſt, 

Till rais'd from booths, to theatre, to court, 

Her ſeat imperial Dulneſs ſhall tranſport. 300 

Already Opera prepares the war 

The ſure fore- runner of her gentle ſway: 

Let her thy heart, next drabs and dice, engage, 

The third mad paſſion of thy doting age. 

Teach thou the warbling Polypheme to roar, 3og 

And ſcream thyſelf as none e er ſcream'd before! 

To aid our cauſe, if Heav'n thou canſt not bend, 

Hell thou ſhalt move; for Fauſtus is our friend: 

Pluto with Cato thou for this ſhalt join, 

And link the Mourning - bride to Proſerpine. 310 

Grubſtreet! thy fall ſhould men and gods conſpire, 

Thy ſtage ſhall ſtand, enſure it but from fire, . 
bit 5 Another 


| | REMARKS. . 
heath. After the revolution he kept a booth at Bartholomew- 
fair, where, in the droll called S: George for England, he ated 
in his old age in a dragon of green leather of his own invention; 
he was at laſt taken into the Charter-houſe, and there died, 
aged ſixty years, l 

Ver. 297. Thee ſball the patriot, thee the courtier tafte,] Tt ſtood 
in the firſt edition with blanks, ** and . Concanen was 
lure, ** they muſt needs mean nobody but King GEORGE 
« and Queen CA ROLINE; and ſaid be would infift it was 
* io, till the poet cleared himſelf by filling up the blanks o- 
© therwiſe, agreeably to the context, and conſiſtent with his 
* allegiauce,” Pref, to a collection of weles eſſays, letters, 
Sc. againſt Mr P. pripted for A. Moor, p. 6. 2 

Ver. 305. Polypheme] He tranſlated the Italian opera of Po- 
lifemo; but unfortunately Joſt the whole jeſt of the ftory. The 
Cyclops aſk Ulyſſes his name, who tells him bis name is Noyen : 
after his eye is put out, he roars and calls the brother Cyclops 
to his aid: they inquire wwbo bas hurt bim? he anſwers Noman 3 
whereupon they all ge away again. Our ingenious tranſlator 
made Ulyſſes anſwer, I take no name, whereby all that followed 
became unintelligible, Hence it appears that Mr Cibber (who 
values himſelf on ſubſcribing to the Engliſh tranſlation of Ho- 
mer's Iliad) had not that merit with reſpe& to the Odyſſey, or 
he might have been better iaſtructed in the Greek Pun-nology, 

Ver 308. 309. Fauſftus, Pluto, &c.] Names of miſerable farces, 
which it was the cuſtom to act at the end of the belt tragedies, 
to ſpoil the digeſtion of the audience. : 

Ver. 312, enſure it but from fire.] In Tibbald's farce of Pro- 

Vor. II, +G g 
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Another ÆEſchylus appears ! prepare 

For new abortions, all ye pregnant fair! | 
Ta flames, like Semele's, be — to bed, 315 
While op'ning hell ſpouts wild- fire at your head. 

Now, Bavius, take the pcppy from thy brow, 
And place it here! here all ye heroes bow ! 

This, this 1s he, foretold by ancient rhymes : 
Th' Auguftus born to bring Saturnian times. 320 
Signs following ſigns lead on the mighty year! 
See! the dull ſtars roll round and re- appear. 

See, ſee, our own true Phœbus wears thy bays ! 
Our Midas fits Lord Chancellor of plays ! 


f VARIATIONS. | 
Ver. 323. See, ſee, our own, &c,] in the former edd. 

Beneath his reign, ſhall Euſden wear the bays, 
Cibber preſide Lord Chancellor of plays, 
Benſon ſole judge of architecture fit, 
And Namby Pamby be preferr'd for wit ! 

I fee th' unfi niſh'd Dormitory wall, 
J ſee the Savoy totter to her fall; 
Hibernian politics, O Swift! thy doom, 5 
And Pope's, tranſlating thtee whole years with Broome 

Proceed, great days, ce. 5 


* rr f I 
ſerpine, a corn field was ſet on fire: whereupon the other play- 
Houſe bad a barn burnt down for the recreation of the ſpeRators, 
"They alſo rivalled each other in ſhowing the burnings of hell- 
fire, in Dr Fauſtus, | 
Ver. 313. Another YEſchylus appears! I] Tt is reported of ZEſchy- 

Ius, that when his tragedy of the Furies was acted, the audience 
were ſo terrified that the children fell into fits, and the big - bel - 
Bed women miſcatri eg. | 
Ver. 315, Ble Seele' s,] See Ovid. Met. iii. 
I TmiTaTIons, 
Ver, 319, 320, This, this is he, foretcl by ancient rhymes, 
. Th Auguſtus, &c. . 
Hic vir, Bic eft ! tibi quem premitti ſæp us aulis, 
Auguſtus Cajar, di vum genus; aurea condet 
Seculagii rurſus Latio, regnata per arva Fre 
Saturns QUondam =— | 5 859 Virg. En, vi. 


Suturm an here relates to the age of lead, mentioned book i. 
Ver. 26. | x | 2 N - 
6 | 'On 
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On poets tombs fee Benſon's titles writ ! 325 
Lo! Ambroſe Philips is preferr'd for wit! W 


See under Ripley riſe a new Whitehall, 


While Jones“ and Boyle's united labours fall: 


REMARKS, 

Ver. 325. On poets tombs ſee Berſon's titles worit !] W 
Benſon (ſurveyor of the buildings to his Majeſty King George Is) 
gave in à report to the Lords, that their houſe and the Paiated- 
chamber adjoining were in immediate danger of falling. Where- 
upon the Lords met in a committee to appoint- ſome other place 
to ſit in, while the houſe ſhould be taken down. But it being 
propoſed to cauſe ſome other builders firſt to inſpect it, they 
tound it in very good condition. The Lords, upon this, were 
going upon an addreſs to the King againſt Benſon, ſor ſuch a 
miſrepreſentation; but the Earl of Sunderland, then ſecretary, 
gave them an aſſurance that his Majeſty would remove him, 
which was done accordingly. In favour of this man, the fa - 
mous Sir Cbriſtopher Wren, who had been architect to the 
crown for above fifty years, who built moſt of the churches, in 
London, laid. the firſt ſtone of St Paul's, and lived to finiſh it, 
had been diſplaced from his employment at the age of near nine- 
ty Years, | 40. 

Ver. 326, Ambroſe Philips] © He was (faith Mr Jacos)* 
« one of the wits at Button's, and a juſtice of the peace. But 
he hath ſince met with higher preferment in Ireland: and a 
much greater character we. have of him in Mr Gildon's Com- 
plete Art of Poetry, vol, I. p. 157. Indeed he confeſſes, he 
daes not ſet him guite on the ſame foot with Virgil, Jeſt it 
* ſhould ſeem flattery 3 but he is much miſtaken if poſterity does 
not afiord him a greater eſteem than he at preſent enjoys.” He 
endeavoured to crea:e ſome miſunderſtanding between our author 
and Mr Addiſon, whom al'o ſoon after he abuſed as much. 
His conftant cry was, that Mr P. was an enemy to the government ; 
and in particular he was the avowed author of a report very 
induſtti ully ſpread, that he had a hand in a party-paper called 
the Examiner: A falſehood- well known to thoſe yet living, who - 
had the direction and publication of it. 6 | 
Ver. 328. While Ames and Boyle's united labours fall :] At the 
time when this poem was written, the banqueting-houſe of 
Whitehall, the chucch and piazza of Covent garden, and the 
palace and chapel of Somerſet-houſe, the works of the famous 
Inigo Jones, had been for many years ſo neglected, as to be in 
danger of ruin. The portico of Covent-garden church had been 
Juit then reſtored and beautified at the expenſe. of the Earl of 
Burlington; who, at the ſame time, by his publication of the 
celizns of that great maſter and Palladio, as well as by many 
noble buildiags of his own, revived the true taſte of architecture 
wm this kingdom, 


Go 2 | While 
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While Wren with ſorrow to the grave deſcends, 
Gay dies unpenſion'd with a hundred friends, 330 
Hibernian Politics, O Swift! thy fare; 
And Pope's, ten years to comment and tranſlate. 

wat | Proceed, 


* | _ FVaxriATtront, 
Ver. 332, In the former editfont thus, 
| — Q Swift! thy doom, +] 
And Pope's, tranſlating ten whole years with Broome, 
On Which was the following note. He concludes his irony 
<- was a ſtroke "upon himſelf; fot whoever neger this s fe. 
“ caſm on the other ingenious perſby; is furely miſtaken. The 
opinion our author had of bim was fuffitiently ſhewn by his 
«6 joltihg him in the undertaking of the Odh/ſey 3 in which Mr 
Brome having 'enfaged without any previous agreement, diſ- 
<c” charged his part ſo much to Mr Pope's ſatisfaction, that he 
«« 'gratified him with the full fern of froe Lundted poutds, and a 
4 preſent of all thoſe bovks for which bis own t;1tereſt could 
«< procure him ſabſcribets, to the value of one kudrd vie. 
4 The author only ſet its to lament, that he was employed in 
« tranſlat ion at all. +} Hs PINOT? of 
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Ver. 330. Gay dies unpenſien'd, c.] Tre Mr Gay's fable of 
the Hare and * Fink Thi — was early in the 
friendſhip of our author, which continued to his death. He 
wrote feveral works of humour with great Tucceſs, the Shep- 
berd's Week, Frivia, the What-@ye-call-it, Fables; and laſt- 
ly, the celebrated Bepgar's Opera; — of ſatire which hit all 
taſtes and degrees of men; frum thoſe of the higheſt quzlity e 
che ven raddle f that verſe uf Horace, 
Primores populi arripuit, populumgue tributim, 
could never be fo juſtly applied as to this. The vaſt ſucceſs of 
it Was unprecedented, and almoſt incredible : what is related of 
the wonderful effects of the ancient muſic or tragedy hardly came 
up to it: Sophocles and Euripides were lefs followed and famous. 
It was acted in London fixty-three days, uni 5 and re- 
newed the nent ſeaſon with equal applauſes. It ſpread into all 
the great towns of England, was played in many places to the 
thirtieth and fortieth- time, at Bath and Briſtol fifty, c. It 
made its progreſs into Wales, Scotland, and Ireland, where it 
vas performed twenty-four days together : It was laſt acted in 
Minorca. The fame of it was not confined to the author on- 
ly ; the ladies carried about with them the favourite ſongs of it 
in Tens; and heufes were ſurniſhod with it in ſcreens. The 


— 


Till Birch ſhall bluſh with noble blood no more, 


; 7 VarrATIONS, : 

Afrer ver. 338. in the firſt edit. were the following lines, 
Then when theſe ſigns declare the mighty year, 

When the dull ſtars roll roundand re-appear ; 

Let there be Aarkneſs ! (the dread Pow'r hal ſay) - 
All ſhall be darknefs, as it ne'er were day; | 
To their firſt-chaos Wit's vain works ſhall fall, 
And univerſal-darkneſs cover all.- 


RE MAR K 9; | 
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Proceed, great days ! till Learning fly the ſhore, - 


Till- 


perſon who ated Polly, till then-obſcure, became all "at mee 
the favourite of the town; het pjAures were engraved, and ſold 


in great numbers; het life written, books of letters and verſes 
to her, publiſhed 3 and pamphlets made even of her ſayings and 
jeſts. 1 +42; | | | 


Furthermore, it drove out of England, for that ſeaſon, the 


* 


* 


Italian opera, which had carried all before it for ten years. 
That idol of the nobility and people, which the great critie Mr 


Dennis, by the lahourz and outcries of a whole life, could not 


verthrow, was demoliſhed by a ſingle ſtroke of this gentlemans 


pen, This happened in the year 1728. Let fo great was his 


modeſty, that he —_— prefixed to all the editions of it this 


motto, Nos bac nowimus efſe tbil. - : We 
Ver. 331. Hibernian politics, O Swift! thy fate;] See book i. 
ver, 26. |; * AALGS 144 ber 4 


Ver. 332. Aud Pope's; ten years to comment and tranſlate;J. The 
author here plainly lamens. that he was ſo long employed in 
tranſlating and commenting. He began the Iliad in 1713, and 


finiſhed it in 1719, The edition of Shakeſpear (which he un- 
dertook merely becauſe nobody elſe would) took up near two 
years more in the drudgery of comparing impreſſions, rectifying 
the ſcenery, &c, and the tranſlation of half the Odyſſey em- 
ployed him from that time to 1725. \ 


+ Ver. 333. Proceed, great days, &c, ] It may perhaps ſeem in- 
credible, that ſo great a revolution in learning as is here prophe- - 


fied, ſhould be brought about by. ſuch weak inſtruments as have 


been [hitherto] deſcribed in our poem: But do not thou, gentle 
reader, reſt too ſecure in thy contempt of theſe inſtruments. 


Remember what the Dutch ſtories ſome where relate, that a 
great part of their provinces was once overflowed, by a ſmall o- 
pening made in one of their dykes by a fingle <vater-rat... . 
However, that ſuch is not. ſerioully the judgment of our 
poet, but that. be conceiveth better hopes from the diligence of 


* 


* 
* 


our ſchools, from the regularity of our univerſities, the diſtern- 


ESE 


. 
— —— Os 
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Till Thames ſee Baton's ſons ſor ever play, 335 
Till Weſtm inſter's Whole year be holiday, 
III His! elders reel, their pupils ſport, 
And Alma mater lie diſſolv'd in port? 

Enough! enough! the raptur'd monarch cries; 


And thro' the Iy'ry pate the viſion flies. 340 


D d ener e. 

ment of cur gteat men; the accompliſhments of our nobility, 
the encouragement” of our patrons, and the genius of our wri- 
ters in all kinds {notwithſtanding ſome few exeeptions in each) 
may plainly be ſeen from bis coneluſon; where cauſing all this 
viſion to paſs through the Ivory gate, he expreſsly, in the lan- 
guage of poeſy, declares all ſuch-imaginations to be wild, un- 
grounded, and fictitious. Sci. N 

Tbid. Procteu, great days c. Till [Birch ſpall q, &e.] 
Another great prophet of Dulneſs, on this ſide Styx, promiſfeth 


tho ſe days to be near at hand. The devil (ſaith he) licenſed 


«« biſhops to licenſe maſters of ſchools to inſtruct youth in the 
* Knowledge of the heathen gods, their religion, Gt. The 
« ſchools and univerfities will ſoon be tired and aſhamed of 


_«« caffiev und ſuch trumpery. HoTenrnoonts's vic of reaſon 


recoytred; - * Scr. 12 


[ . ' þo 
2s dad. ike 100k TATIONS, . 
Ver. 340. And thro” the Ie q gate, Ke. 
Vun genidæ Sn port gun thera. feuer 
Cornea, qua ver is facilis datur exitus umbr is; 
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A R G UM R N T. 
The poet being, in this book, to declare the completion 
of the prophecies mentioned at the end af the for- 
mer, makes a new invocation; as the ter poet 
are wont, auben fome high and v1 matter is 
to be ſung. He ſhews the godde/s coming in her ma- 
jeſiy, to deftroy Order and Science, aud ro ſubſti- 
"tute the kingdom of the Dull z earth. | How 
"ſhe leads captive the Sciences, and flenceth the 
'Muſes ; and what they be who ſucceed in their flead. 
All her children, by a wonderful attra@ion, are 
drawn about her; and bear aleng «with them divers 
others, who promote her empire by conni vunce, weak 
"refiftance, or diſconragement of arts ; fuch us half- 
avits, taftele/s admirers, 'onin pretenders, the flat- 
terers of dunces, or the patrons of them. All theſe 
croud round her; one "of them cffering to approach 
ber, is driven back by à rival, but fhe comments 
and enconrages both. The firft who /peak in form 
are the geniuſes of the ſchools, 2vho affure ber of 
their care to advance her cauſe by confining youth to 
words, and keeping them out 'of the way rral 
*knvwotedge. ' Their addreſs, and her gracious an- 
uber; with her charge to them and the univerſities. 
The umverſiies appear by their proper deputies, and 
aſſure her that the ſame method is obſerved in tbe 
Progreſs ef education. The ſpeech of Ariftarchus 
on this ſubjet. They are driven off by a'band of 
young gentlemen returned from travel with their 
tutors ; nr of ⁊ohom ali wers to tbe goadeſs, in a 
Folite oration, an account of the whole conduct and 
fruits 
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fruits of their travels : preſenting to her at the ſame: 
time a young nobleman perfeetly accompliſhed. She 
rgeetves him gratiouſſy, and endues him with the« 
happy quality of want of ſhame... She fees loiter- 
ing about her a number of indolent perſons aban- 
doning all buſineſs and duty, and dying with laxi- 
neſt ;* to theſe dpproachts the antiquary Annius, en- 
treating her to make them virtuoſos, and aſign them 
over to him: but Mummius, another antiquary, 
complaining of his fraudulent proceeding, foe finds a 
method to. reconcite their difference. Then enter a 
troop F people fantaſtically adorned, offering her 
ftrange and exotic preſents : among /t them, one and 
. forth and demands juſtice on another, who had de- 
_ rived him of one of the greateſt curioſities in na- 
ture: but be juſtifies himſelf ſo auell, that the god- 
Agęſi gives. them both her approbation., She recom- 
. mends to them to find proper employment far the in- 
dolents before mentioned, in the fiudy of butterflies, 
. ſhells, birds-neſts, moſs, Ac. but with particular 
caution, not to proceed. beyond trifles, ta any u/eful 
or extenſive views. of nature, or ef | the author of 
nature. Againſt ibe laſt of theſe apprehenſions, ſhe 
it ſecured by a hearty addre/s from the minute phi- 
loſophers and freethinker:, one of whom /peaks 
in the name of the reſt, The youth thus inſtructed 
and principled, are delivered to her in à body, by 
the hands of Silenus; and then admitted 10 taſte 
the cup of the Magus her high prieſt, which cauſes 
total oblivion of all obligaticns, divine, civil, 
moral, or rational. To theſe her . adepts ſhe ſends 
_ prieſts, . attendants, and comforters, | of various 
kinds ;_ confers on them orders and degrees; and 
then diſmiſſing them with a ſpeech, confirming to 
tach his privileges, and telling awhat ſhe enpects 
rom each, concludes with a yawn of extraordinary 
virtue the progreſs and effects whereof on all ar- 
ders of men, and the conſummation of all, in the 
reſtoration of night and chaos, conclude the poem. 


1 


357 

| BOOK IV. l 

Vi. yet a moment, one dim ray of li 
Of d 


Indulge, dread Chaos, and eternal 
arkneſs viſihle ſo much be lent, 
As half to ſhew, half veil the deep intent. | 
Ye pow'rs ! whoſe myſteries reſtor'd I ſing, 5 
To whom Time bears me on his rapid wing, 
; 4 2 duſpend 


igbt! 


REMAA NTS. 4 

The-Dvuncrav, Book IV.] This bobk may properly be 
diſtingufmed from the former, by the name of the Gxt attr 
Dorner, not fo indeed in fize, but in ſubect; and w far 
contrary to the eiſtinction anciently made of the Gramer and 
Lefer Lind. But much are they miſtaken who imagine this 
work in any wile inferiour to the former, or of any othet han 
than of our poet; of which I am much more certa n than chat 
the Thad itfelf was the work of Salmon, or the Batrachomuoma= 

kia of Hemer, as Parnes hath affirmed.  RBazntr. | 

Ver, 1. Sc. This is an invocation of much piety. - The 
pott willing to approve- himſelf a geruine ſon, beginneth by 
ſhewing (what is ever agreeable to Dulzeſs) his high teſpect for 
antiquity and à great fumi iy, how dead or dark ſocter: next de- 
clareth his paſnon for explaining myſteries; and laſfly, his in- 
patience to be vun e to her. Scr. | 

Ver. 2. dread Chaos, and eternal Night ! | Tavoked, as the re- 
ſtotation of their empire is the action of the poem. 

Ver, 4. half to ſpew, half vai rhe derp intent.] This is a 
propriety, for a dull foet can never expreſs himſelf otherwiſe | 
than by Balver, or imperfectiy. Scxrsr. 14 
_ 1 underſtand it very differently; the author in this werk had 
indeed a derb intent; there were in it myſte ies or &i 
which he dern not fully reveal, and dou 125 in divers my 
(according to Milken) * 4* has: | 

— i meant thor me ebe r. BNN. : 

Ver 6. To ubm Time bears me on {is rapid wing,] Fair and 
— 1 1 (cries the gentle S on this place). 
For ſure, in ſpite of his unuſual modeſty, he ſhall not travel ſo 
faſt toward oblivioh, d vert others. of more - confidence have 
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Suſpend a while your force inertly ſtrong, 5 
Then take at once the poet and the ſong. 

Now flam'd the Dog-ftar's unpropitious ray, 
Smote ev'ry brain, and wither'd ev'ry bay; 10 
Sick was the ſun, the owl forſook his bow'r, 

The mcon - ſtruck prophet felt the madding hour: 
Then roſe the ſeed of Chaos, and of Night, 

To blot out order, and extinguiſh light, 

Of dull and venal a new world to mold. 15 
And bring Saturnian days of lead and gold. + 


5 i SY 
done: for when I revolve in my mind the catalogue of thofe 
who have moſt boldly promiſed to themſelves immortality, viz. 
Pindar, Luis Gongora, Ronſard, Oldbam, Lyrics; Lycophron, Sta- 
tius, Chapman, Zlackwore, Heroics; I find the one half to be 
already dead, and the other in utter darkneſs. But it, becometh 
not us, who have taken up the office of his commentator, to 
ſuffer our poet thus prodigally to caſt away his life; con trari - 
wiſe, the more hidden and abſtruſe is Eis work, and the more 
remote its beauties from common underſtanding, the more is it 
our duty to draw forth and exalt the ſame, in the face of men 
and angels. Herein ſhall we imitate the laudable ſpirit of thoſe 
who have (for this very reaſon) delighted to comment on dark 
and wneouth authors, and even on their darker fragments; pre- 
ferred Ennius to Virgil, and choſen to turn the dark lanthorn of 
LycoPpKr0N, rather than to trim the everleſting lamp of He- 
mer. SCRIBL. E 
Ver. 7. Force inertly ffrong,] Alluding to the vis inertiæ of 

matter, which, though it really be no power, is yet the founda - 
tion of all the qualities and attributes of that ſluggiſh ſubſtance. 
Ver. 14. To. blot out order, and extinguiſh light, ] The two 
great ends of her miſſion; the one in quality of daughter of 
Chaos, the other as daughter of Night. Order here is to be un- 
derſtood extenſively, both as civil and moral; the diſtinctions 
between high and low in ſociety, and true and falſe in indivi- 
_ duals +1 Lig bt, as intellectual only, wit, ſc;ence, arts. 
Ver. 15. Of dull and wenal | The allegory continued; dull 
referring to the extinction of light or ſcience ; venal to the de- 
ſtruction of order, and the truth of things, Ry 

Ibid. a new <vorid] In allufion to the [Epicurean opinion, 
that from the diffolution of the natural world into Night and 
Chaos a new one ſhould ariſe ; this the poet alluding to, in the 
1 of a new moral world, makes it partake of its original 
Puncipies. 15 z eee! 4 | | | 

Vet. 16. lead, and gold.] i. e. dull and venal,. 


„ 


he 


Book . Tu DUNCIA OD. 359 
She mounts the throne: her head a cloud con- 


ceai'd, | 
In broad effulgence all below reveal'd, 
('Tis thus aſpiring Dulneſs ever ſhines), | 
Soft on her lap her laureat ſon reclines. 20 
31 ih F {404 Beneath 


REMARKS, | 

Ver. 18. all below reveald,) It was the opinion of the an- 
cients, that the divinities manifeſted themſelves to men by their 
back-parts, Virg. En. i. et avertens, roſea cervice refulfit, 
But this paſſage may admit of another expoſition. — Vet, Alag. 
The higher you climb, the more you ſhezo your A—, Verified in no 
intance more than in Dulneſs afpirizg, Emblematized alſo by 
an ape climbing and expoſing his poſteriors.  Scx1IBL. 

Ver. 20. ber laureat ſon reclines, | With great judgment it is 
imagined by the poet, that ſuch a colleague as Dulneſs hal e- 
lected, ſhould fleep on the throne, and have very little ſhare in 
the action of the poem, Accordingly he hath done little or 
nothing from the day of his anointing ; having paſſed through 
the ſecond book wichout taking part in any thing that was 
tranſacted about him; and through the third in profound 
ſleep, Nor opght this, well co iſilered, to ſeem ſtrange in our 
days, when ſo many King-conſorts have done the like. 

| SCRIBL, 

This verſe our excellent laureat took ſo to heart, that he ap- 
pealed to all mankind, if he was not as ſeldom afleep as any 
& fol?” But it is hoped the pet hath not injured him, but 
rather verified his prophecy, (p. 243. of his own life, 8v0. 
ch. ix.), where he ſays, the reader cuill be. as much pleaſed to find 
« mea Dunce in my old age, as be Twas te prove me à briſk block - 
& head in my youth.” Where-ever there was any room for briſk- 
neſs, or alacrity of any ſort, even in finkins, he hath had it al- 
lowed ; but here, where there is nothing for him to do but to 
take his natural reſt, he muſt permit his hiſtorian to be ſilent, 
It is from their actions only that princes have their character, 
and p:ets from their warts: and if In 7hoſe he be as nuch aſleep 
as any fool, the poet muſt leave him and them to ſleep to all eter- 
ri %. BENT. | 

Ibid, ber Laureat] * When I find my name in the ſatirical 
« works of thi: poet, I never look upon i; as any malice meant 
to me, but PrxoFIT to bimſelf. For he conſiders that my 
* face is more known than mot} in the nation; and therefore a 
* lick at the Laureat will be a ſure bait ad captandum wuigus, to 
“e catch little readers,” Life of Colly Cibber, ch. ii. 

Now, if it be certain, that the works of oor poct have owed 
their ſucceſs to this ingenious expedient, we hence derive an 
unanſwerable argument, that this fourta DCrciav, as well as 
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Beneath her footſtool, Science groans in chains, 
And Wit dreads exile, penalties and pains. | 

There foam'd rebellious Logic, gagg d and bound 
There, ſtript, fair Rher'ric languiſh'd on the ground; 
His blunted arms by Sophiftry are born; 28 
And ſhameleſs Bi/lingsgate her robes adorn. | 
Morality, by her falſe guardians drawn, 
Chicane in furs, and Caſuiſiry in lawn, 

Gaſps, as they ſtraiten at each end the cord, 
And dies, when Dulneſs gives her Page the word, 


— 


Rx MAN SG. 1 
the former three, hath had the author's laſt hand, and was by 
him intended for the preſs; or elſe to what purpoſe hath he 
crowned it, as we ſee, by this finiſhing ftroke, the profitable /icþ 
at the Laureat ! BEN. — | 

Ver, 21, 22. Beneath ber feotftcel, &c.] We are next preſented 
with the pictures of thoſe whom the goddeſs leads in captivity, 
Science is only depreſſed and confined ſo as to be rendered oe. 
leis; but Wit or Genius, as a more dangerous and active enemy, 
| 3 or driven away: Dulneſs being often reconciled in 

Tome degree with learning, but never upon any terms with wit, 
And accordingly it will te ſeen that ſhe admits ſomething 74}: 
each ſcience, as caſuiſtry, ſophiſtry, Cc. but nothiog like zwi-, 
ters alone ſupplying its place, SIE Þ 

Ver. 27. by her fel guardiaxs drawn] Morality is the 
daughter of Aa. This alludes to the mythology of the an- 
cient poets; who tell us that in the geld and ſiluer ages, or in 
the Pate of nature, the gods cobabited with men here on earth; 
but when by reaſon of human degeneracy men were forced to 
Have recourſe to a magiſtrate, and that the ages of brafs and iren 
came on, [that is, when laws were wrote on brazen tablets en- 
forced by the ſword oſ jullice), the celeſtials ſoon retired from 
earth, and Aſtræa laft of all; and then it was ſhe left this ber 
'orphan daughter in the hands of the guardtans n 
CR1IBL. 

Ver. 30, gives ber Page the word. ] There was a judge of this 
name, always ready to hang any man that came before him, 
of which he was ſuffered to give a hundred miſerable examples 
during a long life, even to his dotage. — Though the candid 

Fe i blerus imagined Page here to mean no more than'a Page or 
Mute, and to allude to the cuſtom of ſtrangling ſtate- erĩminals in 
Turkey by Mutes or Pages. A practice more decent than that of 
eur Page, who, before he hanged any one, loaded him with re- 


preachful language, Sci. 
" 2. 1 Mad 


Bock 4 Tu DUNCTAD. 361 


Mad Mathefis alone was unconfin'd, 31 

Too mad for-mere material chains to bind, 

Now to pure Space lifts her ecſtatic ſtare, 

Now running round the circle, finds it ſquare. 

But held in tenfold bonds the Mies lie, 35 

Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flatt'ry's eye: 

There to her heart ſad Tragedy addreſt 

The dagger wont to pierce the tyrant's breaſt; 

But ſober Hiſtory reſtrain'd her rage, 

And promis'd vengeance on a barb'rous age, 20 
1 nere 


RE MARS. 

Ver. 31. Mad Matheſis] Alluding to the ſtrange concluſions 
ſome matnematicians have deduced from their principles, con- 
cerning the real quantity of matter, the reality of ſpace, &c. 

Ver, 33. pure Space] i. e. pure and defæcated from matter. 
ecſtatic flare, the action of men who look about with full aſſu- 
rance of ſeeing what does not exiſt, ſuch as thoſe who expect to 
find Space a real being. l : | 

Ver, 34. running round the circle, finds it ſquare.) Regards 
the wild and fruitleſs attempts of ſuaring the circle. i 
Ver. 36. Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flatt'ry's 270 One 
of the misfortunes falling on authors, from the a# for ſubjecting 
plays to the power of a /icenſer, being the falſe repreſentations 
to which they were expoſed, from ſuch as either gratified 
their envy to merit, or made their court to Greatneſs, by per- 
verting general reflections againſt vice into libels on particular 

erſons. 

? Ver. 39. But ſ:ber Hiſtory] H ſtory attends on Tragedy, Sa- 
tire on Comedy, as their ſubſtitutes in the diſcharge of their 
diſtin functions; the one in high life, recording the crimes 
and puniſhments of the great; the other in low, expoſiag the 
vices or follies of che common people, But it may be aſked, 
How came Hiſſory and Satire to be admitted with impunity to 
miniſter comfort to the Muſes, even in the preſence of the 
goddeſs, and in the midſt of all her triumphs? A queſtion, 
ſays Scriblerus, which we thus reſolve: Hiftory was brought u 

in her infancy by Dulneſs herſelf; but being afterwards eſpouſed 
into a noble houſe, the forgot (as is uſual) the humi.ity of ber 
birth, and the cares of her early friends. This occaſioned a 
tong eſtrangement between her and Dulneſs, At length, in 
proceſs of time, they met together on a Monk's cell, were re- 
conciled, and became better friends than ever. After this they 
had a ſecond quarrel, but it held not long, and are now. again on 
reaſonable terms, and ſo are like to continue. This accounts 
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There ſunk Thalia, nerveleſs, cold, and dead, 
Had not her ſiſter Satire held her head: 0 

Ivor couldſt thou, ChESsTERNTIEID I a tear refuſe, 
Thou wept'ſt, and with thee wept each gentle muſe. 
When lo! a harlot form ſoft ſliding by, 45 
With mincing ſtep, ſmall voice, and languid eye: 
Foreign her air, her robe's diſcordant pride 
In patch- work flutt'ring, and her head aſide: 

Ey ſinging peers upheld on either hand, 
She tripp'd and laugh'd, too pretty much to ſtand; 
Caſt on the proſtrate Nine a ſcornful look, 51 
Then thus in quaint recitativo ſpoke. _ 

O Cara! Cara! filence all that train: 
Joy to great Chaos! let Diviſion reign: 
| | Chromatic 


— 


REMARKS. 
For the connivance ſhewn to Hiſtory on this occaſion, But the 
boldneſs of Sa TIR E ſprings from a very different cauſe; for 
the reader ought to know, that ſhe alone of all the ſitters is un · 
<onquerable, never to be ſilenced, when truly inſpired and ani- 
mated (as ſhould ſeem) from above, for this very purpoſe, to 
oppoſe the kingdom of Dulneſs to her laſt breath, 

Ver. 43. Nor could theu, &c.] This noble perſon in the 
year 1737, when the act aforeſaid was brought into the houſe of 
Lords, oppoſed it in an excellent ſpeech (ſays Mr Cidber } 
4 with a lively ſpirit, and uncommon eloquence.” This ſpeech 
had the honour to be anſwered by the ſaid Mr Cibber, with a 
lively ſpirit alſo, and in a manner very uncommon, in the 8th 
chapter of his Life Manners, And here, gentle reader, 
would I gladly inſert the other ſpeech, whereby thou might 
zuige between them: but I muſt defer it on account of ſome 
differences not yet adjuſted betwen the noble author and myſelf, 
concerning the true reading of certain paſſages. BEN. 

Ver. 45. When lo] a barks form] The attitude given to this 

hantom repreſents the nature and genius of the Talian opera; 

its affected airs, its eFeminate ſounds, and the practice of 
patching up the e operas with favourite ſongs, incoherently put 
together. Theſe things were ſupported by the ſubſcriptions of 
the nobility, This circumſtance that Or ER a ſhould prepare 
for the opening of the grand ſeſſions, was propheſied of in book 
git, ver. 34. | © Ws. 

Already Opera prepares the way, 

The ſure forerunner of her gentle ſway. 


Ver. 54. A, Diviſion reign:] Alluding to the falſe te ſte of 
playing tricks in muſic with numberleſs diviſions, to the neglect 
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Chromatic tortures ſoon ſhall drive them hence, 57 


Break all their nerves, and fritter all their ſenſe ; 
One trill ſhall harmonize joy, grief, and rage, | 
Wake the dull church, and lull the ranting ſtage; 
To the ſame notes thy ſons ſhall hum, or ſnore, _ 
And all thy yawning daughters cry, encore. 60 
Another Phœbus, thy own Phcebus, reigns, 

Joys in my jigs, and dances in my chains. 

But ſoon, ah ſoon, Rebellion will commence, 

If Muſic meanly borrows aid from ſenſe : | 
Strong in new arms, lo} Giant HANDEL ſtands, 65 
Like bold Briareus, with a hundred hands ; 

To ftir, to rouſe, to ſhake the ſoul he comes, 

And Jove's own thunders follow Mars's drums. 
Arreſt him, Empreſs ; or you fleep no more 

She heard, and drove him to th' Hibernian ſhore. 70 


RemanXs, | 
of that harmony which conforms to the ſenſe, and applies to the 
paſſions. Mr Handel had introduced a great number of hands, 
and more variety of inſtrumehts into the orcheſtra, and employed 
even drums and cannon to make a fuller chorus; which proved ſo- 
much too manly for the fine gentlemen of his age, that he was 
obliged to remove his muſic into Trelaxd, After which they 


were reduced, for want of compoſers, to practiſe the patch- 


? 


work above mentioned. 
Ver. 55. Chromatic torture] That ſpecies of the ancient mu- 
fic called the Chromatic was a variation and embelliſhment, in 
odd irregularities, of the Diatome kind. They ſay it was invent- 
ed about the time of Alexun er, and that the Spartans forbade the 
uſe of it, as languid and effeminate, | 
Ver. 53. Wake the dull churcb, and lull the ranting flagez] i. e. 
D flipate the devetion of the one by light and wamon airs; 
and ſubdue the paths of the other by recitative and ſing- ſong. 
Ver. 61, Thy own Phebus reigns, ] | 
| Tuus jam regnat Apollo. Virg. 
Not the ancient Phabus, the god of harmony, but a modern 
Pl ebus of French extraction, married to the Princeſs Gal/tmathia, 
one of the handmaids of Dulneſs, and an aſſiſtant to opera. 
Of whom ſee Boubuurs, and other c. itics of that nation. 
| Sci. 


FR e 

er. 54. Jey to great Chaos ! 

Foy to great Cæſar— The beginning of a famous old ſong, | 
KL.. And 
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And now had Fame's poſteriour trumpet blown, 
And all the nations ſammon'd to the throne. 
The young, the old, who feel her inward ſway, 
One inſtinct ſeizes, and tranſports away. 
None need a guide, by ſure attraction led, 75 
And ſtrong impulſive gravity of head: 
None want a place, for all their centre found, 
Hung to the goddeſs, and coher'd around. 


REMARKS, "> 1346] 
Ver, 72. Fame's paßte von trumpet] Poſteriour, viz. ber ſecond 
or more certain report, unleſs. we imagine this word pftertour to 
_ to the poſition of one of her trumpets, according to Hudi- 
ras: | . | 


She blows not both with the ſame wind, 
Burt one before-and one behind ; 

And therefore modern authors dame 
One good, and t'other evil Fame. 


Ver. 73. The young, the old, aubo fad! ber imward fray, &e.} 
In this new world 7 Dulneſs each or the e three claſſes hath Us. 
appointed ſtation, as. beſt ſuits its nature, and concurs to the 
harmony of the ſyſtem. The , drawn only by the ſtrong and 


ſomple impulſe of attrafiion, are xepreſented as falling directi) 
down into 8 as conglobed into her ſubſtance, and reſting in 


her centre, 


u their centre found, * 

Hung to the goddeſs, and coher d around. 

The ſecond, though within the ſphere of her attraci vn, yet having 
at the ſame time a pcejec ile motion, are carried, by the compo- 
fition of theſe two, in Fer revolutions round her centie, ſome 
nearer to it, ſome furi off 


Who gently drawn, and ſtruęgling lefs and leſs, 
Roll in her vortex, and her pow'r confeſs. 


The third are properly excenti ical, and no conſtant members of 
her ſtate or ſyſtem : ſometimes at an immenſe diſtance from her 
influence, and ſometimes again almoſt on the ſurface of her 
bread effulgence. Their uſe in their perihelion, or neareſt ap- 
proach to Palaels, is the ſame in the moral world, as that of 
<amets in the natural, namely, to refreſh and recreate the drinefy 
and decays of the ſyſtem; in the manner marked out from ver. 
1. to . 

s Ver 17 77. None need a guide, Nure vant a place, ] The 
ſons of Dulneſs want no inſtructors in f udy, nor guices in life: 
they are their own maſters in all ſciences, and their own he- 
ralds and introducers into all places. N : 

0 
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Not cloſer, orb in orb, conglob'd are ſeen | 

The buzzing bees about their duſky queen. 80 
The gath'ring number, as it moves along, 

Involves a vaſt involuntary throng, . 

Who gently drawn, and ſtruggling leſs and leſs, 

Roll in her vortex, and her pow'r confeſs. 

Not thoſe alone who paſſive own her laws, 8, 

But who, weak rebels, more advance her cauſe. - . 


REMARKS. h | 

Ver. 76. to 101, It ought to be obſerved that here are three 
clalles in this aſſembly. The firſt of men abſolutely and avow- 
edly dull, who naturally adhere to the goddeſs; and are imagined - | 
in the ſimile of the bees about their queen. The ſecond invo- 
juntarily drawn to her, tliough not caring to own her influence; 
from ver, 81. to go, The third of ſuch, as though not mem- 
bers of her late, yet advance her ſervice by flattering Dulneſs, 
cultivating miſtaken talents, patronizing vile ſcribblers, diſ- 
couraging liviag merit, or ſetting up for wits, and men of taſte © 
in arts they underiand not; from ver. 91. to tor. 

Ver. $6, wveak. rebels more advance ber cauſe.] Such as thoſe 
who, affect to oppoſe her government, by ſetting up for patrons 
of letters, without knou ing how to judge of merit. The con- 
f.quence of which is, that, as all true merit is modeſt and re- 
ſerved, and the falſe, forward and preſuming; and the junge 
eafily:tmpoſed upon; fools get the rewards due to genius. For 
as the poct ſaid of one of theſe patrons, 


Dryden alone ¶ ubat wonder ?) came not nigh, 

Dryden alone eſcap'd this judging eye. 
Arid thus, as he rightly obſerves, theſe weak rebels unwit- - 
tingly advance the cauſe of her they would be thought moſt to 
oppoie, | 7” 

Fer while no rewards are given for the enconragement of let- 

ters, Genius will fupport itſelf-on the footing of that reputation, 
which men of wit will always win from the Dunees, . But an 
undue diſtribution of the rewards of learning will entirely depreſs... 
or diſzuſt all true genius; which now not only finds itſelf robbed: + 
of the honours it might claim from others, but defeated of that 
very reputation it would :therwiſe have won for itſelf. For, as * 
the. courſe of things is ordered, general reputation, when it 
comes into rivalſhip, is rather attendant on favour and high fta- 
tion, than on the fimple endowments of wit and learning. 
Hence we conclude, that uuleſs the province of encouraging 
letters be wiſely and faithfully adminiſtered, it were better for 
them that there were no enconragements at- all. 


H 3 Whate'er r 
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Whate'er of Dunce in college or in town 
Speers at another, in toupee cr gown ; 
Whate'er of mungril no one claſs admits, 
A wit with Dunces, and a Dunce with wits. 

Nor abſcnt they, no members of her ftate, 
Who pay her homage in her ſons, the Great 
Who falte to Phœbus, bow the knee to Baal; 
Or impious, preach his word without a call, 
Patrons, who ſneak from living worth to dead, 9gz 
With-hold the penſion, and ſet up the head; 
Or veſt dull Flatt'ry in the facred gown ; 
Or give from fool to fool the laurel crown, 
Ard (laſt and worſt) with all the cant of wit, 
Without the foul, the Muic's hypocrite. 100 

There march'd the bard and blockhead fide by 

fide, | 

Who rhym'd for hire, and patroniz'd for pride. 
Narciſſus, prais'd with all a parſon's pow'r, 
Look'd a white lily ſunk beneath a ſhow'r. 
There mov'd Montalto with ſuperiour air; 105 
His ſtretch'd-cut arm diſplay'd a volume fair; 
Courtiers and patriots in two ranks divide, 


Thro' both he paſs'd, and bow'd from fide to fide : | 


A REMARK S. | . 1 

Ver. 93. falſe to Phebus] Spoken of the ancient and true 

F hatbus; not the French Phabus, who bath no choſen prieſts or 

poets, but . equally inſpires any man that pleaſeth to fing or 
preach, -— SCRIBL. \ 


Ver. cg. 100.' ., | 


And (lofi end woorft ) with all the cant of wit, 
Without the ſoul, the Mufe's byputrite. | 
In this diviſion ere reckoned up, 1. The idolizers of Dulnefs 
in the great, —2. III judges, —3. III writers.—4. III patrons. 
But the /aft and cvorf}, as be juſtly calls him, is the Muſe's EU. 
ie, who is, as it were, the epitome of them all, He who 
hir ks the only end of poetry is to amuſe, and the only bu- 
fineſs of the poet to te witty ; and conſequently who cultivates 
only fuch trifling talents in himſelf, and encourages only ſuch in 
others. 8 
Ver, 108. —dow'd from fide to fide :] As being of no on 
_ 
»: * No 
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But as in graceful act, with awful eye 
Compos'd he ſtood, bold Benſon thruft him by: 110 
On two unequal crutches propt he came, | 
Milton's on 2 on that one var name. 
The decent knight retir'd with ſober rage, | 
Withdrew his hand, and clos'd the pompous page. 
But (happy for him as the times went then) 115 
Appear d Apollo's may'r and aldermen, 
On whom three hundred gold-capt youths await, 
To lug the pond'rous volume off in ſtate. 

When Dulneſs, ſmiling — Thus revive the 

« wits!” 

But murder firſt, and mince them all to bits; 129 
As erſt Medea (cruel, fo to fave !) 
A ncw edition of old Zſon gave; * 


| VARIATIONS, 
Ver. 114, 
« What! no ref; ect, he cry'd, fer SuaxESPRAR's page? 


REMARKS, 
er. 110. d Benſon] This man endeavoured to raiſe b m- 
ſelf to fame by eredting monuments, ſtr.king coins, ſetting up 
heads, and procuring tranſlations, of Miltcn ; and afterwards by 
az great pation for Arthur Jobrſton, a Scotch phyſician's verſion 
of the pſalms, ef which he printed many fine editions, Sce 
more of him, book ii. ver. 325. 

Ver. 113. the decent knight] An eminent perſon, who was 
about to publiſh a very pempous edition of a great author at bis 
own ext enſe. | | 

Ver. 115, Sc. Theſe four lines were printed in a ſeparate 
leaf by Mr Pope in the loſt edition, which he bimſelf gave, of 
the Dunciad, wi:h directions to the printer, to put this leaf 
into is place es foon, as Sir T. H. s Shakeh ear ſhould be pu- 
bliſhed. E. | 

Ver, 119. Thus revive, &c.] The goddeſs applaucs the 
practice of tacking the obſcure name of perſons not eminent in 
any branch of learning, to thoſe of the moſt diſtinguiſhed wri- 
ters; either by printing editions of their works v.ich impertinent 
alterations of their text, as in the former inſtances; cr by ſetting 
up manuments di gta ed with their own vile names and inſcriptions, 
as in the latter. 

Ver. 122. % Æſon] Of whom Ovid (very applicable to tbeſe 
reſtored authors) 


ZE ſon miratur, 
Diſſimilemque animum ſub;it, 
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Let ſtandard- authors, thus, like trophies born, 

Appear more glorious as more hack d and torn, 

And you, my critics! in the chequer'd ſhade, 125 

Admire new light thro' holes yourſelves have made. 

Leave not a Pot of verſe, a foot of ſtone, 

A page, a grave, that they can call their own; 

But ſpread, my ſons, your glory thin or thick, 

On paſſive paper, or on ſolid brick. J 130 

So by each bard an alderman ſhall ſit, | 

A heavy lord ſhall hang at ev'ry wit, 
x = And 


REMARKE.. | 
Ver. 128. A page, a grave, ]. For what-le% than a grave. can 
be granted to a dead author? or what leſs than a page can be al- 
lowed a living one? | | 

Ver. 128, A page,] Pagina, not pediſſequus. A page of a book; 
not a ſervant, follower, or attendant ; no poet having had a page 
fince the death of Mr Thomas Duifey. SCRIBL, 

Ver. 131. So by each bard an clderman &c.] Vide the Tombs f 
the poets, editio Weſtmonaſtor ienſis. 

Ibid,—an alderman ſhall fit,] A Hluding to the monument e- 
rected for Butler by Alderman Barber. : 

Ver. 132. A heary Lord ſhall hang at ev'ry wit] How unna- 
tural an image! and how ill ſupported ! faith Ariſarcbus. Had it 
been, | 4 | 

A heavy wit ſhall hang at ev'ry Lord, 


fomething might have been ſaid, in an age fo diſtinguiſhed for 
well-judging patrons. For Lon p, then, read Load; that is, of 
debts here, and of commentaries hereafter, To this purpoſe, 
conſpicuous is the caſe of the poor author of Hudibras, whoſe 
body, long fince weighed down to the grave by a lead of debts, 
has lately had a more unmereciful load of commentaries laid up- 
on his ſpirit; wherein the editor has achieved more than Vir- 
gil himſelf, when he turned critic, could boaſt of, which was 
only, that he had picked gold out of anther man's dung; whereas 
the editor has picked it out of his own, Scr1zBr, 1 
Arif archus thinks the common reading right ; and that the 
au hor him ſelf had been ſtruggling; and but juſt ſhaken off his 
kad when he wrote the following epigram. OS. 


air 


\ Ver. 126. Adu ire new light, &.)J © 


The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 
Lets in new light, through chinks that time has made. 
| Waller "A 


* 
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And while on Fame's trĩiumphal car they ride, 
Some ſlave of mine be pinion'd to their ſide. 
Now crouds on crouds around the goddeſs preſs, 

Each eager to preſent the firſt addreſs, 136 

Dunce ſcorning Dunce beholds the next advance, 

But fop ſhews top fuperiour complaifance. 

When lo! a ſpectre roſe, whoſe index-hand W 

Held forth the virtue of the dreadful wand; 140 

His beaver'd brow a birchen garland wears, | 

Dropping with infant's blood, and mother's tears. 

O'er ev'ry vein a ſhudd*ring horrour run 

Eton and Winton ſhake thro? all their ſuns. 44 

All fleſh is hambled, Weſtminfter's bold race 145 

Shrink, and confeſs the genius of the place: | 

The pale boy-fenator yet tingling ſtands, 4 4 

- And holds Eis breeches cloſe with both his bands. 
15 Then 


ITN REMARKS, 

« My Lord complains, that Pope, ſtark mad with gardens, 

« Has lopt three trees the value of three farthings : | 

«« But he's my neighbour, cries the peer polite, 

« And if he'll vifit me, I'll wave my right. 

« What? on compulſion? and againſt my will, | 

A Lord's acquaintance ? Let him file his bill. 

Ver. 137. 138. 

Dunce ſcord ing Dunce beholds the next agwance, 
But ſep fpews fip ſupericur compluijance. | 
Th's is not to be aſtriveq fo much to the different manners of a 
court and college, as to the dificrent et ects which a pretence to 
Jearning, and a pretence to wit have on blockhe:ids. For as 
judzrent confiſis in finding out the i Herences in things, and wit 
in finding out their /izeneſſes, ſo the Dunce is all diſcord and diſ- 
tenfion, and conſtantly buf ed in riproving, examining, cor ſutirg, 
&c, while the fop flouriſhes in peace, with ſongs and kyinns of 
praiſe, addreſſes, character, epithalamiums, &c. 

Ver. 140. the dreadful crand;] A cane uſually borne by ſchool- 
maſters, which drives the poor fouls abaut Ike the wand of 
Mercu:y, Sci. | 

Ver. 148. Ard holds bis breeches] An effect of fear ſomeu hat 
like this, is deſcribed in the 7th Æneid. 


* IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 142. Dropping <vich infant's bload, &c.] 
Firſt Moloch, borrid king, befmear'd with bl: ol 
Of human Gacrifice, and patents tears, Men, 
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Then thus. Since man from beaſt by words is 


| known, 149 
Words are man's province, words we teach alone, 
When reaſon doubtful, like the Samian letter, 
Points him two. ways, the narrower is the better. 
Plac'd at the door of learning, youth to guide, 
We never ſuffer it to ſtand too wide. | 
Ta aſk, to gueſs, to know, as they commence, 155 
As Fancy opens the quick ſprings of Senſe, - 

We ply the memory, we load: the brain, 

Bind rebel Wit, and double chain on chain, 

Confine the thought, to exerciſe the breath ; 

And keep them in the pale of words till death. 160 
Whate'er the talents, or howe'er deſign'd, 
We hang one jingling padlock on the mind: 


RzYMARK'Ss, 
Contremuit nemus 

Et gepidæ matres preſſere ad pectona nates. 
nothing being ſo natural in any apprehenſion, as to lay cloſe hold 
on whatever is ſuppoſed to be moſt in danger. But let it not be 
imagined the author would inſinuate theſe youthfu} ſenators 
(though ſo lately come from ſchool) to be under the undue in- 
fluence of any maſter, _ ScriBL, =Y 

Ver. 151. like the Samian letter, ] The letter V, uſed by 
Pythagoras as an emblem of the different roads of virtue and 
Vice. - | 

Et tibi quæ Samios diduxit litera ramos. Perl, 

Ver. 153. Plac'd at the door, &c.] This circumſtance of the 
genius loci (with that of ihe index-hand before) ſeems to be an 
alluſion to the table o Cebes, where the genius of human nature 
Points out the road to be purſued by theſe entering into life, 


O N „e 6 aw ionxaus, L Xeern TG & 27 tg., 
19 Th TH. Arie Nun vu Th. Ur. Ain xaNuTHAL, 
&c 


Ver. 154.—to fland too avid] A pleaſant alfuſion to the de- 
ſcription of the door of Wiſdom in the table of Cebes, Ovgav 
1 R,ñu v. | | 

Ver. 159. fo exerciſe the breath ;] By obliging them to get 
the claſſic poets. by heart, which furniſhes them with endleſs 
_— for converſation and verbal amuſement for their whole 

ves. 

Ver. 162. W: one jingling padlock, c.] For youth being 
uſed like hrs ad — — ores load of words, 
leſt they ſhould tire, their inſtructors contrive to make the words 


jingle ia rhyme or metre. "2 F® 
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A poet the firſt day, he dips his quill; 

And what the laſt ? a very poet ſtill. 

Pity ! the charm works only in our wall, 165 

Loft, loſt too ſoon in yonder houſe or hall. 

There truant WyxnDaam ev'ry muſe gave o'er, 

There TaLBoT ſunk, and was a wit no more! 

How ſweet an Ovid, Murray was our boaſt ! 

How many Martials were in PuLT'ney loſt! 170 

Elſe ſure ſome bard, to our eternal praite, 

In twice ten thouſand rhyming nights and days, 

Had reach'd the work, the all that mortal can ; 

And South beheld that maſterpiece of man. 

Oh (cry'd the goddeſs) for ſome pedant reign ! 

Some gentle James, to bleſs the land again; 176 

| 19 


REMARKS. . 
Ver. 165. in yonder houſe or hall.] Weſ minſter- Fell and the 
hou'e of Commons, h 
Ver. 174. That maſterpiece of man.] Viz. an epigram. The 
famous Dr S:utb declared a perfect epigram to be as difficult a 
performance as an epic poem, And the critics ſay, “ an epic 
poem is the greateſt work human nature is capable of.“ 
Ver. 175. Ob (cry d the goddeſs), &c.] The matter under de- 
tate is how to confine men to words for liſe, The inftruftors of 
youth ſhew how well they do their parts; but complain that when 
men come into the world, they are apt to forget their learning, 
nd turn themſelves to uſeful knowledge, This was an evil that 
wanted to be redreſſed. And this the goddeſs a{lures them will 
need a more extenhve tyranny than that of grammar- ſchools. She 
therefore points out to them the remedy, in her wiſhes for arb:- 
trary poxver 3 who intereſt it being to keep men from the ſtudy 
of things, will encourage the propagation of werds and ſcunds ; 
and, to make all ſure, ſh- withes tor another pedant monarch. 
The ſooner to obtain ſo great a bleſiing, the is willing even for 
once to violate the fundamental principle of her politics in ba. 
ving her ſons taught at leaſt ore thing; but that ſufficient, the 
dactrire of divine right. | 
Nothing can be juſter than the obſervation here inſinuated, 
that no branch of learning thrives well under atbitrary govern- 
ment but the verbal. The reaſons are evident. It is unſafe 
under ſuch governments to cultivate the ſtudy of things, ef; e- 
cially things of imporiance. Beſides, when men have loſt their 
public virtue, they naturally delight in trifles, if tt. e.r private 
morals ſecure them frem being vitiuns, Hence fo great a cloud 
of ſ{ch:Eafts and grammarians ſo ſoon overſpread the light of 
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To ſtick the doctor's chair into the throne, 


Give law to words, or war with words alone, 
Senates and courts with Greek and Latin rale, 
And turn the council to a grammar ſchool! 180 
For ſure, if Dulneſs ſees a grateful day, | 
*T is in the ſhade of arbitrary ſway. . 0 
! 


| REMARKS, 

"Greece and Rome, when once thoſe famous communities had 
loſt their liberties, Another reaſon is the encouragement which 
arbitrary goveraments. give to the ſtudy of words, in order to bu- 
ſy and amuſe active geniuſes; who might otherwiſe prove trou- 
bleſome and inquiſitive. So when Cardinal Richelieu had de- 
ſtroyed the poor remains of his country's liberties, and made 
the ſupreme court of parliament merely minifleria!, he inſtituted 
the French academy, tor the perfecting their language. What 
was cid upon that occaſion, by a brave magiſtrate, when the 
letters-patent of its erection came to be verified in the parha- 
ment of Paris, deſerves to be remembered: he told the aſſem- 
bly, that © it put him in mind how an emperor of Rome once 
© treated his ſenate; who when he had deprived them of the 
t cognifance of public matters, ſent a meſſage to them in form 
6% for their opinion avout the beſt ſauce for a turbot.“ 

Ver. 176, Some gentle IAM Es, &@c,] Wilſpn tells us that th's 
King, James the Firſt, took upon himſelf to teach the Latin 
tongue to Car Earl of Somerſet; and that Gondomar the Spa- 
niſh ambaſſador would ſp:ak fa'ſe Latin io him, on purpoſe to 
give him the pleaſure of correcting it, whereby he wrought 
himſelf into his good graces. 
This great prince was the firſt who aſſumed the title of Sacred 
Majeſty, which his {oyal clergy transferred from God to Lim, 
« The principles of paſiive obedience and non- rcſiſtance (fays 
* the author of the D. ſſertation on Parties, letter 8.) which 
« before his time had ſculked perhaps in ſome old homily, 
c were talked, written, and preached into vogue in that inglo- 
„ rious reign.” C > 642 | 
Ver. 181. 182, if Dulneſs ſees a grateful day, Tis in the ſpad 
of arbitrary ſway.] And grateful it is in Duine's to make this 
confeſſion. I will not ſay ſhe allud:s to that celebrated verſc of 
Claudian, 25 


nunguam libertas gra ior exſfiat 
Quam ſub Rege pio; 


But this I will ſay, that the words liberty and monarchy have 
been frequently confounded and miſtaken one for the other by 
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O! if my ſons may learn one earthly thing, 

Teach but that one, ſufficient for a king; 

That which my prieſts, and mine alone, maintain, 
Which as it dies, or lives, we fall, or reign : 186 
May you, my Cam, and Iſis preach it long ! 

« The RIGHT Divine of kings to govern wrong.” 

Prompt at the call, around the goddeſs roll 
Broad hats, and hoods, and a ſable ſhoal : 
Thick and more thick the black blockade extends, 
A hundred head of Ariftotle's friends. 1 92 
Nor 


REM AAKS. 
the graveſt authors. I ſhould therefore conjccture, that the 
genuine reading of the forecited verſe was thus, 


nunguam libertas gratior cxftat 
Quan fub lege 4 


and that rege was the reading only of Dulneſs berſelf; and 
therefore ſne might allude to it. SCRIBL. | ; 

I judge quite otherwiſe of this paſſage: the genuine reading 
is /ibertas and rege: ſo Claudian gave it. But the errour lies in 
the firſt verſe : it ſhould be exit, not exffat 3 and then the mean 
ing will be, that liberty was never I, or vent away with fo - 
good a grace, as under a good king; it being without doubt a 
tenfold ſhame to loſe it under a bad one, | 

This farther leads me to animadvert upon a moſt grievous 
picce of nonſenſe to be found in all the editions of the author of 
the Dunciad himſel7, A moſt capital one it is, and owing to 
the confuſion above mentioned by Scriblerus, of the two words 
liberty and monarchy, Eſſay on Crit. ; 


Nature, like monarchy, is but reſtrain'd 
By the ſame laws herſelf at firſt ordain'd. 


Who ſees not, it ſhould be nature, /ike liberty? Correct it there - 
fore repugnaniibus omnibus (even though the author + himſelf 
ſnould oppugn) in all the impreſſions which have been, or ſhall - 
be, made of his works. BN TI. 2 
Ver. 189. Prompt at the cali, — 4rifletle's friends] The au- 
| thor, with great propriety, hath made theſe, who were ſo-prompt, 
a' the call of Dulneſ*, to become preachers of the divine tight of 
kings, to be the friends of Ar iſotle; for this philoſopher, in 
his poliiics, hath laid it down as a principle, that ſome mea were 
by nature made to ſerve, and others to command. 
Ver. 192. Ariftatic's friends.] A ſatire on ScxooL-Purro- 
S0PHY, Which was founded in a corrupt Peripatetiſm, and is the 
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Nor wert thou, Ifis! wanting to the day, - _ 

[ Tho' Chriſt-church long kept prudiſhly away.] 

Each ſtaunch Polemic, ſtubborn as a rock, 195 

Each fierce Logician, ſtill expelling Locke, 8 
| + Came 


| REMARKS. X 
art of making a great deal from nothing, in theology; and no- 
thing from a great deal, in phyſics. 
» Ibid, A hundred head of Ariſtotle's friends.] The philoſophy 
of Aiſtotle had ſuffered a long diſgrace in this learned univerſity z 
being firſt expelled by the 1 N which, in its turn, gave 
place to the Newtonian, But it had all this while ſome fa thſul 
followers in ſecret, who never bowed the knee to Baal, nor ac- 
Knowledged any ſtrange god in philotophy. Theſe, on this 
new appearance of the goddeſs, come out like confeſſois, and 
make an open profeſſion of the ancient faith, in the ipſe dixit of 
their maſter. Thus far ScxiBLERUS, 

Bat the learned Mr Colley Cibber takes the matter quite other- 
wite; and that this various fortune of Ariſtotle relates not to his 
natural, but his moral philoſophy, For fpeaking of that univer- 
fity in his time, he ſays, © they feemed to have as implicit a 
<..revexence for Shakeſpear and Johnſon, as formerly for the 
„ ETANHiͤs of Ariſtatle. See his life, p. 388. One would 
think this learned profeſſor had miſt ken ErLics for Phyſics ; un- 
leſs he might 1magine the morals too were grown. into diſuſe, 

fſtom the relaxation they admitted of during the time he men- 
tions, vix. while he and the players were at Oxford. 
Ibid. A benared bead, &c.] It appears by this the godde ſs 
had been careful of keeping up a ſucceſſion, according to the 
rule, 91 © , L 


Semper enim refiee : ac, ne pofl ami ſſa requiras, 
| Anioveni ; et ſcbulem armento ſoriire quotannis, 
It is remarkable with what dignity the poet here deſcribes the 
friends of this ancient philoſopher, Horace does not obſerve the 
ame decorum with regard to thoſe of another ſect, when be ſays, 
Cum ridere woles Epicuri de grege Porcum. - But the word drove, 
armentum, here underſtood, is a word of hogdur, as the moſt no- 
ple Feſtus the grammarian aſſures us, Armentum id perus pecoris a 
pAlatur, pod eff ideneum opus armorum. And alluding to the 
temper of this <variike brezd, cur poet very appoſitely calls them 
a hundred head, Sci. 
Ver. 194. [ To Cbriſ church] This line is doubt'eſs ſpurious, 
and foĩſted in by the impertinence of the editor; and accordingly 
we have put it in between hooks, For T affirm this college came 
as tarly as any other, by its proper deputies; nor did any college 
pay homage to Dulneſs in its 2vha/ebody, BENTL, | 
Ver. 196, Hill expelling Locke] In the year 1703 there was 


* 
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Came whip and ſpur, and daſh'd thro? thin and thick 
On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgerſdyck. 

As many quit the ſtreams that murm'ring fall 

To lull the ſons of Marg'ret and Clare-hall, 200 
Where Bentley late tempeſtaous wont to ſport 

la troubled waters, but now ſleeps in Port. 


REMARKS. , 1 
a meeting of the heads of the univerſity of Oxford to cenſure” 
Mr Locke's eſſay en human underfianding, and to forbid the 
reading it. See his letters in the laſt edition. | 

Ver 198, On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgerſdyck,] There” 
ſeems to be an improbability that the doctors and heads of houſes 
ſhould ride on horſeback, who of late days, being gouty or un- 
wieldy, have kept their coaches. But theſe are horſes of great 
ſtrength, and fit to carry any weight, as their German and 
Dutch extraction may manifeſt 5 and very famous we may con- 
.clude, being honoured with zames, as were the horſes Pegaſus 
and Bucephalus, SCrIBL. = 

Though I have the greateſt deference to the penetration 
this eminent ſcholiaſt, and muſt own that nothing can be more 
natural than his interpretation, or juſter than that rule of criti- 
ciſm, which direc̃ts us to keep to the /itera! ſenſe, when no appa- 
rent abſurdity accompanies it, (and ſure there is no abſurdity in 
ſuppoſing a logician on horſeback), yet ſtill I muſt needs think 
the hackneys here celebrated were not real horſes, nor even 
centaurs, Which, for the fake of the learned Chiren, I ſhould ra- 
ther be inclined to think, it I were forced to find them four 
legs, but downright plain men, though Logicians: and only 
tius metamorpho.ed by a rule of rhetoric, of which Cardinal 
Perron gives us an example, where he calls Clavius, Un eſprit 
feſant, lourd, ſans ſubtilite, xi gentiileſſe VN GROS CREVAL o' 
ALLEMAGNE,”  Ag1STAR, 

Here I profeſs to go oppoite to the whole ſtream of commen- 
tators, I think the poet only a'med, though awkwardly, at an 
clegant Greciſm in this repreſentation ; for ia that language the 
word in [horſe] was: often prefixed to others to denote 
g-catneſs'or ſtrength; imToAuruber, immro[Awroor, i οε,˖A. 
exbpoy, and 1 IDHOrNaMaN, a great. con- 
Ie ol which comes ncareft to the caſe in hand, 

f Scie, Marr. 

Ver. 199. The ftreams] The river Cam, running by the walls 
of theſe colleges, which are particularly famous for their {kilh in 
di putation. 

Ver, 202. fleeps in Port] viz. © Now retired into harbour, af- 
ier the tempeſts that had long agitated his ſociety. So 
Scriblerus, But the learned Scipio Maſſci underſtands it of a- 

| #77 We | 
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Before them march'd that awful Ariftarch ; 
Plough'd was his front with many a deep remark : 
His hat, which never veil'd to human pride, 205 
Walker with rev'rence took, and laid aſide. - 
Low bow'd the reſt ; he, kingly, did but nod; 
So upright Quakers pleaſe both man and God. 
_ Miſtreſs! diſmiſs that rabble from your throne: 
Avaunt is Ariſtarchus yet unknown ? 210 
Thy mighty ſcholiaſt, whoſe unweary'd pains 
Made Horace dull, and humbled Milton's ſtrains. 
Turn 


- 


eee Portugal, of 
certain art, from a a city of Portugal, 
which this profeſſor invited 1 abundantly, Scir. 
Marr. De cemgerationi bus academicis. 

Ver. 205, His hat, &c, — So upright N both man 
and Cid. } The hat-worſhip, as the Quakers call it, is an abo- 
mination to that ſect: yet, where it is neceflary to pay that re- 
Set to man, (as in the courts of juſtice and houſes of parlia- 
ment), they have, to avoid offence, and yet not violate their con- 
ſcience, permitted other people to uncover them. 

Ver. 210. Ariftarchus] A famous commentator, and correc- 
tor of Homer, whoie name has been frequently uſed to ſignity 
_ a-compltecritic. The compliment paid by our author to this 

- eminent- profeflor, in applying to him fo great a name, was the 
reaſon th t he hath omitted to comment on this part which con- 
tains his owa praiſes. We ſhail ther tore fupply that loſs to our 
teſt ability, Scz1mr. | 

Ver. 214. Crici.s lite me —] A'luding to two famous ecitions 
of Horace and Milton; whoſe richeſt vcins of poetry he had 
prodigally reduced to the pooteſt and moſt beggarly profe. — Ve · 
rily the learned ſcholiaſt is gritzvoully miſtaken. Ar ſtarchue, 
in not boaſting here of the wondlers of bes art in annihilating the 
ſublime; but of the zſefulneſi of it, in reducing the turgid to its 
proper claſs; the words make it proſe again, piainly ſhewing that 
proſe it Was, though aſhamed of its original, and theretore is 

| - TM1TATIONS. VE 2 
Ver. 207, — He, kingly, did but nad;] Milton, 
He, kingly, from his (tate | 
Declin'd nct 


Ver, 210, — is Ariftarchus yet untown ? wi 
Sic netus Ulydes? 7 Virge 
Doſt thou not feel me, Rome? _ Ben. Johnſon. 


. 
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Turn what they will to verſe, their toil is vain, 
Critics like me ſhall make it proſe again. 214 


Roman and Greek grammarians! know your better: 
Author or ſomething yet more great than letter; 
While tow'ring o'er your alphabet, like Saul, 
Stands our Digamma, and ofertops them all. 

»Fis true, on words is ſtill our whole debate, 
Diſputes of me or te, of aut or at, 220 
To ſound or fink in cane, O or A, 


Or give up Cicero to-C or K. 2 


|  REWARKS.,- bas 
proſe It ſhould return. Indeed, much is it to-he lamented that 
Dulneſs doth not confine her critics to tuis uſeſul taſk ; and 


commiſſion them to diſmount what frifophancs calls Pad 


(37034:4092, all proſe on horſeback, SCRIBL. 

Ver. 216. Author of ſomet ing Jr wore great than letter ;] Al- 
laling to thoſe grammarians, ſuch as Palamedes and Simonides, 
who invented firgle letters, But Ariftarckus, who had found 
out a double one, was therefore worthy of double honour... 

SORTBL. - 

Ver, 217. 218, While tow'ring o'er your aipbabret, lite Saul, + 
Stands our Digamma. ] Alludes to the boaſted reſtoration of the 
ZEolic Digamma, in his long projected edition of Homer, He 
calls it ſomething more than letter, from the enormous figute it 
would make among the other letters, being one gamma ſet ;/ upon 
the ſhoulders of another. 

Ver 220, of me or te,] Ir was a ſerious diſpute, about which 
the learned were much divided, and ſome treatiſes written: had 
it been about meum and /uum, it could not be more conteſted, than 
u hether at the end of the firſk ode of Horace, to read, Me do- 
Harum hederæ præmia frontium, or, Te dofarum bederg — By this 
the learned ſcholiaſt would ſeem to inſinuate that the diſpute was 
nut about mem and tuum, which is a miſtake : for, as a vene- 
1able ſage obſerveth, Words are the counters of wiſe men, but the - , 
r:oney of fools ; ſo that we ſee their property was indeed conceru- 


cd, SCRIBL, 
Ver. 222. Or give up Cicero to Cor K.] Grammatical diſ- 


putes about the manner of pronouncing Cicero's name in Greek, . 


IuITAT IOS. 
Ver. 215. Roman and Greek grammarians, Sc.] Imitated 
from Propertius ſpeaking of the Æneid. 
Cedite, Romani ſcriptores, cedite Graii! 
Neſcio quid ma us naſ-itur liade. 


TTY; 
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Let Freind affect to ſpeak as Terence ſpoke, 
And Alſop never but like Horace joke: 
For me, what Virgil, Pliny may deny, 225 
Manilius or Solinus ſhall ſupply : | ” 
For Attic phraſe in Plato let them ſeek, 
J poach ia Suidas for unlicens'd Greek. 
In ancient ſenſe if any needs will deal, 
Be ſure I give them fragments, not a meal; 230 
What Gellius or Stobzus haſh'd before, 
Or chew'd by blind old ſcholiaſts o'er and o'er. 
- 'The critic eye, that microſcope of wit, 
Sees hairs and pores, examines bit by bit: 
How parts relate to parts, or they to whole, 235 
The body's harmony, the beaming foul, - 
Are things which Kuſter, Burman, Waſſe ſhall ſee, 
When man's whole frame is obvious to a flea. 
Ah, think not, miſtreſs! more true Dulneſs lies 
In Folly's cap, than Witdom's grave diſguiſe. , 240 
N | | | Like 
Le. 3 nan s, 
It is a diſpute whether in Latin the name of Hermagoras ſhould 
end in a or a, Quintilian quotes Cicero 7s writing it Herma- 
a, which Bentley reje cts, and ſays Quintilian muſt be miſta- 
E Cicero could not write it fo, ard that in this caſe he would 
not believe Cicero himſelf. Theſe are his very words: Ego ve- 
ro Cigeronem ita ſcripſiſſe ne Ciceroni qu idem affirmanti credider im. 
Ep. ad Mill. in fin. Frag. Menand. et Phil, f 
er. 223. 224. Freind A ep] Dr Robert Friend, maſter of 
Weſtminſter- ſchcol, and canon of Chrift-church — Dr An hony 
Alſop, a happy imitator of the Horatzan ſtyle. | 
Ver. 226. Manilius or Sclinus| Some critics having had it in 
tbeir choice to comment either on Virgil or Manilius, Pliny or 
Solinus, have choſen the worſe author, the more freely to diſ- 
play their critical capacity. ; 
Ver. 228. Sc. Suidas, Gelitus, Stoheus] The firſt a dicti- 
onary-writer, a collector of impertinent facts and barbarous 
words; the ſecond a minute critic ; the third an author, who 
gave his common- place book to the public, where we happen 
to find much mince-meat of old books, | 
Ver. 242. Or chew'd by blind old ſcho/iaff: o'er and o er.] Theſe 
taking the ſame things eternally from the mouth of one ano- 
ther | 


Ver. 239. 240. Ab, think not, miftreſs, c. — In Folly's cap, 
c.] By this it appears the dunces and fops, mentioned ver. 
139. 140. had a fortention of rivalſhip for the geddeſo s favour 
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Like buoys, that never ſink into the flood, 

On Learning's ſurface we but lie and nod, 

Thine is the genuine head of many a houſe, 

And much divinity without a Ns. | 

Nor could a BAR ROW work on ev'ry block, 245 

Nor has one ATTERBURY ſpoil'd the flock. . 

See! ſtill thy own, the heavy canon roll, 

And metaphyſic ſmokes involve the pole. 
Fer 


REMA xRS. | 
en this great day, Thoſe got the ſtart, but theſe make it up by | 
their ſpokeſman in the next ſpeech. It ſeems as if Ariſtarchus 
here firſt ſaw him advancing with his f. ir pupil. Sea. 

Ver. 241. 242. Like buoys, &c,— On Learring's furface, &c. ] 
So that the ſtation of a pre is only a kind of legal ncticer to 
inform us where the fatter d hulk of Learning lies ſunk; which 
after ſo long unhappy navigation, and now witi.out eitber ma- 
ſter or patrun, we may with, with Horace, may lie there ff idl. 


Nonne wider, ut 
Nudum remig is latus ? 
| nen 1161 unt tntegra /intea ; 
Nen di, quos i.erum preſſa ves male, 
Quamvis Ponitca pine, 
Sylee filia nabili -. 
Jactes et genus, et nomen inutile. Hor. 


Ver. 244. And much divinity wvitkeaut a N.] A word much 
affected by the learned Ariſtarchus in common ccnverfation, to 
ſignify genius or natural acumen, But this patſ.ge has a faither 


view: Ng was the Platonic term for mind, or the frft cauſe, 
and that ſyſtem of divinity is here hinted at which termunates in 


blind nature without a Ns : ſuch as the port afterwards de- 
ſcribes (ſpeaking of the dreams of one of theſe later Piatenifis), 


Or that bright image to eur fancy draw, 
fich Theecles in raptur'd wvifien ſaw, 
That Nature c. 


Ver. 245. 246. Barrow, Atterb ury,] Iſaac Barrow, maſter of 
Trinity, Francis Atterbury Dean of Chrift-church, both great 
zeniuſes and eloquent preachers; one more converſant in the 
ſublime geometry, the other in claſſical learning; but who e- 
qually made it their care to advance the polite arts in their ſeve- 
ral ſocieties, 6 

Ver. 247. the heavy canon] Canon here, if ſpoken of artillery, - 
is in the plural number; if of the canons of the lcuſe, in the ſin- 
gular, and meant only of ore: in which cafe I ſuſpect the pole to 
be a falſe reading, and that it ould be the poll, or bead of that 


b 
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For thee we dim the eyes, and ſtuff the head 
With all ſuch reading as was never read: 250 
For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it, 

And write about it, goddeſs, and about it : 

So ſpins the filk-worm ſmall its ſlender ftore, 

And labours till it clouds itſelf all o'er. 

What tho' we let ſome better ſort of fool 295 
Thrid ev'ry ſcience, run thre' ev'ry ſchool ? | 
Never by tumbler thro? the hoops was ſhown. 

Such ſkill in paſſing all; and touching none, 

He may indeed (if ſober all this ime} 
Plague with diſpute, or perſecute with rhyme, 260 
We only furniſh what he cannot uſe, -— 
Or wed to what he muſt divorce, a muſe: 


— 


Full 
REMARKS, 
canon. It may be objected, that this is a mere parancmaſia or 
fur. But what of that? Is any figure of ſpeech more appoffie 
to our gentle geddeſs, or more frequently uſtd by her and her 
children, eſpecially of the univerſity ? Doubtleſs it better ſuits 
the character of Du!neſs, yea of a de ctor, than that of an angel; 
yet Milton feared not to put a conſiderable quantity into the 
mouths of his. It hath indeed been obſerved, that they were the 
devil's angels, as if he did it to ſuggeſt the deyi! was the author 
as well of faiſe wit, as of falſe religion, and that the father of 
lies was alſo the father of puns. But this is idle: It muſt be 
owned a Chriſtian practice, uſed in the primitive times by ſome 
of the fathers, and in latter by moſt of the ſons of the church ; 
till the debauched reign of Charles II. when the, ſhameleſs paflion 
for <vit overthrew every thing: and even then the beſt writers ad- 
mitted it, provided it was. obſcene, under the name of the double 
entendre. $cniBt,. | | 

Ver. 248. And metaphyſic ſmokes, &c.] Here the learned Ari- 
ſtarchus ending the firftt member of his harangue in behalf of 
wordt; and entering on the other half, which regards the teach- 
ing of things ; very artfully connects the two parts in an enco- 
mium on METAPHYSICS, a kind of middle nature between words 
and things: communicating, in its obſcurity, with .ſub/fance, 
and, in its emptineſs, with nanes. SCRIBL,.. 

Ver. 255.—271. What tho 2ve let ſome better ſort of fool, &c.] 
Hitherto Ariſtarchus hath diſplayed the art of teaching his pupils 
words, without things, He ſhews greater ſkill in what follows, 
which is to teach things, without profit. For with the beter 
fort of fool the firſt expedient is, ver, 254.—258. to run him 
ſo ſwiftly through the circle of the ſciences that he hall flick at 
nothing, nor nothing ſtick with him; and though ſome little, 
both of words and things, ſhould by chance be gathered up 
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Full in the mid of Euclid dip at once, 

And petrity a genius to a dunce : 

Or ſet on metaphyſic ground to prance, 265 
Show all his paces, not a ſtep advance. 

With the ſame CEMENT, ever ſure to bind, 

We bring to one dead level ey'ry mind, 

Then take him to develope, if you. can, 2 
And hew the block off, and get out the man. 270 
But wherefore waſte I words? I ſee advanee 
Whore, pupil, and lac'd governour from France. 


REMARK. * 
in his paſſage, yet he ſhews, ver. 259. to 261. that it is never 
more of the one than juſt to enable him to perſecute wwith 
rhyme, or of the other than to plague with diſpute. But if, at- 
ter all, the pupil will nerds /earn a ſcience, it is then provided 
vy his careful directors, ver, 261. 262. that it ſhalt either 
be ſuch as be can never exjoy when he comes out into life, op 
ſuch as he will be obliged to divorce. And to make all fure, 
ver. 263,267. the uſeteſs or p-rnictous ſcrences, thus taught, 
are ſtil] applied perverſely; the man of wit petrified in Euclid, or 
trammeiled in metaphyſics; and the man of judgment married, 
without his parents conſent, to a muſe, Thus far the particular 
arts of modern edueation, uſed partiatly, and diverſified according 
to the ſubj ect and the occaſion: But there is one general method, 
with the encomium of which the great Ariflarchus ends Bis 
ſpeech, ver. 267,—270. and thet is AuTHORITY, the univer- 
{4 cxmENT, which fills all the cracks and chaſms of hfeleſs 
matter, ſhuts up all the pores of /iving f. bſlancee, and brings all 
human minds to ce cead level, Fur if Nature ſhould chance to 
ſtruggle through all the entanglements of the foregcing ingenicus 
expedients to tind rebel zrit, this claps upon her one ſure and entire 
cover, So that well may Ariſterchus defy all human power to 
get the man out again from under ſo impenetrable a cruſt. The 
poet alludes to this maſterpiece of the ichools in ver. gor, whe:e 
he ſpeaks of vaſſali to a name, 

Ver. 264. petriſy a genius] Thoſe who have. no genius, em- 
ployed in works of imagination; thoſe who have, in abſtract ſci- 
ences, 

Ver. 270. Ard heo the heck of,] A notion of Ariſtotle, that 
there was originally in every block of marble, a ſtatue, which. 
would appear on the removel of the ſuperfluous parts. 

Ver. 272. lac'd gewernaur] Why lars? Becauſe gold and ſilver 
are neceſſary trimming to denote the drefs of a perſon of rank, 
and the governour mut be {poſed ſo in foreign countries, to be 
admitted into courts and other places of fair reception, But how 
comes Ariftarchus ta know at fight that this goyernour came 
from France? Kncw, Why, by the laced ceat, Scn1mt. * 

| | Walker! 
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Walker! our hat — nor more he deign'd to ſay, 
But, ſtern as Ajax' ſpectre, ſtrode away. | 

In flow'd at once a gay embroider'd race, 275 
And titt'ring puſh'd the pedants off the place: 
Some would have ſpoken, but the voice was drown'd 
By the French horn, or by the op'ning hound. 
The firſt came forwards, with as eaſy mien, 
As if he ſaw St James's and the Queen. 2280 
When thus th' attendant orator begun, | 
Receive, great Empreſs! thy accompliſh'd ſon : 
'Thine from the birth, and ſacred from the rod, 
A dauntleſs infant! never ſcar'd with God. 

r The 


18 OO REMARK 5s. 1 
bid. Whore, pupil and lac'd gowernour] Some critics have ob- 
9 * to the order here, being of opinion that the governour ſhould 

ve the precedence before the whore, if not before the pupil, 
But were he fo placed, it might be thought to inſinuate that the 
governour led upil to the whore: and were the pupil placed 
Erd. he might be ſuppoſed to lead the governour to her. But our 
impartial poet, as he is drawing their picture, repreſents them 
in the order in Which they are generally ſeen; namely, the pupil 
between the whore and the governour; but placeth the whore 
firſt, as ſhe uſually governs both the other.. 

Ver, 274. ern as Ajax* ſpefire, ſtrode atay.] See Homer, Odyſſ. xi, 
where the ghoſt of Ajax turns ſullenly from Ulyſſes the traveler, 
who had fucceeded againſt rim in the diſpute for the arms of A- 
chilles. There had been the ſame contention between the a- 
velling and the univerfity tutor, for the ſpoils of our ycung heroes, 
and faſhion adjudged it to the former; ſo that this might well 
occaſion the ſullen dignity in departure, which Longinus ſo much 
admired. SCRIBL, | 


Ver. 276, Aud tit ring puſb d, &c.] 
© Rideat et pulſet laſciva decen. i aias, Hor, 


Ver, 280, As if be ſaw St James's] Reflecting on the diſre 
ſpectful and indecent behaviour of ſeveral torward young perſons 
in the preſence, ſo offenſive to all ſerious men, and ta none mare 
than the good Scriblerus. | 
Ver. 281. 6h attendant orator] The governour above ſaid. The 

poet gives him no particular name; being unwilling, I preſume, 
to offend or do injuſtice to any, by celebrating one only with 
whom this character agrees, in preference to ſo many who, e- 
gually deſerve it. SCRIBL, : 
Ver. 284. A daunileſs infant ! never fear*d with Gad] i. e. 
Brought up in the enlarged principles of modern education; 
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The fire ſav/, one by one, his virtues wake: 285 
The mother begg'd the bleſſing of a rake. _ 

Thou gav'ſt that ripeneſs, which ſo ſoon began, 

And ceas'd ſo ſoon, he ne'er was boy, nor man, 


REMARK Ss, | | 
whoſe great point is to keep the infant mind free from the preju- 
dices of opinion, and the growing ſpirit unbroken by terrifying 
names. Amongſt the happy conſequences of this reformed diſci- 
pline, it is not the leaſt, that we have never afterwards any oc- 
caßon for the r iet, .whoſe trade, as a modern wit informs us, 
is only to fx iſb what the nurſe began. Sc x13. 72 

Ver. 286, — .be bleffing of a rale] Scrtblerus is here much at 
a loſs to find out what this ng thonld be, He is ſometimes 
tempted to imagine it might be the marrying a great fortune : 
but this, again, for the vulgarity of it, he rejects, as ſomething 
uncommon ſeemed to be prayed for. And after many ftrange 
conceits, not at all to the honour of the fair ſex, he at length 
res in this, that it was, that her ſun might paſs for a wit; in 
which opinion he fortif es himſelf by ver. 316. where the crator, 
ſpeakirg of his pupil, ſays, that he 


Irtrigu'd cui. h glory, ard with ſpirit wvbor'd, 


which ſeems to inſinuate that her prayer was hezrd,— Here the 
god ſcholiaſt, as, indeed, every where elſe, lays open the very 
ſou] of modern criticiſm, while he makes his own ignorance of 
a poetical expreſſion hold open the door to much erudition and 
k arned conjecture: the „ng of a rake ſignitying no more than 
that he might te a rake; the effects of a thing for the thing 
ſelf, a common figure. The careul mother only wiſhed her ſon 
might be a rale, as well knowing that its attendant lings would 
tollow of courſe, | 

Ver. 288. he neer <vas boy, nor man,] Nature hath beſtowed on 
the human ſpecies two ſtates or conditions, infancy and manbcad. 
Wit ſometimes makes the firſt diſappear, and Folly the /atrer ; 
but true Dulneſs annihilates 69:6, For, want of appretenſicn in 
boys, not ſuffering that conſcicus ignorance and inexperience 
which produce the awkward baſhfulneſs of youth, makes them 
aſſured; and want of imagination makes them grave, But this 
gra: iy and aſſurance, which is beyond boybecd, being neither 
wiſdom nor knowledge, do never reach to manbeod, 
SCRIBL, 
. Id ITAT TOS. 5 
Ver. 284. A daunil:ſs infant ! net er ſcar d with Ged.] 


II dis animoſus infars, Hor. 


Thro' 


„ Tus DUN CIA D. Book, 


Theo” ſchool and college, thy kind cloud o'ercaſt, 
Safe and unſeen the young Aneas paſt : 290 
Thence burſting glorious, all at once let down, 
Stunn'd with has giddy larum half the town. 
Intrepid then, o'er ſeas and lands he flew: 

Europe he ſaw, and Europe ſaw him too. 

There all thy gifts and graces we diſplay, 293 
Thou, only thou, direQting all our way ! 

'To where the Seine, obſequious as ſhe runs, 
Pours at great Bourbon? 2 her ſilk en one 3 

Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rolls, | 
Vain of Italian arts, Italian ſouls : 300 
To happy convents, boſom'd deep in vines, | 
Where ſlumber abbots, purple as their wines : 

Po iſles of fragrance, hly-filver'd vales, 
Diffuſing languor in the panting pales :- 

To lands of ſinging, or of dancing flaves, 305 
Love-whiſp'ring woods, and lute-reſounding waves. 
But chief her ſhrine where naked Venus keeps, 

And Cupids ride the Lion of the deeps; 
Where, eas'd of fleets, the Adriatic main 

Wafts the ſmooth eunuch and enamour'd in. 31 


RENMAR R S. 


Ver. 290. unſeen the young /Enezs Tal: N g gle tens, ] 
See Virg, En. i. 


At Venus cbſcuro gradientes acre keht, 

Et multo nebulæ circum dea fudit ami Fu, 

Cernere ne quis ect; —1. neu quis contingers poffit ; 

2. Melirive moram j aus 3. veniendi poſcere caujac, 


Where he enume rates the cauſes why his mother took this care 
of him: to wit, 1. that nobedy might touch or correct him: 
a. might ſtop or detain him: 3. examine him about the pro- 
greis he had made, or ſo much as gueſs why he came there, 

Ver. 303. lily. ſilver” d wales, ] Tuberoſes. 

Ver. 307. But chief, c.] Theſe two lines, in their force 
of i imagery and colouring, emulate and equal the pencil of Ru- 
bens, 


Ver. 308. And Cupids ride the Lien of the deeps ;] The winged 
Lion, the arme of Venice. This republic heretofore the moſt 
conſi lerable in Europe, for her naval force and the extent of her 
e; ; now illuſtrious for her Ca nis. Led 


- 
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Led by my hand, he ſaunter'd Europe round, 

And gather'd ev'ry vice on Chriſtian ground; 

Saw ev'ry court, heard ev'ry King declare 

His royal ſenſe, of op'ra's or the fair; 

The ſtews and palace equally explor d, 315 
Intrigu'd with glory, and with ſpirit whor'd ; 
Try'd all hors-d"@uwvres, all ligueurs defin'd, 
Judicious drank, and greatly-daring din'd ;. 

Drept the dull lamber of the Latin ſtore, _ 

Spoil'd his own language, and acquir'd no more; 
All claſſic learning loſt on claſſic ground 321 
And laſt turn'd Air, the echo of a ſound {! 

See now, half-cur'd, and perfectly well bred, 

With nothing but a ſolo in his head ; 

As much eſtate, and principle, and wit, 325 
As Janſen, Fleetwood, Cibber ſhall think fit; 


* 


RENM ARX S. | | 
Ver. 318. greatly-daring din d;] It being indeed no ſmall riſk 
to eat through thoſe extraordinary compoſitions, whoſe diſguiſed 
ingredients are generally unknown to the gueſts, and highly in- 
flammatory and unwholeſome. 


Ver. 322. And laſt turn d Air, the echo of a ſound !] Vet leſs a 


body than Echo itſelf ; for Echo reflects ſenſe or words at leaſt, 
this gentleman only airs and tunes: | | 


——Sonus , qui vivit in illo. Ovid. Met. 

So that this was not a metamorphoſis either in one or the other, 
but only a reſolution of the ſoul into its true principles; its real 
eſſence being harmony, according to the doctrine of Orpheus, 
the inventor of opera, who firſt performed to a ſelect aſſembly of 
beaſts, SCr1BL, | 0 

Ver. 324. With nothing but a ſolo in his head;] With nothing 
but a ſolo? Why, if it be a ſolo, how ſhould there be any thing 
elſe? Palpable tautology ! Read boldly an opera, which is e- 
nough of conſcience for ſuch a head as has loſt all its Latin, 


' 1 BEN TT. 
Ver. 326. Janſen, Fleetevood, Cibber,] Three very eminent 


perſons, all managers of plays; who, though not governours by 
profeſſion, had, each in his way, concerned themſelves in the 
education of youth; and regulated thcir wits, their morals, or 
thcir finances, at that period of their age which is the moſt im- 
portant, their entrance into the polite world, Of the laſt of 
theſe, and his talents for this end, ſee book i. ver, 199. Cc. 


Vol. II A I K K Stol'n 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 
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Stol'n from a duel, follow'd by a nun, 
And, if a borough chuſe him, not undone! 
See, to my country happy I reſtore 
This glorious youth, and add one Venus more. 330 
Her too receive, (for her my foul adores), 
So may the ſons of ſons of ſons of whores, 
Prop thine, O Erapreſs ! like each neighbour throne, 
And make a long poſterity thy own. 
Pleas'd, ſhe accepts the hero, and the dame, 335 
Wraps in ber veil, and frees from ſenſe of ſhame. 
Then lock'd, and ſaw a lazy, lolling ſort, 
Unſeen at church, at ſenate, or at court, 
Of ever-lifſtleſs loit'rers, that attend | 
No cauſe, no traſt, no duty, and no friend. 340 
Thee too, my Paride! ! ſhe mark'd thee there, 
Stretch'd on the rack of a too eaſy chair, 
And heard thy everlaſting yawn confeſs 
The pains and penalties of idleneſs. 
n 40 She 
W357 4 
RT NAA E 5. 54 
Ver. 331. Her tes receive, &c.] This confirms what the 
Jearned. Scriblerus advanced in his note on ver. 272. that the 
£overncur, as well as the pupil, had a particular intereſt in this 
lacy, | | 
Ver. 332. fors of <vbores,] For ſack have been always eſteemed 
- -the ableſt ſupports of the throne of Dulneſs, even by the conſeſ- 
ſion of thoſe ber maſt Ii imate fons, Who have unfortunately 
wanted that advantage. The illuſh jous Yareni in his divine 
encomium on our goddeſs, entitled De Admirandis Nature Re- 
ginæ Dozque mortalium Arca is, laments that he was not born a 
baſtard : O utiram extra legitimum ac connubialem thorum eſſem pro- 
' cyeatus ! Kc. He expatiates on the prerogatives of a = birth, 
and on what he would have done for the Great Marker with thoſe 
advantages; and then forrowfully concludes,, At guta comupato- 
rum ſum ſelolet, Lis or batus ſum borts, $f | 
Ver. 341. Thee too, my Paridel !] The poet ſeems to ſpeak of 
this young gentleman with great ion. The name is taken 
From Spenſer, who gives it to a wandering courtly fgutre, that 
travelled about for the ſame reaſon; for which many young 
quires are now fond of travelling, and eſpecially to Par is, 


TM1ITATIONS, 
Wer. 332. So muy the ſons of ſons, &c. ] | 
EE: Et nati natorum, et qui noſcentur ab illis, Virg. 
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She pity'd ! but her pity only ſhed 345 
Benigner influence on thy nodding head. 
But Annius, crafty ſeer, with ebon wand, 
And well-diſſembled em'rald on his hand, 
Falſe as his gems, and canker'd as his coins, 
Came, cramm'd with capon, from where Pollio 
: dines, 1 , 350 


„b REMAARK ... 

Ver, 347. Annius,] Tue name taken from Annius the Monk 
of Viterbo, famous for many impoſitions and forgeries of an- 
cient manuſcripts and inſcriptions, which he was prompted 
to by mere vanity; but our Annius had a more ſubſtantial 
motive. 

Ver. 348. well-difſembled em rald on bis hand] The poet ſeems- 
here, as wits are ever licentious, to upbraid this uſeful, member 
of tociety for his wwell-difſembled em'ral1; whereas in truth it was 
by that circum tance he ſhould have been commended. This 
worthy. perſon was, I ſuppoſe, à factor between the poor and 
rich, to ſupply theſe with their imaginary wants, and to relieve. 
thoſe from their real ones, Now, I aſk how can this factorage 
be carried on without well diſſembling. The rich man wants an 
em'rald; his want is allowed on all hands to be imaginary... 
And what fitter for an imaginary want than an imaginary 
emerald? For philoſophers agree, that imaginations are not to be 
cared by. their contrary reali ies, but to be removed, if trouhle - 
ſome, by other imaginations; and theſe again in their turn, by 
other, Conſider it in another light, An emerald, we agree, is- 
an imagi 1ary want; but an emerald of Golconda is much more 
io, Now, if, in a true emerald of trance, the colour, the luſtre, 
and the bulk, be all improved, what is wanting in it, that may 
be thought to concur to that ſolid happineſs, which we find an 
emerald is capable of giving to enlarged, and truly improved 
minds? Certaialy, nothing but that Golcon4ical ſabftantial.. 
form, which is neither ſeen, felt, no? underſtood; a certain. 
elſentinacula, or as we may ſay, eſprit fulu, with which ſubſtances 
lad been for many. ages poſſeſſed, but is lazely ſneaked out of: 
matter, is no longer in nature, nor (what is more to the pure 
zole) no longer in faſhion. Scxr1BL. 1 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver, 342. Stretch'd on the 14c4!üũlũ. R 
Ard heard, &c. ] | 


Sedet, æternumque ſedebit, 
Tefalix Theſcus, Phleg yaſque miſerrimus omnes 


K k 2. Soft;. 


388 Tu DUNCIAD. Books, 


Soft, as the wily fox is ſeen to creep: 

Where baſk on ſunny banks the ſimple ſheep, 

Walk Nin and round, now prying here, now 

ere, N 

So he; but pious, whiſper'd firſt his pray r. 
Grant, gracious goddeſs, grant me ſtill to cheat! 

O may thy cloud ſtill cover the deceit! 336 

Thy choicer miſts on this aſſembly ſhed, 

But pour them thickeſt on the noble head. 

So ſhall each youth, aſſiſted by our eyes, 

See other Cæſars, other Homers riſe ; 360 

Thro' twilight ages hunt th' Athenian fow}, 

Which Chalcis gods, and mortals call aw owl. 

Now fee an Atys, now a Cecrops clear, : 

Nay, Mahomet! the pigeon at thine ear; | 

Be rich in ancient braſs, tho” not in gold, 365 

And keep his lares, tho” his houſe be ſold ; 


x REMARKS, 
Ver. 355. ſtill 7 chear,] Some read till, but that is fri- 
volous, 157 Annius h:th that ſtill already; or if he had not, 
ill were not wanting to cheat ſuch perſns. BENTI. 
Ver. 361. bunt tb Athenian fowl, ] The owl Namped on the 
_ reverſe on the ancient money of Athens, 24 


Which Chalcis geds, and mortals call an cw), 
is the verſe by which Hobbes renders that of Homer, 


XU dis nix Miox80 Otel, ardees N K. 


Ver. 363. Ays and Cecreps.] The firſt king of Athers, of 
whom it is hard to ſuppoſe any ccins are extant ;z but not ſo im- 
probable as what follows, that there ſhculd be any of Mahomet, 
who forbade all images; and the ftory of whoſe pigeon was a 
monkiſh fable. Nevertheleſs one of theſe Annius's made 2 
counterfeit medal of that impoſtor, now in the collection of a 
learned nobleman, a . 


IM1TATIONS. 
Ver. 355.———grant me fill to cheat ! 
355 may thy cl ud ſtill cover the decei! J] 
Da, pulcbra Laverna, 
Da mibi fallere 
Noctem feccatis et fraudibus objice nubem. 
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To headleſs Phoœbe his fair bride poſtpone, 
Honour a Syrian prince above his own ; 
Lord of an Otho, if I vouch it true; 


Bleſs'd in one Niger, till he knows of two, 370 
Mummius o'erheard him; Mummius, fool-re- - 


. - nown'd, 
Who like his Cheops ſtinks above the ground, 
Fierce as a ſtartled adder, ſwell'd, and ſaid, 
Battling an ancient ſiſtrum at his head: 
Speak'ſt chou of Syrian princes? traitor baſe! 


Mine, goddeſs ! mine is all the horned race, 376 


REMARKS, 


s 


Ver. $71. Mummiu'] This name is not merely an alluſion to 
the mummies he was ſo fond of, but probably referred to the 


Roman gene:al of that name, who burned Corinth, and com- 


mitted the curious ſtatues to the captain of a ſhip, aſſuring him, 
„that if any were loſt or broken, he ſhould procure others 


* to be made in their ſtead :*> by which it ſhould ſeem (what- 
ever may be pretended) that Mummius was no virtuoſo. 


Ver, 371.—F02/-renowon'd, | A compound epithet. in the Greek - 


manner, renowned by fools, or renowned for making fools. 

Ver. 372. Cheops| A king of Egypt, whoſe body was cer- 
tainly to be known, as being bwied alone in his pyramid, and 
is therefore more genuine than any of the Cleopatra's. This 


royal mummy, being ſtolen by a wild Arab, was purchaſed by _ 


the conſul of Alexandria, and tranſmitted to the muſeum of 


Mummius; for proof of which he brings a paſſage in Sandys's - 
travels, where that accurate and learned voyager aſſures us that 


he ſaw the ſepulchre empty, which agrees exactly (ſaith he) 


with the time of the ft above mentioned. But he omits to 


obſerve that Herodotus tells the ſame thing of it in his time. 


Ver. 375. iSpeak'ft rhou of Syrian princes ? &c.] The ſtrange * 
ſtory following, which may be taken for a fiction of the poet, is 
j1f15ed by a true relation in Spon's voyages. Vaillant (who - 


wrote the hiſtory of the Syrian kings as it is to be found on me- 


dals) coming from the Levant, where he had been collecting 


various coins, and being purſued by a corſair of Sallee, ſwal- 


81 


lowed down twenty gold medals. - A ſudden bouraſque freed him 
from the rover, and he got to land with them in” his belly, On - 
Lis road to Avighon he met two phyficians, of whom he de- 


manded afliſtance. One adviſed purgations, the other vomits. 


In this uncertainty he took either, but purſned bis way to 


Lyons, where he found his ancient friend the famous phyſician 


and antiquary Duſour, to whom he related his adventure, Dus 


four, without ſtaying to inquire about the uneaſy Yymptoms of 


K K 35 
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True, he had wit, to make their value riſe; 
From fooliſh Greeks to ſleal them, was as wiſe; 
More glorious yet, from barb'rous hands to keep, 
When Sallee rovers chas'd him on the deep. 380 
Then taught by Hermes, and divinely bold, 
Down his own throat he riſk'd the Grecian gold, 
Recety'd each demi-god, with pious care, 
Deep in his entrails—l rever'd them there, 
bought them, ſhrouded in that living ſhrine, 385 
And, at their ſecond birth, they iſſue mine. 
Witneſs great Ammon! by whoſe horns I ſwore, 
(Reply'd foft Annius), this our paunch before 
Scitl Bears them, faithful ; and that thus Leat, 
Is to refund the medals with the meat. 390 
To prove me, goddeſs ! clear of all defign, 
Bid me with Pollio ſop, as well as dine: 
There all the learn'd ſhall at the labour ſtand, 
And Douglas lend his ſoft, obſtetric hand. 
The goddeſs ſmiling ſeem'd to give conſent; 395 
So back to Pollio, hand in hand they went. 


| REMARKS, | 

the burthen he carried, fu ſt aſked him, whether the medals were - 
of the higher empire? He aſſured him they were, Duſour was 
raviſhed with the hope of poſſeſſing fo rare a treaſure, he bar» 
gained with him on the ſpot tor the moſt curious of them, and 
was to recover them at his own expenſe. 

Ver, 383. each demi-god,] They are called O07 on their 
coins, Th 

Ver, 387. Witneſs great Ammon !] Jupiter Ammon is called 
to witneſs, as the father of Alexander, to whom thoſe kings 
ſucceeded in the divifion of the Macedonian empire, and whole 
horns they wore cn their medals. 5 

Ver. 394. Douglas] A phyſician of great learning and no leſs 
taſte ; DM all, curious in what related to Horace, of whom te 
collected every edition, tranſlation, and comment, to the num 
ber of ſeveral hundred volumes, - 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver, 383. Receiv d each demi-ged, ] 
Emiſſumque ima de Tyfhoza terre 
2 fir ilſe = 3 cunctoſque aediſſe 
Terga fuge : denec feſſos Fg ypiia tellus 
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Then thick as locuſts black'ning all the ground, 
A tribe, with weeds and ſhells fantaſlic crown'd, 
Lach with ſome wondrous gift approach'd the pow'r, 
A neſt, a toad, a fungus, or a fiow'r. 400 
But far the foremoſt, two, with earneſt zeal, 
And aſpect ardent to the throne appeal. 

The firſt thus openꝰd: Hear thy ſuppliant's call, 
Great queen, and common mother of us all ! 5 
Fair from its humble bed I rear'd this low'r, 405 
Suckled, and cheer'd, with air, and ſun, and ſhow'r.. 
Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I ſpread, 

Bright with the gilded button tipt its head, 

Then thron'd in glaſs, and nam'd it CaROLIxX E: 

Each maid cry'd, Charming! and each youth, Di- 
vine! / 4 10 

Did Nature's pencil ever blend ſuch rays, 

Such vary'd light in one promiſcuous blaze ? 


| REMARKS, Es | 

Ver 397. Then thick as locufts black ning all the ground, The. 
fm litude of hcuffs does not refer more to the numbers than to 
the qualities of the virtuoſi: who not only devour and lay waſte - 
every tree, ſhrub, and green leaf in their courſe of experiments 
but ſuſfer neither a moſs nor fungus to eſcape untouched. 

.SCRIBL, 

Ver, 409. and nam'd it Caroline: ] It is a compliment which 
the floriſts uſually pay to princes and great perſons, to give their 
names to the moſt curicus flowers of their raiſing : ſome have 
been very jealous of vindicating this honour, but none more 
than that ambiticus gardener at Hammerſmith, who cauſed his 
favourite to be painted on his Ego, with. this inſcription, This is 
my Queen Caroline, | * 


FMiITATIONS, 
Ver, 405. Fair from its buncble bed, &c. nam'd it Caroline? 


Each maid cry d, Charming! and each youth, Divine! 

Nero preſtrate] dead ! behold that Caroline: 

Ao maid cries, Charming! and no youth, Divine! 
Theſe verſes are tranſlated from Catuilus, Epith. 

Ur Hos in eptis ſecretus naſcitur bartis, 

Quam mulcent aura, firmat ſol, ecucat imber, 

Multi illum puert, multæ optavere puelle : 

Lem quum tenui carptus defloruit ungui, 

Nalli i. lum peri, nul æ apravere puellæ, &e. 


Now 
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Now proſtrate ! dead ! behold that Caroline: ; 
No maid cries, Charming! and no youth, Divine! 
And lo the wretch ! whole vile, whoſe inſet luſt 415 
Laid this gay daughter of the Spring in duſt. 
Oh puniſh him, or to th' Elyſian ſhades 
Diſmiſs my ſoul, where no carnation fades: 
He ceas'd, and wept. . With innocence of mien, 
'Th? accus'd ſtood forth, and thus addreſs'd the 
queen.” ©! + 20 

Of all th* enamell'd race, whoſe ſilv'ry wing 
Waves to the tepid Zephyrs of the ſpring, 
Or ſwims along the fluid atmoſphere, _ 
Once brighteſt ſhin'd this child of heat and air. 
I'faw, and ſtarted from its vernal bow'r, 425: 
The riſing game, and chas'd from flow'r to flow'r. 
It fed, I follow'd ; now in hope, now pain; 
It ſtopt, I ſtopt; it mov'd, I mov'd again. 
At laſt it fix d, twas on what plant it pleas'd, 
And where it fix d, the beauteous bird I ſeiz d: 430 
Roſe or carnation. was below my care; 
I meddle, goddeſs ! only in my ſphere. . 

| | REMARKS. | 

Ver. 418. Diſmiſs my ſoul, ⁊ubere na carnation fades, ] It is a 
trite obſervation, that men have always placed the happineſs of 
their fancied Elyfum in ſomething they took moſt delight in here. 
The joys of a Mahometan paradiſc conſiſt in young maidens, al- 
ways virgins: our modeſter votary warms his imagination only 
with carnations always un bloom; which, alluding, at the ſame 
time, to the perpeiual ſpring of the old. Elyſian. fields, give an 
inimitable pleaſantry, as well as decorum, to the concluſion of 
his prayer, 


| IMITATIONS. , ,- - 
Ver. 421. Of all tb enamell'd race,] The poet ſeems to have 
an eye to Spenſer, Muiopotmos. "+ 


Of all the race of filver- winged flies 
Which do poſſeſs the empire of the air, 


Ver. 427. 428. It fed, I follow'd, &c.] 
I ſtarted back; 


It ſtarted back; but pleas'd I ſoon return'd, 
Pleas'd it return'd as ſoon oo 


Milos. 


I 
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tell the naked fact without diſguiſe, 
And, to excuſe it, need but ſhew the prize; 
Whoſe ſpoils this paper offers to your eye, 435 
Fair ev'n in death! this peerleſs butterfly. 

My ſons ! (ſhe anſwer d), both have done your 

arts : 

Live happy both, and long promote our arts. 
But hear a mother, when ſhe recommends 
To your fraternal care, our fleeping friends. 446 
The common ſoul, of Heaven's more frugal make, 
Serves but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake : 
A drowzy watchman, that juſt gives a knock, 
And breaks our reſt, to tell us what's a clock. 
Yet by ſome object ey'ry brain is flirr'd; 445 
The dull may waken to a humming-bird ; . 
The moſt recluſe, diſcreetly open'd, find 
Congenial matter in the cockle-kind ; 
The mind, 1n metaphyſics at a loſs, 
May wander in a wilderneſs of moſs ; 450 
The head that turns at ſuper-lunar things, | 
Poiz'd with a tail, may ſteer on Wilkins' wings, 


VaniaTIioNs. 
Ver. 441. The common ſoul, &c,] in the firſt edition thus, 


Of ſouls the greater part, Heav'n's common make, 
Serve but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake ; 
And moſt but find that centinel of God, 

A drowzy watchman in the land of Nod, 


RE MARES. 

Ver. 440. our ſleeping friends, Of whom ſee ver. 345. above. 

Ver, 444. And breaks our rift, to tell us æubat s a clock, ] i. e. 
When the feaſt of life is juſt over, calls us to think of break - 
ing up; but never watches to prevent the diſorders that happen 
in the heat of the entertainment. 

Ver. 450. 4 wilderneſs of moſs; ] Of which the naturaliſts 
count I cannot tell how many hundred ſpecies, 

Ver. 452, Wilkins' wings. ] One of the firſt projectors of the 
royal ſociety, who, among many enlarged and ufefu} notions, 
entertained the extravagant hope of a poſſibility to fly to the 
moon: which has put ſome volatile geniuſes upon making 
wings for that — : 01 
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Ol]! would the ſons of men once think their eyes 

And reaſon. giv'n them but to ſtudy flies / 
See Nature 1n ſome partial narrow ſhape, 455 
And let the author of the whole eſcape: _ | 
Learn but to trifle ; or, who moſt obſerve, 
* 3 at their Maker, not to * 4 

e that my taſk. (replies a gloomy. | 

Sworn foe 2 yet Asia — 469 
Whoſe pious hope aſpires to ſee 2 
When moral evidence ſhall quite decay, 

And damns implicit faith, and holy lies, 
Prompt to impoſe, and fond to dogmatize :) 


RxTMARK 8. 

Ver. 453. O would the ſom of men, &c.] This is the third 
fpeech of the goddeſs to her ſupplicants, and completes the 
whole of what ſhe had to give in inſtruction on this important 
occaſion, concerning learning, civil ſociety, and religion, In 
the firſt ſpeech, ver. 119, to her editors and conceited critics, ſhe 
direAs how to deprave wit and diſctedit fine writers, In her 
ſecond, ver. 175, to the educators ot youth, ſhe ſhews them 
how all civil duties may be extinguiſhed, in that one doctrine of 
divine hereditary right. And in this third, ſhe charges the in- 
veſtigators.of nature to amuſe themſelves in trifles, and reſt in 
fecond cauſes, with a total diſregard of the firſt, This being all 
that Dulneſs can wiſh, is all ſhe needs to ſay; and we may ap- 
ply to her (as the poet hath managed it) what hath been ſaid 
of true wit, that he neither ſays too liitie, nor too much, 

Ver. 459. @ ghory clerk, | The epithet glo:my in this hne may 
ſeem the ſame with that of dirk in the next. But glory re- 
htes to the uncomfortable and diſaſtrous condition of an 1treli» 
gious ſceptic, whereas dark alludes only to his puzzled and em- 
broiled fy ſtems.  —- 1 

Ver. 462. When moral evidence ſhall quite decay, ] Alluding to a 
ridiculous and abſurd way of ſome mathemaricians, in calcula- 
ting the gradual decay of moral evidence by mathematical pro- 
pertions : according to which calculation, in about fifty years it 
will be no longer probable that Julius Cæſar was in Gaul, or 
cied in the ſenate - houſe. See Craig's theologie (briſtianæ P. ix- 
cipia Mathematica, But as it ſeems evident, that facts of a 
thouſand years old, for inſtance, are now as probable. as they 
were five hunuted years ago; it is plain that if in fifty more 
they quite difappear, it muſt be owing, not to their arguments, 
but to the extraordinary power of our goddeſs ; for whoſe help 
therefore they haye reaſon to pray. | L k 
| | et 
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Let others creep by timid ſteps, and flow, 465 
On plain experience lay foundations low, 
By common ſenſe to common knowledge bred, 

And laſt, to Nature's cauſe thro” Nature let. 
All- ſeeing in thy miſts, we want no guide, i 
Mother of Arrogance, and ſource of Pride! 476 
We nobly take the high Priori road, 

And reaſon downward, till we doubt of God: 
Make Nature till 1ncroach upon his plan; 

Aud ſhove Him of as far as &er we can: 


18 
„ b 

Ver. 465. — 468, Let others creep thro Nature led] In theſe 
lines are deſcribed the c:/poſition of the rational inquirer; and 
the means and end of knowledge, With regard to his diſpoſition, 
the contemplation of the works of God with human faculties, 
muſt needs make a modeſt and ſenſible man timorous and fear- 
fol; and that will naturally direct him to the right meons of ac- 
quiring the little knowledge his faculties are capable of, namely, 
plain and ſure experience; which though ſupporting only an hum 
ble foundation, and permitting only a very flow progreſs, yet 
leads, ſurely, to the end, the diſcovery of the Gad of nature. 

Ver. 471. the high Priori road,] Thoſe who, from the effects 
in this viſible world, deduce the Eternal Power and Godhead of 
the firſt cauſe, though they cannot attain to an adequate idea of 
the Deity, yet diſcover ſo much of him, as enables them to ſee 
the end of their creation, and the means of their happineſs : 
whereas they who take this high Priori road (ſuch as Hobbes, 
Spiro7a, Des Cartes, and ſome better reaſoners) for one that 
goes night, ten loſe themſelves in miſts, or ramble after vi- 
ſions, which deprive them of all fight of their end, and miſlead 
them in the cheice of wrong means. 

er. 472. Ard reaſon detuntuard, till ⁊ue doubt of God:] This 

was in ſact the the caſe of thoſe who, inſtead of reaſoning from 
a vi/ible vo:11 to an invifible God, took, the other roa; and 
from an invif5le God (to whom they had given attributes 
acreeavle to certain metaphyfical principles formed out of 
their own imoginaticns) reaſoned dwrovards to a wIifible wwor!d 
in theory, of man's creatioa 5 Which not agreeing, as might be 
expected, to that of God's, they began, from their inability to 
account for evil which they ſaw in his world, to doubt of that 
God, whoſe being they had admitted, and whoſe attributes they 
bed dednzed @ priori, on weak and miſtaken principles. 

Ver. 473. Make Nature f4/] This relates to ſuch as being 
aſhamed to aſſert a mere mechanic cauſe, and yet unwilling to 
forſake it entirely, have had recourſe to à certain glaſtic nature, 


elafitc fluid, ſubtile matter, &c. a 
| | Thruſt 
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Thruſt ſome mechanic cauſe into his place; 475 

Or bind in matter, or diffuſe in ſpace. 

Or, at one bound o'erleaping all his laws, 

Make God man's image, man the final cauſe, 

Find virtue local, all relation ſcorn, 

See all in /e, and but for ſelf be born: 430 

Of nought ſo certain as our reaſon ſtill, | 

Of nought ſo doubtful as of /ou/ and will. 

Oh hide the God ſtill more! and make us ſee 

Such as Lucretius drew, a God like thee : | 
Wrapt 


| SLENALIES. - of: < 
Ver. 475. Thruſt ſome mechanic cauſe into his place, 
6 En Or bind in matter, or diffuſe in ſpace, ] 


The firſt of theſe follies is that of Des Cartesz the ſecond of 
Hobbes; the third of ſome ſucceeding philoſophers, 

Ver. 477. Or, at one bound, Cc. ] Theſe words are very ſig- 
nificant : in their phyſical and metaphyſical reaſonings it was a 
chain of pretended demonſtratiin: that drew them into all theſe 
abſurd concluſions, But their errours in morals reſt only on 
bold and impudent aſſertions, without the leaſt ſhadow of proof, 
in which they o'er/cap all the laws of argument as W «ll 
truth, BY 

Ver. 478. Se. 


Make God man's image, man the final cauſe, 
Find virtue local, all rela. ion ſcorn, 


See all in ſelf —] 


Here the poet from the errours relating to a Deity in natural 

iloſoꝶ hy, deſcends to thoſe in moral. Man was made accord. 
ing to Cod's image; this falſe theology, meaſuring his attributes 
by ours, makes God after man's image. This proceeds from the 
imperfection of his reaſen. The next, of tmagining himſelf 
the final cauſe, is the effect of his pride: as the making virtue 
and vice arbitrary, and morality the impcſition of the ma- 
giſtrate, is of the corruption of his heart. Hence he centers eve- 
ry thing in bin:ſelf. The progreſs of Dulneſs herein differing 
from that of madneſs; one ends in ſeeing all. in God, the other 
in ſeeing all in ſelf. 

Ver. 481. Of nongbt ſo certain as our reaſon Hill.] Of which 
we have moſt cauſe to be diffident. Of nought fo doubiful as of 
ſoul and will: two things the moſt ſelf-evident, the exiſtence. 
of our ſou], and the freedom of our will. | 

Ver. 484. Such as Lucretius drew, Lib. i. ver. 57. 


Omnis enim per ſe Di vom natura neceſſe ft 
Immoriali æ uo ſumma cum pace fruatur, 


"ow 
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Wrapt up in ſelf, a god without a thought, 485 
Regardleſs of our merit or default. ; 
Or that bright image to our fancy draw, 


Which Theocles in raptur'd viſion ſaw, 14 
N s While 
8 | RE MARES. ; 
Semota ab noſtris rebus, ſummotaque longe = 
Nec bene pro meritis capitur, nec tangitur ira. 3a 
From whence the two verſ-s following are tranſlated, and won · 
derfully agree with the character of cer goddeſs. ScrIBL. 
Ver. 487. Or that bright image] Bright image was the title 
given by the later Platoniſts to that viſion of Nature, which 
they had formed out of their own fancy, ſo bright, that they 
called it Adress "Aſanua, or the ſelf-ſceen image, i. e. ſeen 
by its own light, | 
This ignis futuus has in theſe our times appeared again in the 
North; and the writing of Geddes, and other followers of 
Hutchinſon, are full of its wonders, For in this lu borealis, this 
ſelf-ſeen image, theſe ſecond-fighted philoſophers ſee every thing 
elſe. SCRIBL., 
Ver, 487. Or that bright image] i. e. Let it be either the 
chance ged of Epicurus, or the FATE, of this goddeſs. | 
Ver, 488. Which Theocles in raptur'd wifion ſaw,] Thus 
this philoſopher calls npon his friend, to partake with him in 
tueſe viſions: | 
% To-morrow, when the eaſtern fun 
« With his firſt beams adorns the front 
« Of yonder hill, if you're content 
«© To wander with me in the weods you ſee, 
«© We will purſue thoſe loves of ours, 
* By favour of the ſylvan nymphs : 


** and invoking firſt the gerius of the place, we will try to ob- 
« tain at leaſt ſome faint and diſtant view of the ſovereign ge- 
* mius and firſt beauty. Chara#, vol. ii. pag. 24 5. 

This genius is thus apoſtrophized (pag. 345.) by the ſame 
philoſopher ; + | | 
8 6 O glorious Nature | 

c Supremely fair, and ſovereignly good! 

ce All-loving, and all-lovely! all divine ! 

*« Wiſe ſubſtitute of Providence ! impozoer 4 

* Creatreſs or impow'ring Deity, 7 
« Supreme Creator | 
** Thee I invoke, and thee alone adore, 


Sir Iſaac Newton diſtinguiſhes between theſe twd in a very dif- 
'ferent manner, {Princ, Schol. gen. ſub fin.] — Hunc cqꝑ neſei- 


. 
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While thro? poetic ſcenes te Genrvos roves, 
Or wanders wild in academic groves ; 490 
That Nar ux our ſociety adores, | 
Where Tindal dictates, and Silenus ſnores. 
*Rous'd at his name, up roſe the bowzy fire, 
And ſhook from out his pipe the ſceds of fire; 494 


Then 


4 RE MAR AS. 
mus ſalurmads per proprietates ' ſuos et attributa, et per ſapiertifſra: 
et qptimas rerum firutturgs, et cauſas finales; wvencramur au em ct c- 
limus ob demi nium. Deus etenim fine dom i nie, provi dent ia, et cau- 
is finali bus, nibil alind e guam tatum et natura. 

Ver. 489. roves, — Or wanders wwild in acaden ic groves.] © A- 
© bove all things I loved ae, and of all philoſophers thoſe who 
tc reaſoned moſt af their eaſe, and were never angry or difturbed, 
« as thoſe called ſceprics never were, I looked upon this kied 
© of philoſophy as the prettief, agreenbigſt, roving exerciſe of the 
dt min, poſſible to be imagined.” Vol. ii, p. 20 

Ver 491. That Nature our ſoctety adores, See the Pantheiſſi can, 
with its liturgy and rubrics, compoſed by Tolend, which very 


lately, for the edification of the. ſicicty, has been tran{)ated inte 


Engliſh, and fold by the bock'cilers of London and Weſtmin- 
125 | de | | 


Ver. 452. Where Tindal di rates, and Si lenus ſpores.] It cannot 
be det ca bout that this fine ſtroke of ſatire againſt Atheiſm was 
well intended, But how (muſt the reader ſmile at our author's 
offitious real when he is told, that at the time this was written, 
you might as ſoun have found a wolf in England as an Arbei}? ? 
The truth is, the whole ſpecies was extetminated. There is 2 
trifling difference indeed concerning the author of the achieve- 
ment. Some, as Dr Aſtenhwſt, gave it to Beatley's Beylkan 
Lefures, And he fo well convinced that great man of the truth, 

that Where-ever afterwards he found Atleiſt, he always read it 
FA Theift. But, in ſpite of a claim ſo well made out, others 
give the hongur of this exploit to a later Beylean Lecturer. A 
judici aus apologiſt for Dr Clarke, againſt Mr Whiſton, ſays, 

with no le's elegance, than poſitiveneſs of es preſſion, I is a 
moſt certain truth, that the detnonfſtration -cf the being and atiri- 
butes of God has ex ir pated und baniſhed Atheiſm cut of rhe Chriſtian 
<corld, p. 18. It is much to be lamented, that the cleareſt 
truths have ſtill their dark fide. ' Here we ſee it becomes a 
doubt which of the two Hercules's was the. monſter- queller, 
But what of that? fince the thing is done, and the proof of it 
ſo certain, there is no occaſion for ſo nice a canvaſſing of circum- 
ſtances, Scrimr. 


| Ibid, Silenus]* Silenus was an Epicurean philoſopher, as ap- 
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Then ſnapt his box, and ſtrok'd his- belly down : 
Roſy and rev'rend, tho' without a gown, 

Bland and familiar to the throne he came, 

Led up the youth, and call'd the gaddeis Dame. 
Then thus. From prieſt- craft happily ſet free, 

Lo! ev'ry finiſh'd ſon returns to thee: 500. 
Firſt ſlave to words, then vaſſal to a name, 

Then dupe to party; child and man the ſame; 
Bounded by Nature, narrow'd ſtill by Art, 

A trifling head, and a contracted heart. 

Thus bred, thus taught, how many have I ſeen, 505, 
Smiling on all, and ſmil'd on by a queen? | 
Mark's out for honours, honour'd for their birth, 
'Fo. thee the moſt rebellious things on earth: 


REMARKS. | 
pears from Virgil, eclog, vi. where be ſings the principles of 
that-philoſophy in his drink. 

Ver. 494. ſeeds of fire; ] The Epicurean language, Semina re- 
rum, or atoms. Virg, eclog. vi. Semina ignis ſemi na flamme. 


Ver. 499. 500. From prigſ- craft happily ſet free, 
| Lo! ev'ry finiſh'd ſon returns to thee: ] 


The learned Scriblerus is here very whimſical. It would ſeem, 
lays he, by this, as if the PRIESsTH8S (who are always plotting. 
miſchiet againſt the aww f nature) had inveigled theſe harmleis 
youths, from the boſom of their mother, and kept them in open 
rebellion to her, till Silenus broke the charm, and reſtored them. 
ta her indulgent arms. But this is ſo. ſingular a fancy, aud at 
the ſame time ſo unſupported by proof, that we muſt in juice. 
ac quit them of all ſuſpicions of this kind. 

Ver. 501. Firft flave to words, &c.] A, recapitulation of the 
whole courſe of m dern education deſcribed in this book, which 
confines youth to the ſtudy of «vords- only in ſchools ; ſubjetts- 
them to the authority of ſy/ems in the univerſities; and delades 
them with the names of party-diinfjons in the world, All e- 
gually concurring to narrow the underſtanding, and eftabl.ſh ſla. 
very and errour in literature, philoſophy, and politics, The 
whole finiſhed in modern free-thinking; the completion af 
whatever is vain, wrong, and deſtructive to the happineſs of 
mankind, as it eſtabliſhes. ſe//-/2ve for the ſole principle of ac- 
tion, 


Ver. 506. Smil'd on by a queen.] i. e. This queen or goddeſs 
of Dulneſs, THE mY = 
LLz Now- 
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Now to thy gentle ſhadow all are ſhrunk, | 
All melzed down, in penſion, or in punk! 5 10 
So K* ſo B““ ſneak'd into the grave, pL 
A monarch's balf, and half a harlot's ſlave; 

Poor W“ nipt in folly's broadeſt bloom, 

Who praiſes now ? his chaplain on his tomb. 

Then take them all, oh take them to thy breaſt! 
Thy Magus, goddeſs ! ſhall perform the reſt... 516 
With that, a WizarD OLD his cap extends; 
Which whoſo taſtes, forgets his former friends, 
| "+ Sire, 

REM AKS. 

Ver. $17. With that, a wvizard «ll, &c.] Here beginneth the 
celebration of the GazATER MYSTERIES of the goddeſs, which 
the poet in his invocation, ver, 5. promiſed to ſing, For when 
now each aſpirant, as was the cuſtom, bad proved his qualifica- 
tion and claim to a participation, the 110 ISH of Dulneſs 
firſt initiateth the aſſembly by the uſual way of /ibation, And 
then each of the initiated, as was always required, putteth on a 
new nature, deſcribed in ver. 530. Firm impudence, and flupefac- 
tion mild, which the ancient writers on the myſfcries call xis Cu- 
vis 561406, the great prop or fulcrum of the human mind. When 
the high pricſt and goddeſs have thus done their parts, each of 
them is delivered into the bands of his. conductor, an inferiour 
miniſter or ierepbant, whoſe names are Impudence, Stupeſad ion, 
Self-conceit, Sel f. intere, Pleaſure, Epicurifm, 8&c, to lead them 
through the ſeveral apartments of her myſtic dome or palace. 
When all this is over, the ſovereign goddeſs, from ver. 565. to 600. 
conferreth her 2 and degrees; rewards inſe parably attendant on 
the participation of the myſteries; which made the ancient Theon 
ſay of them—xaAMre ptr 8), xg; rd peryiowy di“, Th 
Ho ngiuv Ac. Hence being enriched with fo many va- 
rious gifts and graces, initiation into the myſteries was ancient- 

„ as well aß in theſe our times, eſtcemed a necefary qualifica- 
tion for every high office and employment, whether in church 
or ſtate. Lafly, the great mother, the h ng dia, ſhutteth up the 
ſolemnity with her gracious benedic ion, which concludeth in 
drawing the curiain, and laying all her children to reft, It is 
to be obſerved, that DuLnEss, before this her reſtoration, had 
her pontiffs in partibus ; who from time to time beld her myſte- 
ries in ſecret, a1d with great privacy, But now, on her re-eſta- 
bliſhment, ſhe celebrateih them, like thoſe of the Cretars (the 
moſt ancient of all myſteries) in open day, and offereth them to 
the inſpecticn of all men. SCRIB. | 

Ibid. bis c — Which wwhoſo tefler, &c.] The cup of jelf love 
which cauſes a total oblivion of tac obliga:ions of fiendſhip or 
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Sire, anceſtors, himſelf. One caſts his eyes 

Up to a far, and like Endymion dies: 520 
A feather, ſhooting from another's head, 

Extras his brain; and principle is fled ; 

Loſt is his God, his country, ev'ry thing; 

And nothing leit but homage to + king | 

The vulgar herd turn off to roll with hogs, 525; 
To run with. horſes, or to hunt with dogs; 
But, fad example ! never to eſcape 

Their infamy, ſtill keep the human ſhape.- <7 Be 
But 


REMARKS. 
or honour and of the \-rvice of God or our country; all ſacri- 
feed to Vain- glory, Coun-worſhip, of the yet meaner conſi- 
d-rations of lucre and brutal pleaſures, From ver. 520. to” 
28, 

g Ver. 5. forgets Bis former friends, ] Surely there little need- 
ed the-force of charms or magic to ſet aſide an vſelefs friendſhip, - 
For of a} theac:ommod tions of faſhionable life, as there arxo none 
re repui able, {a there are none of ſo little charge as ſtĩendſhip. 
i: fils up the- void of lite witk a name of -dignity-and reſpect; 
and at the fame time is ready to give place to every paſſion that 
o ters to diſpute poſſeſhon with it. SCRIBL, 

Ver. 523+ 524. Le is bis Gad, bis country — And nathing left. 
but hama ge to a king] So ſtrange as this muſt ſeem to a mere 
Engl ich reader, the famous Monſ. de la Bruyere declaras it to be, 
tue character of every good ſubject in a monarchy-: : Where 
5 (ſays he) there is no ſueh thing as love of our cnuntry; the intereſt, - 
©: the glory, and the ſervice of the prince, ſapply its P . De. 
la repubi i que, chap. x. | | 

this duty anvthercelebrated-Frencþ author ſpeaks, indeed, a lit- 
tle more direſpectfully; which, for that rea on, we ſhall not tranſ- 
I te, but give in his own: words, ff L'amour de la pattie, le grand 
© matif des premiers heros, n'eft plus 3ezarde que comme une 
© chimere; lie du ſervice du Roi, etendũe juſquia Voubli de 
© tout autre principe, tient lieu de ce qu'on appelloit autrefois * 
©: grandeut d'ame & fidelite,'” Eealainvilliers Liſl. des ancien 
farlimens de France, &c. | 

Ver. 528. lll keep the human ſbape.] The effects of the Ma- 
gus's cup, by which is a]l:gorized a twta/ corruption of heatt, are 


TMITATIONS. | 
Ver. 513, Which ⁊obaſo taftes, forgets his former friends, — Sire, 
&c.] Homer of the N-penthe,” Odyii. iv, 2 
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But ſhe, good goddeſs, ſent to ev'ry child 
Firm Impudence, or Stupefaction mild; 530 
And ſtraight ſucceeded, leaving ſhame no room, 
Cibberian forehead, or Cimmerian gloom. 
Kind Self-conceit to ſome her glaſs applies, 
Which no one looks in with another's eyes: 
But as the flatt'rer or dependent paint, 35335 
Beholds himſelf a patriot, chief, or ſaint. 1 
On others int'reſt her gay liv'ry flings, 
Int'reſt, that waves on party-colour'd wings: 
Turn'd to the fun, ſhe caſts a thouſand dyes, 
And, as ſhe turns, the colours fall or riſe. 540 
Others the Syren ſiſters warble round, 
And empty heads conſole with empty ſound. 
No more, alas! the voice of Fame they hear, 
The balm of Dulneſs trickling in their ear. 


. RE MARES. | 
juſt contrary to that of Circe, which only repreſents the ſudden 
pluvging into pleaſures. Hers, therefore, took away the ſhape, 
and left the human mind ; his takes away the mind, and leaves 
the human ſhape, ; | e 

Ver. 529. Fut ſhe, good goddeſs, c.] The only comfort peo- 
ple can receive, muſt be owing in ſome ſhape or other to Dul- 
neſs; which makes ſome ſtupid, others impudent, gives ſelf- 
conceit to ſome, upon the flatteries of their dependents, preſents 
the falſe colours of intereſt to others, and buſes or amuſes the 
reſt with idle pleaſures or ſenſuality, till they become eaſy under 
any infamy. Each of which ſpecies is here ſhadowed under alle- 
gorical perſons, | 

Vier. 532. (il ber ian forebead, or Cimmerian gloom. ] i, e. She 
communicates to them of her own virtue, or of her royal col- 

4 leagues ; the Ciblerian forchead being to fit them for ſelf- con- 

-  ceit, ſelf. intereſt, &c. and the Cimmerian gloom, for the pleaſures 
of opera and the table, Scx1snr, | 

Ver. 544. The balm of Dulneſs] The true baim of Dulncſs, call- 

ed by the Greek phyſicians KoAexiuce, is a ſovereign remedy 

againſt inanity, and has its poetic name from the goddeſs her- 

| felf, Its ancient diſpenſators were ber poets ; and for that reaſon 

our author, book ii. ver, 207. calls it, tbe poet's healing balm : but 

it is now got into as many bands as Goddard's drops or Daffy's 

elixir. It is prepared by the c/ergy, as appears from ſeveral places 

of this poem: and by ver. 534. 535. it ſeems as if the noli- 

lity had made it up in their own houſes, This, which Opera 

is here faid to admifiſter, is but a ſpurious ſort, See my diſſer- 

tation on the Apbium of theencients, BENTL, 


' 


Great 


Why all your toils ? your ſons have learn'd to ſing. 
How quick Ambition haſtes to ridicule! ' 
The fire is made a peer, the ſon a fool. 

On ſome, a prieſt ſuccin& in amice white 
Attends ; all fleſh is nothing in his fight ! 550 
Beeves, at his touch, at once to jelly turn,. | 
And the huge boar is ſhrunk into an urs : 

The board with ſpecious miracles he loads, 
Turns hares to larks, and pigeons into toads. 


Another (for in all what one can ſhine ?) 17 


Explains the /eve and verdeur of the vine. 


RENMAR EKS. 

Ver. 553. The board with ſgecious miracles he loads, c.] 
Scriblerus ſeems at a loſs in this place. Spericſa mi, acula (ſays 
he), according to Horace, were the monſtrous tables of the Cy- 
clops, Lzſtrigons, Scylla, Sc. What relation have theſe to the 
transformation of hares into larks, or of pigeons into toads ? 
I ſhall tell thee, The Lzftrigons ſpitted men upon ſpears, 
as we do larks upon ſkewers ; and the iair pigeon turned to a 
toad is ſimilar to the fair virgin Scylla ending in a filthy beaſt, 
But here is the difficulty, why pigeons in ſo ſhocking a ſhape 
ſhould be brought to a table. Hares indeed might be cut into 
larks at a ſecond dreſſing, out of frugality : yet that ſeems no 


probabl: motive, when we conſider the extravagance before men- 


t.oned, of diſſolving whole oxen and boars into a ſmall vial of 
jelly; n:y it is expreſs!y ſaid, that all fie is nxting in bis fight, 
I have ſearched in Apicius, Pliny, and the Feaſt of Trimalchio, 
in vain : I can only reſolve it into ſome myſterious ſuperſtitious 
rite, as it is ſaid to be done by a rig, and ſoo: after called a 
ſacrifice, attended (as all ancient ſacrifices were) with /i3ation and 
fg. SCRIBL. *þ 

This good ſcholiaſt, not being acquainted with modern lu- 
xury, was ignorant that theſe were only the miracles of French 
cookery, and that particularly pigeons en crapeau were a common 
diſh, | 

Ver. 556. Seve and veideur] French terms relating to wines, 
which ſignify their flavour and poignancy, 
Et je gageroit que chez le commander | 

Villandi i priſercit ſa ſeve & ſa verdeur. De preaux. 


St Evremont has a very pathetie letter to a rob/cman in diſgrace, 
adviſing him to ſeck comfort in a goad table, and particulatly ro 
be attentive to theſe quali. ies in his chamgaigne 


What 
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What cannot copious ſacrifice atone ? 

'Thy treufles, Perigord ! thy hams, Bayonne ! 

With French libation, and Italian ftrain, | 

Waſh Bladen white, and expiate Hays's ſtain. 5 60 
Kn1carT. lifts the head, for what are crouds un- 


done, | 
To three eſſential partridges in one? 
Gone ev'ry bluſh, and ſilent all reproach, 
Contending princes mount them in their coach. 

Next bidding-all.draw near on bended knees, 565 

The queen confers her itles and degrees. 
Her children firſt of more diſtinguiſh'd ſort, 
Who ſtudy Shakeſpear at the inns of court, 


Impale 


| | R'rMARKS, * 

Ver. 560. Blauen — Hays] Names of gameſters. Bladen is a 
black man. RonxexT KNn1GHT caſhier of the South-ſea com- 
pany, who fled from England in 1720, (afterwards pardoned in 
1942.)— Theſe lived with the utmoſt magnificence at Paris, and 
kept open tables frequented by perſons of the firſt quality of Eng- 
land, and even by princes of the blood of France. 

Ibid. Bladen, &c.] The former note of Bladen is a black man, 
is very abſurd. The manuſcript here is partly obliterated, and 
doubtleſs could only have been, Yap black moors white, allu- 
+ Cing to a known proverb. SCRIBL, 5 

Ver. 3 F 4 a 

Her cti 284 more diſtinguiſb d fort, 
Who fludy S pear at 1 P. of court, ] 
In would that ſcholiaſt diſcharge his duty, who ſhould neglect to 
honour thoſe whom Du l NESSs bas diſtinguiſped; or ſuffer them 
to lie forgotten, when their rare modeſty would have left them 
nameleſs. Let us no, the-efore, overlook the ſervices which 
have been done her cauſe, by ore Mr Thomas Epwarns, a 
entleman, as he is pleaſed to call himſelf, of Lincaln's Inn; but, 
In reality, a gentleman only of the Dunciad ; or, to ſpeak him 
better, in the plain language of cur honeſt anceſtors to ſuch 
muſhrooms, A gentleman of the laft ec i ien: who nobly eluding the 
ſolicitude of his careful father, very early retained himſelf in the 
cauſe of Du/neſs againſt Shakeſpear, and with the wit and learning 
of his anceſtor Tom Thimble in the Rehearſal, and with, the air of 
goo! nature and politeneſs of Caliban in the Tempef, hath now 
bappily finiſhed the Dance's progreſs, in perſonal abuſe, For a li- 
beller is nothing but a Grubſtreet critic run to ſeed, n 
Lamentable is the dulneſs of theſe gentlemen of the Dunciad. 
This Fungeſe and his friends, who are all gentlemen, have ex- 
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Impale a glow-worm, or Vert profeſs, 

Shine in the dignity of F. R. 8. 570 
Some, deep free-maſons, join the filent race * | 
Worthy to fill Pythagoras's place: 

Some botaniſts, or floriſts at the leaſt, 

Or iſſue members of an annual feaſt. 

Nor paſs'd the meaneſt unregarded, one 575 
Roſe a Gregorian, one a Gormogon. 

The laſt, not leaſt in honour or applauſe, 

Iſis and Cam made pocTors of her Laws. 


| REMAREK S8. 
claimed much againſt us for reflecting on his birth, in the words, 
a gentleman of the laſt ecition, which we hereby declare concern. 
not his birth, but his adeption only: and mean no more than that. 
he is become a gentleman cf the /aft edition of the Dunciad, $.nce 
gentlemen, then, are ſo captious, we think it proper to declare, 
that Mr Thomas Thimble, who is here ſaid to be Mr Thomas 
Edwards's anceflor, is only related to kim by the muſe's fide. 
SCRIBL.. 
This tribe of men, which Scriblerus has here ſo well exem- 
plified, our poet hath elſewhere admirably characteriſed in that 
happy line, 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead. 


For the ſatire extends much further than to the perſon who o- 
caſioned it, and takes in the whole ſpecies of thoſe on whom a 
© good education (to fit them for ſome uſeful and learned profeſ- 
ſion) has been beſtowed in vain, That worthleſs band 


Of ever liſtleſs loit'rers, that attend 
No cauſe, no truſt, no duty, and no friend. 


Who, with an underſlanding too diſſipated and futile. for the 
offices of civil life; and a heart too lumpiſh, narrow, and con- 
tracted for thoſe of ſocial, become fit for nothing; and fo turn 
Wits and critics, where ſenſe and civility are neither required nor 
expected. | 3 " 

Ver. $71. Some, deep free-maſms, join the filent race] The poet 
all along expreff-s a very particular concern fer this Glent race: 
he has here provided, that in caſe they will not waken or oxen 
(as was before propoſed) to a humnirg-bird or a cockle, yet at 
worſt they may be made free-maſons ; where taciturnity is the 
_ eſſential qualificaticn, as it was the chi Hof the Uiſciples of 

ythagoras, . | 

Ver. 576, a Gregorian, ene 4 Cormogon.] A ſort of lay- bro- 
thers, #3: from the root of the-free-matons, | 


— Then, 


% 


— 
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Then, bleſſing all, Go, children of my care ! 

To practice now from theory repair. 580 

All my commands are eaſy, ſhort, and full: 

My ſons ! be proud, be ſelfiſh, and be dull. 

Guard my prerogative, aſſert my throne : 

This nod confirms each privilege your own. 

The cap and ſwitch be — to his Grace; 5835 

With ſtaff and pumps the Marquis lead — 
rom 


RI MARES. 
Ver. 581. 582. 
All my commands are eaſy, ſhort, and full: 
I en! be proud, be ſelfiſh, and be dull. © 


We ſhould be unjuſt to the reiga of Dulneſs not to confeſs that 
hers bas one advantage in it rarely to be met with in modern 
governments, which is, that the public, education of her youth. 
fits and prepares them for the obſervance of her latus, and the 
exertion of thoſe viriues ſhe recommends, For what makes men 
Prouder than the empty kroxoledge of <vords ; what more ſelſiſb than 
the frecthinker's ſyſtem of morals; or duller than the profeſſion of 
true virtucſiſbip ! Nor are her +nflitutians leſs admirable ia them 
felves, than in the fitneſs of theſe their ſeveral relations, to pro- 
mote the hatmony of the whole. For ſhe tells her ſons, and 
with great truth, that * all her commands are eaſy; ſbort, and 
full.“ For is any thing in nature more eafy;than the exertion of 
ride; more ſport and, fmple than the principle of ſehſiſoncſt; or 
more full and ample than the.. ſphere of Dulneſ Thus, birth, 
education, and wiſe policy, all concurring to ſupport the throne: 
of our goddeſs, great muſt be the ſt:ength. thereof. ScxIBI. 
Ver. 584. each privilege your own, &c.] This ſprech of 
| Dalneſs to her ſons at parting may poſſibly fall ftort of the 
reader's expeRtation ;, who. mney- imagine the goddeis might give 
them a charge of more conſequence, and, from ſuch a theory as 
is before delivered, incite them to the practice of ſomething; 
more extraordinary, than to perſonate running - fotmen, jockeys, | 
Kage-coachmen, Ec | 
But if it be well conſidered, that whatever -iadlination they 
might have to do mĩ chief, her ſons are generally rendered harm» 
leſs by their inability; and that it is the common effect of Dul- 
neſs (even in her greateſt. efforts) to defeat her ow] deſitzn; the 
poet, I am perſuaded, will be juſtiſied, and it; will be- allowed 
at theſe worthy. perſons, in theix ſeveral ranks, do as much as 
can be expected from them. i | 
Ver, 585. The cap and tui teh, c.] The goddeſs's political 
balance of favour, in the diſtribution of her rewards, deſerves: 
ur notice. It conſiſts in joining with thoſe honours claimed 
by birth and bigh place, others more adapted. to the genius and. 
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From ſtage to ſtage the licens'd Earl may run, 

Pair'd with his feflow-charioteer the ſun; 

The learned Baron butterflies deſign, 

Or draw to ſilk Arachne's ſubtile line; 590 
The judge to dance his brother ſergeant call; 

The ſenator at Cricket urge the ball; 

The biſhop flow (pontific luxury!) 

An hundred fouls of turkeys in a pye; 

The ſturdy ſquire to Gallic maſters ſtoop, 595 
Aud drown his lands ard mancrs in a ſoup, 

Others im port yet nobler arts from France, 

"Teach kings to fiddle, and make ſenates dance. 
Perhaps more high ſome daring ſon may ſoar, 

Proud to my liſt to add one monarch more; 600 
And. nobly conſcious, princes are but things 

Born for firſt miniſters, as ſaves for kings, 

Tyrant ſopreme! ſhall three eſtates command. 
And MAKE ONE MickTY Dunciad or 'THE 


LAND! 6 
More ſhe had ſpeke, but yawn'd —All nature 
| nods : 605 
What mortal can reſiſt the yawn of gods? 


Churches 


REMARKS 
talents of the candidates. And thus her great forerunner, Ibn 
of Leicen, king of Munſter, enteted on bis government, by 
making his ancient friend and companion, Knipperdel/ing,, ge- 
neral of his ho ſe and hangman. Aud had but Fortune jecond- 
ed his great ſchemes of re:ormation, it is ſaid, he would have 
eſtabl. ſned Lis whole houſeheld on the ſame reaſonable feot.ng, 
SCRIBL. 
Ver, 590. Aracl ne's ſeubiil. line; ] This is one of the moſt in- 
. £en;ous-employments oftigr ed, and therefore. recommended only 
to peers of learning. Ot weaving fockings of the webs of ſpi- 
cers, ſee the Phil. Tranſ. | 
Ver. 591, The judge to dence lis brother ſcrgeant call;] Alluding 
perhaps to that anchnt and jolemn dance, entitled, A call of ſer- 
grants, 
Ver. 598. Teach kings to fd l.] An ancient amuſement of 
overeign princes, (viz.) Achillcs, Alcxander, Nero; though 
de piſed by Themifocles, who was a republican. — Mate ſena es 
cance, either aiter their prince, or to Pontoiſe, or Siberia, 
Ver, 606. What mortal can reſft the yarn of gods ?] This verſe 
is t.uly Homerical; as is the concluſion of the action, where 


% 
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Churches and chapels inſtantly it reach'd ; 

(St James's firſt, for leaden G preach'd) ; 
Then 3 the ſchools; the hall ſcarce kept a. 
| wake; | 155 

The convocation gap'd, but could not ſpeak: 619 
Loft was the nation's ſenſe, nor could be found, 
While the long ſolemn uniſon went round? 


"REMARK. 
the great mother compoſes all, in the ſame manner as Minerya 
at the period of the Odyſſey. — It may indeed ſeem a very ſingu- 
lar epitafis of a poem, to end as this does, with a great yawn; 
but we muſt conſider it as the jun of a god, and of powerful 
effects. It is not out of nature, moſt long and grave counſels 
concluding in this very manner: nor without authority, the 
incomparable Spencer having ended one of the moſt conſidet- 
able of his wo:ks with a roar; but then it is the roar of @ /ior, 
the effects whereof are deſcribed as the cataſtrophe of the poem. 

Ver. 607. Churches and chapels, &c.] The progreſs of this 
yawn is judicious, natural, and worthy to be noted, Firſt, it 
ſeizeth the churches and chapels ; then catcheth the ſchools, 
where, though the boys be nnwilling to ſleep, the maſters are 
not: next Weſtminſter-hall, much more hard indeed to ſubdue, 
and not totally put to ſilence even by the goddeſs: then the 
coavocation, which though extremely dc<firons to ſpeak, yet 
cannot: even the houſe of Commons, juftly called the ſenſe 
of the nation, is % (that is to ſay, ſaſpended) during the yawn ; 
(far be it from our author to ſuggeſ i; could be 1A any longer !); 
but it ſpreadeth at large ever all the ec of he kingdom, to ſuch 
a degree, that Palinurus himſelf (though as incapable of ſicep- 
ing as Jupiter) yet noddeth for a moment: the effect of which, 
though ever ſo momentary, could not but cauſe ſome relaxation, 
for the time, in all public affairs. Scr1epr, 

Ver. 610. The convecation gap d, but could net ſpeak :] Imply- 
ing a great deſire ſo to do, as the learned ſcholiaſt on the place 
rightly obſerves, Therefore, beware reader, leſt thou take this 
| be for a yawn, which is attended with no deſire but to go to 
reſt: by no means the diſpoſition of the convocation z whote 
melancholy caſe in ſhort is this: She was, as is reported, in- 
feed with the general influence of the goddeſs ; and while ſhe 
was yawning careleſsly at her eaſe, a wanton cour-tier took her at 
advantage, and in the very nick clapped a gag into her chops. 
Well therefore may we know her meaning by her gaping ; and 
this diftreſsful | poſture our poet here deſcribes, is juſt as the 
ſtands at this day, a ſad example of the effects of dulneſs and 


malice unchecked and deſpiſed. BEN. : 
: WY | Wide, : 
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Wide, and more wide, it ſpread o'er all the realm; 
Ev'n Palinurus nodded at the helm : 

The vapour mild o'er each committee crept; 615 
Unfiniſh'd treaties in each office ſlept; 

And chiefleſs armies doz'd out the campaign; 

And navies yawn'd for orders on the main. 

O muſe ! relate, (for you can tell alone, 
Wits have ſhort memories, and dunces none}, _ 620 
Relate, who firſt, who laſt refign'd to reſt ; . 

Whoſe heads the partly, whoſe completely bleſt; 
What charms could Faction, what Ambition lull, 
The venal quiet, and intrance the dull; 5 5 


LEY RrMARKS | | | 
Ver. 675. 618.] Theſe verſes were written many years ago, 
and may be found in the ſtate-poems of that time. So that Seri- 
blerus is miſtaken, or whoever elſe have imagined this poem of 
aFreſher date. | | "SIRE | 
Ver. 620. Wits have ſhort memories, This ſeems to be the 
reaſon why the poets, whenever they give us a catalogue, con- 
ſtantly call for help on the Muſes, who, as the daughters of 
Memory, are obliged not to forget any thing, 80 Homer, I- 
liad li, \ 
Hande N' S & 7 ubUiDDε,⅝ 0 Sveti, 
EZ wn ONν,HlldG ꝰ n Me, Ang ui, iss 
Ovyæ ragte, αον, 
And Virgil, En. vii. * 


Ft meminiſtis enim, dive, et memorare poteſtis < 
Ad nos vix tenuis fame perlabitur aura, 


But our poet had yet another reaſon for putting this taſk upon 
the muſe, that, all befides being aſlcep, ſhe only could relate 
what paſſed, SCRIBL, *© | 
| Ver. 624, "The wenal quiet, and, &c,)] Tt were a problem 
worthy the ſolution of that profound ſcholiaſt, Mr Upton him 
ſelf, (an4 perhaps not of leſs importance than ſome of thoſe ſo 
long diſputed amongſt Homer's), to inform ns, which required, 
the greateſt effort of our goddeſs's power, to intrance the dull, or 


a IM1ITAT10NS. = 
er, 621, Relate, wvho fir, who laſt reſign d to veſt ; 
Whoſe beads jbe partly, woboſe complercly big.] 
Quem telo primum, quem poſtremum aſpera Virgo 7 
- Dejicis ? aut quot humi mortentia corpora is ? 
VoL, IT, 7 M m 


Vir . 
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Tüll drown'd was Senſe, and Shame, and Right, and 
Wrong 6 

O ſing, and huſh the nations wi 
E 8 „ 

In vain, in vain, — the all- compoſing hour 

Reſiſtleſs falls: the muſe obeys the pow'r. + 

She comes! the comes! the ſable throne behold 

Of Night primeval, and of Chaos old. 630 

Before her, Fanch's gilded clouds decay, | 

And all its varying rainbows die away. 

Vit ſhoots in vain its momentary fires, 

The meteor drops, and in a flaſh expires. h 

As one by one, at dread Medea's ſtrain, 635 

The fick*ning ſtars fade off th' ethereal plain; 

As Argus eyes, by Hermes“ wand oppreſt, 

Clos d one by one to everlaſting reſt; __ 

Thus at her felt approach, and ſecret might, 

Art after Art goes out, and all is Night. 


1 


th thy ſong! 
* * 


640 


— 
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40 ler The venal. For though the venal may be more unruly 
than the dull, yet, on the other hand, it demands a much 

greater expenſe of her virtue to #»trance than barely to ww. 
| CRIBL, 
Ver. 629. She comes! ſhe comes! &c,) Here the Muſe, like 
Jove's eagle, after a ſudden ſtoop at ignoble game, ſoareth again 
| to the ſkics. As prophecy hath ever. been one of the chief pro- 
- vinces of poeſy, our poet here foreteſls from what we feel, wht 
we are to fear; and in the fiyle of other prophets, hath uſed 
the future tenſe for the preterite: fince what he ſays ſhall be, is 
already to be ſeen, in the writings of ſome, even of our. moſt 
adored authors, in divinity, philoſophy, phyfics, metaphyſics, 

Sc. who are too good indeed to be named in ſuch company. 

Ibid. © the fable throne bebold] The ſable thrones of Night and 
Chaos, here repreſented as advancing to-extinguiſh the light of 
the feiehces, in the firſt place blot out the colours of Fancy, and 

damp the ſire of Wit, before they proceed to their work, 


| ITMiTATTIONS. 
Ver. 637. A Angus eyes, &c.] ö 
Et quam vis ſepor eſt oculorum parte reccpius, 
Parte tamen uigilat _ | 
ii: Cyllenius omnes 


Saccu bu oculos, be, * Ovid. Met, . 


* 
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See ſculking Truth to her old cavern fled, 
Mountains of Caſuiſtry heap'd o'er her head! 
Philoſophy, that lean'd on heav'n before, 


Shrinks to her ſecond cauſe, and is no more. 
| Phy 


VAX IATION 5. | 
Ver. 643. In the former editions, it ſtood thus, 


Philoſophy, that reach'd the heav'ns before, 
Shrinks to her hidden cauſe, and is ns more. | 


And this was intended as à cenſure of the Newtonian philofophy, 
For the poet had been milled by the prejudices of foreigners, * 
if that philoſophy had recurred to the occult qualities of A i dul. 
This was the idea he received of it from a man educe:cd much 
abroad, who had read every thing, but every thing ſuperficially, 
Had his excellent friend Dr A. been conſulted in this matter, it "5 
is certain that ſo unjuſt a reſtection had never diſcredited ſo noble 
a ſatire, When I hinted to him how he had been impoſed up- 
on, he changed the lines wich great pleaſure into a compliment 
(as they now ſtand) on that divine genius, and a ſaite on the 
tolly by which he the poet himſelf had been milled, 


| RxMARKS, | | 
Ver, 641, Truth to ber ald cavern fed, ] Alluding to the faying 

cf Democritus, That Truth lay at the bottom of a deep well, 
from whence he had drawn her: though Butler ſays, be fs 
tut ber in, before be dreru ber cur. 1 

Ver. 643. Philoſophy, that lean d on heav'n] Philoſophy 
has at length brought things to. that paſs, as to have it eſteemed 
unphiloſophical to reſt in the fie cauſe 3 as if its ends were an 
endleſs indagation of cauſe after cauſe, without ever coming to 
the firſt, $5 that to avoid this unlearned diſgrace, ſome of the 
propag tors of our beſt philoſophy have had recourſe to the con- 
trivance here hinted at. For this philoſophy, which is founded 
in the principle of gravitation, firſt conſidered that property in 
matter, as ſomething extrinſecal to it, and impreſſed immedia e- / 
ly by God upon it. Which fairly and modeſtly coming up to 
tne firſt cauſe, was puſbing natural inquiries as far as they - * 
ſhould go, But this flopping, though at the extent of our ideas, 
and on the maxim of the great founder of this philoſophy, 
Bacon, who ſays, Circa ullimates rerum fruſtranea eſ inquifitio, ws 
miſtaken by foreign philoſophers as recurring to the occult quati- 
ties of the Peripatetics. : 


Palſantes equidem vires intelligo nuſquam 

Occultas magiciſque pare 2 

- Sed gravitas iam creſcat, dum corpora centro 2 

Accedunt propius. Videor _ cernere terrã 
; m 2 
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Phyfic of Metaphyfic begs defence, 3 
And Mug 2 for aid on Senſe / N 
See My/tery to Mathematics fly |! 

In vain! they gaze, turn giddy, rave, and die. 
Religion bluſhing veils her ſacred fires, 

And unawares Morality expires, | 650 


, | REMARKS, 

Emergens quidquid caliginis ac tenebrarum 

Pellæi juvenis doctor conjecerat olim 

In phy ſicæ fudium : ſolitum dare nomina re bus, 

Pro cauſis, nnoque ſecans problemata verbo. Anti- Tuc, 
To avoid which imaginary diſcredit. to the new theory, it was 
thought proper to ſeek for the cauſe of grawitation in a certain 
elaflic fluid, which pervaded all body, By this means, inftcad 
ef really advancing in natural inquiries, we were brought back 
again, by this ingenious expedient, 10 an unſati-faftory ſecond 
cauſe ; ; | | 255 4 
- © » Philoſophy, that /an'd on heav'n before, 

- Shrinks to her ſecond cauſe, and is no more. 

For it might ſtill, by the ſame kind of objection, be aſked, 
what was the cauſe of that elaſticity? See this folly cenſured 
ver. 475, e 1 2 | . 
Ver. 645. 646. Phyſic of Metaphyſic, &c.— And Metaphyſic 
calis, &c.] Certain-writers, as Malbranche, Norris, and others, 
have thought it of importance, in order to ſecure the exiſtence 
of the ſeul, to bring in que ſtion the reality of body z which they 
have attempted to do by a very refined metaphyſical reaſoning : 
while others of the ſame party, in order to perſuade us of tle 
neceſſity of a revelation which promiſes immortality, bave becn 
2s anxious to prove that thoſe qualities which are commonly 
ſuppoſed to belong only to an immaterial being, are but the ieſult 
from the ſenſations of matter, and the ful naturally mortal. 
Thus, between theſe different reaſonings, they have left us 
neither ſoul nor body; nor the ſciences of phyſies and meta- 
phyſics the leaſt ſupport, by making them depend upon and go 
A-begging to one another, 1. 

Ver. 647. See Myſtery to Mathematics fly !] A ſort of men, 
who make human reaſon the adequate meaſure of all truth, ha- 
ving pretended that whatſoever is not fully comprehended by it, 
is contrary to it; certain defenders of religion, who wculd nct 
be outdone in a paradox, have gone as far in the oppoſite folly, 
and attempted to ſhew that the myſteries of religion may be ma- 
thematically demonſtrated 5 as the authors of Pfilaſopt ic, or 
Aſtrenomic principles of religion, natural and revealed ; who have 
much prided themſelves on refleting a fantaſtic light upon reli- 
gion from the frigid ſubtilty of ſchool-moonſkine, N 
| | or 
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Nor public flame, nor private, dares to ſhine ; 
Nor human ſpark is left, nor glimpſe divine! 
Lo! thy dread empire, CHAOS! is reſtor d; 
Light dies before thy uncreating word : 

Thy hand, great Anarch ! lets the curtain fall; 


And umy darkneſs buries all. 3 666 


Ver. 649. Rel dub aal ber ed fires,] Bl 

er. 649, Religion bluſhing weils her ſacred fires, ] Bluſhims as 
well at as memory of 5 700 overflow of 2. — 5 | 
barbarous learning of ſo many ages was wholly employed in cor- 
rupting the fmplicity, and defiling the purity of religion, as at 
the view of theſe her falſe ſupports in the preſent z of Which it 
would be endleſs to recount the particulars, However, amidſt 
the extinction of all other lights, ſhe is ſaid only to withdraw 
hers; as hers alone in its own nature is unextinguiſhable and e- 
ternal. 

Ver. 650, And unawares Morality expires.] It appears from 
hence that our poet was of very different ſentiments from the 
author of the Characteriſtics, who has written a formal treatiſe 
on virtue, to prove it not only real, but durable, without the - 
ſupport of religion. The word wnawares al.udes to the confidence 
of thoſe men, who ſappoſed that morality would flouriſh beft 
without it, and conſequently to the ſurpriſe ſuch would be in 
Aif aay ſuch there are) who indeed love virtue, and yet do all 
they can to root out the religion of their country. 
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By the AUT HOR 
4 DECLARAT ION. 


WXEIEAS certain haberdaſhers of points and par- 
ticles, being inſtigated by the ſpirit of pride, and aſ- 
ſuming to themſelves the name of critics and reſtorers, 
have taken upon them to adulterate the common and 
current ſenſe of our glorious anceſtors, poets of this 


realm, by en. t. defacing the images, 
mixing their own baſe allay, or otherwiſe falfifying 
the ſame ; Which they publiſh, utter, and vend as 
genuine: the faid Hhaberdafhers having no right 
thereto, as neither heirs, executors, adminiſtrators, 
aſſigns, or in any /ort related to ſuch poets, to all or 
any of them: New ave, having carefully reviſed this 
our Dunciad, * beginning with the words The migh- 


* Read thus confidently, inſtead of „ beginning with the 
« word books, and ending with the word flies,” as formerly it 
ſtood ; read alſo, © containing the entire ſum of one theuſand 
e ſeven hundred and Bos verſes,” inſtead of ** one tbeuſand 

4 and twelve lines; ſuch being the initial and final words, and 
ſuch the true and entire contents of this poem. 

Thou art to know, reader! that the firſt edition thereof, like 
that of Milton, was never feen by the author (though living and 
not blind): the editor himſelf confeſſed as much in his preface: 
and no two poems were ever publiſhed in fo arbitrary a manner, 
The editor of this had as boldly ſupprefſed whole paſſages, yea 
the entire laſt book, as the editor of Paradiſe loſt added and 
augmented. Milton himſelf gave but ten books, bis editor 

weve; this author e pag his editor only three, But 
we have happily done juſtice to both; and preſume we ſhall lire 
in this our laſt labour, as long as in any ef our others, BIN TI. 


J 


A DECLARATION by the AurHhOR. 415 


ty neiber, and ending with the words Suries all, con- 
taining the entire ſum of one theuſaud ſewen hundred 
and fifty-four verſes, declare every word, figure, 
point, and comma of this impreſſion to be authentic: 
and do therefore ſtrictly injoin and forbid any perſon 
or perſons whatſoever, to eraſe, reverſe, put between 
hooks, or by any other means, directly or indirectly, 
change or mangle any of them. And we do hereby 
earneſily exhort. all our brethren to follow this ous 
_ example, which we heartily wiſh our great predeceſ- 
ſors had heretofore ſet, as a remedy and prevention 
of all ſuch abuſes. Provided always, that nothing 
in this declaration ſhall be conſtrued to limit the law- 
ful and undoubted right of every ſubje& of this 
realm, to judge, cenſure, or condemn, in the whole 
or in part, any poem or poet whatſoever. 


Given. wude our. hand at: Le e alin: chit 
day of January, in the year of our Lord 
one thouſand ſeven hundred thirty and 


Declarat' cor' me, 
JohN BAARBERN, Mayor. 
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P R E F A C E 


Prefited to the five firſt imperſect editions of the 
DUN CIA D, in three books, printed at 
© DuBLin and London, in octavo and 
© duodecimoz 1727. 9 | | 


The PunrL inn to the REA DER. 


T will be found a true obſervation, though ſome- 
What ſurpriſing, that when any ſcandal is vented 
againſt a man of the higheſt diſtinction and character, 
either in the ſtate or literature, the public in gene- 
ral afford it a moſt quiet reception; and the larger 

. part 


> ® The Publiſper] Who he was, is uncertain; but Edward Ward 

tells us, in his preface to Durgen, that moſt judges are of opi- 
« nion this preface is not of Engliſh extraction, but Hibernian,” 
Cc. He means it was written by Dr Swift, who, whether the 
Publiſher or not, may be ſaid in a ſort to be author of the poem. 
For when he, together with Mr Pope, (for reaſons ſpecified in 
the preface to their miſcellanies), determined to own the moſt 
trifling pieces in which they had any hand, and to deſtroy all 
that remained in their power; the firſt ſketch of this poem was 
ſnatched from the fire by Dr Swift, who perſuaded his friend to 
proceed in it, and to him it was therefore inſcribed. But the 
occaſion of printing it was as follows : | 

There was publiſhed in thoſe miſcellanies, a treatiſe of the 
Bathos, or Art of Sinking in Poetry, in which was a chapter, 
where the ſpecies of bad writers were ranged in claſſes, and ini- 
_ tial letters of names prefixed, for the moſt part at random, But 
ſuch was the number of poets eminent in that art, that ſome 
one or other tcok every letter to himſelf. All fell into fo vio- 
lent a fury, that for half a year, or more, the common newſ- 
papers (in moſt of which they had ſome property, as being hired 
writers) were filled with the moſt abuſive falſehcods and ſcnrri- 


- &PPFENDEX% a7 


part accept it as favourably as if it were ſome kind- 
neſs done to themſelves: whereas if a known ſcoun- 
drel or blockhead but chance to be touched upon, a 
whole legion 1s up in arms, and it becomes the com- 
mon cauſe of all ſeribblers, bookſellers, and printers 
whatſoever. | EA 

Not to ſearch too deeply into the reaſon hereof, I 
will only obſerve as a fact, that every week for theſe 
two- months paſt, the town has been perſecuted with 
* pamphlets, and advertiſements, letters, and week- 
ly eſſays, not only againſt the wit and writings, but 
againſt the character and perſon of Mr Pope. And 
that of all thoſe men who have received pleaſure from 
his works, which by modeſt computation may be a- 
bout a + hundred thouſand in theſe kingdoms of 


lities they could poſſibly deviſe; a liberty nowiſe to be wonders 
ed at in thoſe people, and in thoſe papers, that, for many years, 
during the uncontrolled. licence of the preſs, had aſperſed almoft 
all the great characters of the age; and this with impuaity, their 
own perſons and names being utterly ſecret and obſcure. . This 
gave Mr Pope the thought, that he had now ſome opportunity 
of doing good, by detecting and dragging into light theſe com - 
mon enemies of mankind ; ſince to invalidate this univerſal flage 
der, it ſufficed to ſhew what contemptible men were the au- 
thors of it, He was not without hopes, that by manifeſting the 
dulneſs of thoſe who had only malice to recommend them; ei- 
ther the bookſellers would not find their acccunt in employing 
them, or the men themſelves, when diſcovered, want courage 
to proceed in ſo unlawful an occupation. This it was that gave 
birth to the Dunciad; and he thought it an happineſs, that, by 
the late flood of ſlander on himſelf, he had acquired ſuch a pe- 
culiar right over their names as was neceſſary to his de ſign. | 
* pamphlets, advertiſements, &c.] See the liſt of thoſe anony- 
mous papers with their dates and autim:s annexed, inſerted be- 

fore the poem. | 
+ about a hundred thouſand] It is ſurpriſing wich what ſtupidi- 
ty this preface, which is almoſt a continued irony, was taken 
by thoſe authors. All ſuch paſſages as theſe were underſtood by 
Curl, Cook, Cibber, and others, to be ſerious, Hear'the lau- 
reat (letter to Mr Pope, p. 9.) Though I grant the Dunciad 
* a better poem of its kind than ever was wiit; yet, when I 
“e read it with thoſe van. glu ious encumbrances of notes and re- 
% marks upon it, &c,- it is amazing, that ycu, who have writ 
* with ſuch mafterly ſpirit upon the culing paſſion, ſhould be 7a 
| | Ergland 
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England and Ireland; (not to mention Jerſty,. 
Guernſey, the Orcades, thoſe in the new world, and 
foreigners who have tranſlated him into their lan- 
guapes) : of all this number not a man hath ſtood 

to fay one word in his defence, | 
The only exception is the“ author of the following 
Noe, who doubtleſs had either a better inſight into 
' 8 of this clamour, or a better opinion of 
Mr Pope's integrity, joined with a greater perſonal 
love for him, than any other of his numerous friends 
and admirers, 775 

Farther, that he was in his peculiar intimacy, ap- 

pears from the knowledge he manifeſts” of the moſt 
2 authors of all the anonymous pieces againſt 
im, and from his having in this poem attacked + no 
man-living, who had not before printed or publiſhed. 
fome fcandal againſt this gentleman. 

| How I came poſſeſſed of it, is no concern to the 
reader; but it would have been a wrong to him had 
I detained the publication; fince thoſe names which 
are its chief ornaments. die off daily ſo faſt, as muſt 
render it too ſoon anintelligible. If it provoke the 
Wo to give us a more perfect edition, I have my 
En 3 4 
Who he is, I cannot ſay, and (which is a great 
pity) there is certainly ? nothing in his ſtyle and 


© blind a ſlave to your on, as not to ſee how fer a [ow avarice 
« of preife,”” &c, (taking it for granted that the gotes of Scrib- 
ery an 4 75 5 own.) 14 vlain ir 
e author of the follow i » &c very irony, 

ſpeaking of Mr Pope 1 | 

F. The publiſher in the ſe words went a little too far: But it is 
certain whatever names the reader finds that are unknown to 
bim, are of ſuch; and the exception is only of two or three, 
whoſe dulneſs, impudent ſcurrility, or felt-conceit, all man- 
kind agreed to have juſtly entitled them to a place in the Dun- 
ciad. 1 
1 There is certainly, nahing in bit flyle, &c.] This irony had 
ſmall effect in . a = b The Dunciad, imperfect 
a8. it was, had nat been publiſted. two days, but the whole town 
Eve it to Mr Pope. 


manner 
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manner of writing, which can diſtingaiſh or diſcover 
him: For if it bears any reſemblance to that of Mr 
Pope, it 1s not improbable but it mi be done 
on purpoſe, with a view to have it paſs for his. But 
by the frequency of his alluſions to Virgil, and a la- 
-boured (not to ſay affected) foortne/s in imitation of 
him, 1 ſhould think him more an admirer of the Ro- 
man poet, than of the Grecian, and in that not of 
the ſame taſte with has friend, | 

| I have been well informed, that this work was the 
labour of full * fix years of his life, and that he 
wholly retired himſelf from all the avocations and. 
pleaſures of the world, to attend diligently to its cor- 
rection and perfection; and fix years more he intend- 
ed to beſtow upon it, as it ſhould ſeem by this verſe 
of Statius, which was cited at the head of his ma- 
nuſcript. | $04 31 

Oh mihi bifſenos multum wvigilata per annos, 
Duncia + ! | 
Hence alſo we learn the true title of the poem; 

which with the ſame certainty as we call that of Ho- 
mer the Iliad, of Virgil the Eneid, of Camoens 
the Luſiad, we may pronounce, could have been, 
and can be no other than | | 
The DUNCIAD. 


. * The labour of full fix years, &c.] This alſo was honeſtly and 
ſerioully believed by divers gentlemen of the Dunciad. J. Ralph, 
pref, to Sawney. We are told it was the labour of fir yeats, 
« with the urmoſt aſſiduity and application: It is no great com- 
« pliment to the author's ſenſe, to have employed fo large a part 
« of his life,” Sc. So alſo Ward, pref, to Durgen, The 
© Dunciad, as the publiſher very wiſely confeſſes, coſt the author 
« fix years retirement from all the pleafures of life; though it is 
© ſomewhat difficult to conceĩve, from either its bulk or beauty, 
that it could be ſo long in hatching, &c, But the length cf 
te time and cloſeneſs of application were mentioned to prepoſT-fs 
© the reader with a good opinion of it.“ 

They juſt as well underſtocd what Scriblerus fa'd of the 
em. 
. + The prefacer to Curl's key, p. 4. took this word to be really 
in Statius: “ By a quibble on the word Duncia, the Dunciad 1s 
„formed.“ Mr Ward alſo follows him in the ſame opinion. 


It 
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"Tt is Ryled heroic, as being doubly ſo; not only 
with reſpe to its nature, which, according to the. 
beſt rules of the ancients, and ſtricteſt ideas of the 


moderns, is critically ſuch; but alſo with regard to 


the heroical diſpoſition and high courage of the wri- 
ter, who dared to ſtir up ſuch a formidable, irrita- 
ble, and implacable race of mcrtals. _ | 
There may ariſe fome obſcurity in chronology from 
the names in the poem, by the inevitable removal of 
ſome authors, and inſertion: of others, in their niches. 
For whoever will conſider the unity of the whole de- 
ſign, will be ſenſible, that the poem was not made for 
theſe authors, but the/e authors for the eee I ſhould 
jodge that they were clapped in as they roſe, freſh 


and freſh, and changed from day to day; in like 


manner as when the old boughs wither, we thruſt new. 


ones into a chimney. _ 


* 


I would not have the reader too much troubled or 


anxious, if he cannot decipher them; ſince when he 


ſhall have found them out, he will probably know 
no more of the perſons than before. 

Vet we judged it better to preſerve them as they 
are, than to change them for fictitious names; by 
which the ſatire would only be multiplied, and ap- 
plied to many inſtead of one. Had the hero, for in- 
ſtance, been called Codrus, how many would have 
affirmed him to have been Mr T. Mr E. Sir R. B. 
Ec. but wy all that unj 3 ſcandal is 2 11 call- 

him by a name, which b uck happens 
21 real perſon. FIN" F * 


2 
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II. 
A LIST of | 
BOOKS, PAPERS, and VERSES, 


In which our author was abuſed, before the 
publication of the Duxciap; with the true 


names of the authors. * 1 


Eſlectione critical and ſatirical on a bus rhapſo- 
| dy, called An Eſſay on Criticiſm. By Mr 

Dennis, printed by B. Lintot, price 6 4. 

A new rehearſal, or Bays the younger ; containing 
an examen of Mr Rowe's plays, and a word or two 

on Mr Pope's Rape of the Lock. Anon. [by Charles 
Gildon] printed _— Roberts, 1714, price 12. 

Homerides; or, A letter to Mr Pope, occafioned by 
his intended tranſlation of Homer. By Sir Iliad Do- 
fe [Tho. Burnet and G. Ducket, Eſquires] printed 

or W. Wilkins, 1715, price 9 4. 

Eſop at the Bear- garden; a viſion, in imitation of 
the Temple of Fame, by Mr Preſton, Sold by John 
Morphew, 1715, price 6 g. 

The Catholic poet, or Proteſtant Barnaby s ſor- 
rowful lamentation; a ballad about Homer's Iliad. 
By Mrs Centlivre, and others, 1715, price 1 4. 

An epilogue to a puppet-ſhew at Bath, concerning 
_ = Iliad. By George Ducket, Eſq printed by 

ur 

A complete key to the What-dy'e-call-it. Anon 
[ by Griffin a player, ſuperviſed by Mr Th—] Print · 
ed by J. Roberts, 1715. 

. A true character of Mr P. and his writin in a 
letter to a friend. Anon. [Dennis] printe ber 8. 
Popping, 1716, price 34. - 
he confederates, a farce. By Joſeph Gay [J. D. 
Breval] printed for R. Burleigh, 1717, price 12. 
Remarks upon Mr Pope's tranſlation of Homer; 
Vor. II. +Nn with 


- 


* | 
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with two letters concerning the Windſor Foreſt, and 
the Temple of Fame. By Mr Dennis, printed for E. 
Curl, 1717, price 15. 6-4. | 
Satires on the tranſlators of Homer, Mr P. and 
Mr T. Anon. [Bez. Morris] 1717, price 6 d. 
The triumvirate; or, A letter from Palæmon to 
"Celia at Bath. Anon. [Leonard Welſted] 2711, fo- 


4 ho, price 114. 


Iomauri, James*Moore Smith. 


The battle of poets, an heroic poem. By Tho. 
Cooke, printed for J. Roberts, folio, 1725. 
Memoirs of Lillipat. Anon. {Eliza Haywood} | 
oQavo, printed in 1727. | pb | 
An eflay on criticiſm, in proſe. By the author of 
the critical hiſtory of England []. Oldmixon] octa- 
vo, printed 1728. 85 | | 
Gulliveriana and Alexandriana ; with an ample 
preface and critic on, Swift and Pope's miſcella- 
nies. By Jonathan Smedley, printed by J. Roberts, 
Characters of the times; or, An account of the 
writings, characters, &c. of ſeveral gentlemen libel- 
led by S— and P—, in a late miſcellany, octavo, 


— 


28, , DONA 1 | | | | '* 
ie Rape of the Lock, in let- 
ters to a friend. By Mr Dennis; written in 1724, 


Perſer, Litter, Efſiys, or Advertiſements, in the 


g public primus. 


* Britiſh Journal, Nov. 25. 1727. A letter on Swift 
and Pope's miſcellanies. {Writ by M. Concanen.] 
Daily Journal, March 18. 1728.” A letter by Phi- 


14. March 29. A letter about Therſites; accuſing 

the author of diſaffection to the government. By 
” MiR's Weekly Journal, March 30. An eſſay on 
the arts of a poet's ſinking in reputation; or, — 
BM | | E f : pl n 
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lement to the Art of ſinkin in poetry. ſuppoſed 
Mr Theobald.) F 
Daily Journal, April 3. A letter under the name” 
of Philo-ditto,, By James-Moore Smith. 
Flying Poſt, April 4. A letter againſt Gulliver 
and Mr P. {By Mr Oldmixon. ]. 
onrnal, April 5. An auction of. goods at 
Twickenham. By James - Moore Smith. 
The Flying Poſt, April 6. Af 
tiſe upon Swift and Pope. By Mr Oldmaxon.. 
2 Senator, April 9. On the ſame. By Edward 
me. | 
Daily Journal, April 8. Advertiſement... By: 
James-Moore Smith. 
Flying Poſt, April 13. Verſes againſt De Swift, 
and againſt Mr P—s Homer. By J. Otdmixon, ©: 
Daily Journal, April 23. Letter about the tranſ- 
lation. of the character of Therſites in Homer. By 
Thomas Weekly Jo 1 Apr =—_ 4. 
Miſt's Weekly Journa 27. 4 
Balz . M A letter againſt Mr. 
a ourn 11. A 2 
at large. 2 Hehn Deanis, 1 
All theſe. were afterwards reprinted in a pamphlet, 


entitled, A. collection of all the verſes, eſſays, let- 
ters, and advertiſements occaſioned by Mr Pope and. 


Swift's miſcellanies, prefaced by Concanen, anony- 
mous, octavo, and printed for A. Moore, 1728, price 
17. Others of an elder date, having lain as waſte 
paper many years, were, upon the publication of 
the Dunciad, brought out, and their authors betrayed: 
by the mercenary bookſellers (in hopes of ſome poF- 


ſibility of vending a few) by advertifing them in 


this manner “ is confederates, a farce. | By 

Ca 1 (for which he was put into the Dun- 

„ ciad.) An epilogue to Powel's- puppet- how. 

« By G. Ducket (for which he was put into the 

«. Dunciad.) Effays, Fc. By Sir Richard Black- 

more. ns B. It nr for a paſſage of this 3 
n. 2 


of a ea 


* 
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« that Sir Richard was 1 bored the Dunciad ) And 


» Miter the Dunciad, 1728, 


on the Dunciad, oavo, printed for J. 
Roberts, In this book; p. 9. it was formally de- 
clared, © t the complaint of the aforeſaid li- 
% bels and —— was forged and untrue; 
4% that all mouths had been filent, except in Mr 
ve Pope's praiſe ; and nothing againſt him publiſhed, 
but by Mr Theobald.”] 

Sawney, in blank verſe, occaſioned by ls. Dun- 
eiad; with a critic on that poem. BY Ralph 
[a perſon never mentioned in it — firſt, 25 inſerted 
after] printed for J. Roberts, octavo. 

A complete key to the Dunciad. By E. Curl, 
12mo, price 6 4. 

A ſecond and third edition of the tune, with ad- 
ditions, 12mo. 

The Popiad. By E. Curl, extralted from, ]. Den- 
vis Sir Richard Blackmore, Ac. 12mo, price 6 4. 

The Curliad. By the ſame E. Curl. | 

The female 8 Collected by the ſame Mr 


RIFT 


Curl, 12mo, price 6 4. With-the metamorphoſis of 


P. into a ſtinging nettle. By Mr Foxton, 12mo. 
- = The-metamorphoſis of Sctiblerus into Snarlerus. 


By 1. Smedley, printed for A. Moore, folio, price 


cated to Theobald, *. 


The Dunciad diſſected. By Curl and Mrs Tho- 


Mas, 12mo. 


An effay on the taſte and writings of the preſent 
times, Said to be writ by a gentleman of C. 0. C. 
Oxon, printed for J. Roberts, octavo. 

The arts of logic and rhetoric, partly taken from 


Bonhours, with new reflections, Se. By John Old- 


mixon, octavo. | 
Remarks on the Dunciad. By Mr Dennis, dedi- 


& 
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A ſupplement to the profund. Anon. by Matthew 
Concanen, octavo. 

Miſt's Weekly Journal, June 8. A long letter, 
ſigned W. A. Writ by ſome or other of the club of 
Theobald. Dennis, Moore, Concanen, Cooke, who 
for ſome time held conſtant weekly meetings for theſe 
Kind of performances. 

Daily .Journal, June 11. A letter ſigned Philo- 
ſcriblerus, on the name of Pope—Letter to Mr The- 
obald, in verſe, ſigned B. M. [Bezaleel Morris] a- 
gainſt Mr P—. Many. other little epigrams about 
this time in the ſame papers, by James Moore and 
others. 

"mig Journal, June 22. A letter by Lewis The- 

obald. 

Flying Poſt, Auguſt 8. Letter on Pope and Swift. - 

Daily Journal, Auguſt 8. Letter charging the au- 
thor of the Dunciad with treaſon. 

Durgen: A plain ſatire on a pompous ſatiriſt. By 
Ed ward Ward, with a little of James Moore. 

Apollo's maggot in his cups. By E. Ward. 
Oulliveriana Secunda. Being a collection of many 

of the libels in the newſpapers, like the former vo- 
lame, under the ſame title, by Smedley. Advertiſed : 
in the Craftſman, . Nov. 9. 1728, with this remark- 

able promiſe, that © any thing which any body ſhould : 
«ſend as Mr. Pope's or Dr Swift's, ſhould be inſerted - 
„ and publiſhed as theirs,” | ; 

Pope Alexander's ſupremacy and infallibility exa- 
mined, &c, By George Ducket, and John Dennis, 
quarto.. 

Dean fonathan's paraphraſe on the 4th chapter of 
Geneſis, * Writ by E. Roome, folio, 1729. 

Labeo. A paper of verſes by. Leonard Welſted, . 
which after came into one epiſile, and was. publiſhed . 
by James Moore, quarto, 1730. Another part of it 
came out.in Welſted's own name, under the juſt title - 
of Dulneſs and Scandal, folio, 1721, 

There have been ſince publiſhed, 

Verſes on the. imitator of Horace. By a lady [or 

e . between 
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between a lady, a Lord, and a court; ſquire: ] prit 
for J. Roberts, folio, | J printed 
An epiſtle from a nobleman to a doctor of divinity, 
from Hampton-court [Lord H.] Printed 2 
J. Roberts alſo, folio. Fi | 
* A letter from Mr Cibber to Mr Pope. Printed 
for W. Lewis in Covent-garden, octavo. 


Ai II. WO 
ADVER TISEMENT- 


To the Fiasr Ebrriox with Notes, 
ber 9 in Quarto, 1729. 


N will be ſufficient to ſay of this edition, that the 
reader has here a much more correct and complete 
copy of the Dvnc1ap, than has hitherto appeared. 
I cannot anſwer but ſome miſtakes may have ſlip- 
ped into it, buta vaſt number of others will be pre- 
vented by the names being now not only ſetat length, 
but juſtiked by the authorities and reaſons given. I 
make no doubt, the author's own motive to uſe real 
rather than feigned names, was his care to preſerve 
the innocent from any falſe application; whereas in 
the former editions, which had no more than the ini - 
tial letters, he was made, by keys printed here, to 
hurt the inoffenſire; and (what was worſe) to abuſe 
his friends, by an impreſſion at Dublin. 

The commentary which attends this poem was 
ſent me from ſeveral hands, and conſequently muſt be 
unequally written; yet will have one advantage over 
moſt commentaries, that it is not made upon conjec- 


tures, or at a remote diſtance of time: and the read- 
er cannot but derive one pleaſure from the very ob- 
ſeurity of the perſons it treats of, that it partakes of 
the nature of a /ecre?, which molt people love to p 

- et 
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let into, though the men or the things be ever ſo in- 
conſiderable or trivial. 

Of the per/ons it was judged proper to give ſome 
account: For fince it is only in this monument that 
they muſt expect to ſurvive (and here ſurvive they 
will, as long as the Engliſh tongue ſhall remain ſuch. 
as it was in the reigns of Queen Annxe and King 
GeoRGe), it ſeemed but humanity to beſtow a word 
or two upon each, juft to tell what he was, what he 
writ, when he lived, and when he died. 

If a word. or two more are added upon the chief 
offenders, it is only as a 2 pinned upon the breaſt, . 
to mark the enormities for which they ſuffered ; leſt. 
the correction only ſhould be remembered, and the. 
crime forgotten. | | 

In ſome articles it was thought ſufficient;- barely to 
tranſcribe from Jacob, Curl, and other writers of 
their own rank, who were much better acquainted 
with them than any of the authors of this comment 
can pretend to be, Moſt of them had drawn each 
other's characters on certain occaſions ; but the few 
here inſerted are all that could be ſaved from the ge- 
neral deſtruction of ſuch works. 

Of the part of Scriblerus I need ſay nothing; his 
manner is well enough known, and approved by all 
but thoſe who are too much concerned to be judges, 

The imitations of the ancients are added, to gra- 
tify thoſe who either never read, or may have forgot- 
ten them; together with ſome of the parodies and al- 
luſions to the moſt excellent of the moderns. If, 
from the frequeney of the former, any man think the 
youn too much a cento, our poet will but appear to 

ave done the ſame thing in jeſt which Boileau did 
in earneſt; and upon which Vida, Fracaſtorius, 
and many of the molt eminent Latin poets, profeſſed- 


. 


FENDT 


: 


| . 
To the Flas T ED 1 10 Mes: 


The FourTu- Boox of the. D UNCIAD, 


when printed ſeparately in the year 1742. 


E apprehend it can be deemed no injury to 

ö the author of the three firſt books of the Dun- 
ciad, that we publiſh this fourth. It was found 
merely by accident, in taking a ſurvey.of the /ibra- 
ty of a late eminent nobleman ; but in ſo blotted a 
condition, and in ſo many detached pieces, as plain- 
ſhewed it to be not only zucorre&#, but unfiniſhed. 


That the author of the three. firſt books had a de- 


fign to extend and complete his poem in this man- 
ner, appears from the diſſertation prefixed to it, 
where it is ſaid, that h de/ipn is more extenſive, and 
that wwe may expect. other epiſodes to complete it : and 
from the. declaration of the' argument to the third 


book, that che accompliſhment of the prophecies therein 


avould. be the theme: hereafter of a greater Dunciad. 


But whether or no he be the author of this, we de- 


clare ourſelves ignorant. If he be, we are no more 
to be blamed for the publication of it, than Tucca 
and Varius for that of the laſt ſix books of the E- 


neid, though perhaps anferiour to the former. 


If any perſon be poſſeſſed of a more ens copy 
of this work, or.of any other fragments of it, and 


will communicate them to the publiſher, we ſhall 


make the next edition more complete: in which we 
alſo promiſe to inſert any cri#ici/ms that ſhall be pu- 
bliſhed (if at all to the purpoſe) with the zane of 
the authors ; or any letters ſent ns (though not to the 
purpoſe) ſhall yet be printed under the title of Epi- 

olz obſcurorum wirorum ; which, together with 
dome others of the ſame kind formerly laid by for 
that end, may make no unpleaſant addition to, the 


future impreſſions of this poem. y 


AT PEN DOIX . ah 
V. 
ADVERTISEMENT 
To the complete EDiTtron of 1743. 


Have long had a deſign of giving ſome ſort of 
1 notes bu ths works of this — Before L had 
the happineſs of his acquaintance, I had written a 
commentary on his Ehay on man, and have fince 
finiſhed another on the Ehay on Critici/m.' There 
was one already on the Dunciad, which had met with. 
general approbation : but I ſtill thought ſome addi» 
tions were wanting (of a more ſerious kind) to the 
humorous notes of Scriblerus, and even to- thoſe 
written by Mr Cleland, Dr Arbuthnot, and others. 
I had lately the pleaſure to paſs ſome months with 
the author in the country, where F prevailed upon 
him to do what 1 had long defired, and favour me 
with his explanation of ſeveral paſſages in his works. 
It nog. that juſt at that juncture was publiſhed 
a ridiculous book againſt him, full of perſonal re- 
flections, which furniſhed him with a lucky opportu- 
nity of improving this poem, by giving it the only 
thing it wanted, a more con/iderable hero. He was al- 
ways ſenſible of its defect in that particular, and 
owned he had let it paſs with the hero it had, purely 
for want of a better; not entertaining the leaſt ex- 
pectation that ſuch an one was reſerved for this poſt, 
as has ſince obtained the laurel: but ſince that had 
happened, he could no longer deny this juſtice either. 
to him or the Dunciad. | 
And yet I will venture to ſay, there was another 
motive which had ſtill more weight with our author: 
this perſon was one, who from every folly (not to 
ſay vice) of which another would be aſhamed, has 
conſtantly derived a wanity ; and therefore was the 
man in the world who would leaſt be hurt by it. 


VI. 


WW. ATPENDIS. 
VI. 
ADVERTISEMENT 
Printed in the J 0 v RNALS, 1730. 


Wr W upon occaſion of certain pieces re- 
lating to the gentlemen of the Dunciad, 
ſome have ih willing to ſuggeſt, as if they looked 
upon them as an aby/e : we can do no leſs than own, 
it is our opinion, that to call theſe gentlemen bag 
_ - authors is no fort of abyſe, but a great truth. 44 

cannot bn 5 this opinion without ſome reaſon; 
2 to. do it in reſpect to every perſon * 

it an injury to he repreſented as no wit, or 
Poet, provided he procures a certificate of his being 
really ſuch, from any three of his companions in the 
Dunciad, or from Mr Dennis Hugly. who. is e 
eee an ee 
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VII. 


A . 
ier 
O F THE 
c H A R A CT E R 8 


Mr DRYDEN : and Mr POPE. 
As drawn by certain of their contemporaries. 


"Mr DRYDEN. 


. 1 ad 268 * F 
His POLITICS, Rexicion, Mon Ars f 


R Dryden is a mere renegado from monarchy, 

poetry, and \ i ſenfe 5 A true republican 

— of monarchical hb, A republican Atheiſt c. 

r- was from the beginning an &argionna®-, 
I doubt not will continue fo to the laſt d. 

In the poem called 44/olom and Acbitopbel are noto- 
rioufly traduced, the Kinc, the Queen, the Lorps 
and GEenTLEMEN, not only their honourable per- 
ſons expoſed, but the whole NAriox and its Re- 
PRESENTATIVES notoriouſly libelled. It is /canda- 
Jum magnatum, yea of MajesTY itſelf K 


EM Milbonrn « on. Dryden's Virgil $v0, 2 55 wy o pag, 38. 
e pag. 192, d pag. 8  Wity «nd Rey 4c0- 
printed for R. Janeway, 1632, Preface, * 1 
„ He 


5 
A' g 
» 4 R A L 1 E „ 
OF THE 
CHARACTERS 
OF 


Mr POPE and Mr DRYDEN. 


As drawn G certain of their contemporaries. 
Mr FO. 


His Polrrics, Nrrleten, Mozais, * 


R Pope i is an open and mortal; enemy to his 

country, and the commonwealth of learn- 
ing 7. Some call him a Popiſh Whig, which is di- 
rectly inconſiſtent b. Pope, as a Papiſt, muſt be a 
Tory and 5 c. He is oth Whig and 0 
ry d. 

He hach made it his caitom. to cackle to more 
than one party in'their own ſentiments e. 

In his miſcellanies, the perſons abuſed are, The 
Kix, the Queen, his late MajzsTy, both houſes 
of ParLiaMEnT, the Privy-council, the bench of 
Brsnoes, the eftabliſhed CHux ch, the preſent Mi- 
NISTRY, Sc. To make ſenſe of ſome paſſages, 
they muſt be confiracd 1 into Ror AL SCANDAL f. 


a 'Dennis's Rem. on ets of the Lock, pref. p. xii. _ 

d Dunciad diſſected. Pref. to Gulliveriana, d Den- 
nis, character of Mr P. © Theobald, letter in Miſt's 

Journal, June 22, 1728. f Lift at the end of a collection 

of verſes, letters, advertiſements, '$v0, Printed for A, Moore, 

1728, and the preface to it, p. 6. 


Vor. II. 100 He 


A 


* 
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ne looks' upon God's /goſpel as a fooliſh fable, 


= pro 2 whom he is a pitiful Romer f. 
He 


hriſtianity may be queſtioned g. 
— Spc more ſeverity than other ok as he 


Wb reiful in his own reflections vn others h. 
ith as ne as his Holinels, on ſets up for 


_ poetical infallibility i. LY LEE int G1 


> 3 Mr DRYDEN only a yerſifir r 
2 / His whole libel. is all bad Candy beautified 
hich is all that can be ſaid of it) with good metre k. 


W 
(ub Dryden's genius did not appear in any thing 
more than his verſification, and whether he is *. 22 


ennobled for that only, is a queſtion . 

al Mr DRYDEN*”s VIA r. 
Tonſon calls it Dryder's Virgil, to ſew that this 

is not that E. ſo. a . in the 1 age; 

but a Virgil of ano amp, 2 billy, mpertinent, 

nonſenfical writer m. None but a Bavius, a Mævi- 


us, or a Bachyllus carped at Virgil; ; and none but 
fach unthinking vermin admire its tranſlator g. It 


is true, foft eaſy lines m 1. * become Ovid's E- 
piſtles or Aer af e Bot 


il, ho is all great 
and majeſtic, c. requires irength of lines, weight 


of words, and cloſeneſs of expreſſion; not an am. 


bling Muſe running on carpet- ground, and ſhod as 


lightly as a Newmarket racer. — He has numberleſs 


HKaults in his author's meaning, and in Ibn of 


Geihm, p. $4, m Milbourn, pag. 2. © Pag, 35. Pas 
: 47 b 192. P Milbourn, „„ ; 


expreſſion eee 
Mr. DRYDEN underſtood | no Gel nor Latin. 


Mr Dryden was once, I have heard, at Weſtmin- 
ſter · ſchool: Dr Buſby would have whipt TR for ſo 


childiſh a paraphraſe; p. The meaneſt t in 
c ages 


t ia, be in. mid. p. 275. "1 pag, 
39. 2 Whip and Key, pret. i Oldmixon, my on Cri- | 


ing 


ATFFTEND4T; as 
r bred up with a conterape 


of the Sacred His religion allows him 
to deſtroy heretics, ri n with his pen, but with. 
fire- and — and ſuch were all on 
a 2 ſaeriſiced : to his INE l . 
ciplea h. It deſarned vengeance to ſuggeſt, that 
Pope had lefs eee than hin W 
Rome j. a | 
43% "Mr POPE only a „Güter e 
Ahe logen 7s, of the Danciad are OR 


recommend. j it, nor has it any other merit k. ha muſt: : 
be owned that he hath, got 2 notable Knack of f rhy- | 


ming SEG APY verſe 1... „ on; 
Mr FOPE?s Ho ux. an 


The Homer which Lintot prints, d 7H not talk: 


Bke Homer, but like Pope; py he who tranſlate: 
him, one would: ſwear, Rada hill 10 15 perary for” 
hig Parnaſſus, and a puddle in lone bog for his Hi 
ene m. He has no. admirers among thoſe” that 

can diſtinguiſh, difcern, and judge s. 
He hath. a 1 at ſmooth, Vette, but ithour ei 
the A 5h eaſes or any. tolerable know 
K qualities which diſtinguiſm 

— 5 3 af his. dition and the har-- 
mony. of + pp fication, — But: this little . 
wha. 18.40 much in vogue, has neither ſenſe in his 
thoughts, nor Eogliſk in his expreſſions o, PE +. 

IT | I wade underſtood: no Greek, 9 5 3 

5 to tranſlatg Ho from the 

CAPE of Which le knows not rg word, into — 
of which Leundeants as little: 5. 15 | wondertiowthis 


| wh $5 * 
» 


's a; MAT o« Ho ly 500 REST FT 
Galliveriatia, p. 11. + © hs colt collection of verſes, 
letters, Sc, p. 9. Mitt's Journal of June 8. reef | 
1 Character of Ob. P. and Dennis on Homer. m De 


res on omer, p. 12. Ibid. p. 4. 
. Pope, f. p. 17. and remarks e ome, Pe 91. | 
cnnis's remarks on Homer, p. 2, 3 


Oo gentleman 
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ig e abfordly d, The tranſlator is mad, every 
Line betrays his ſtupidity r. The-faults are innumer- 
Able, and conyince me that Mr Dryden did not, or 
Would not underſtand his author , This ſhews how 
fit Mr N. may be to tranſlate Homer + A miſtake in 
a fingle letter might fall on the printer well enough, 
ba- for va muſt be the errour of the author: 

Ohe art enough to correct it at the preſs t. 
Dryden. writes for the court-ladies He writes 
_ for the ladies, and not for uſe u. Ss | 


| tranſlator puts in alittle burleſque now and then 
into Virgil, for a ragout td his cheated ſubſcribers v. 
" Mr DRY DEN tricked, his ſubſcribers. - 
I wonder that any man, who could not but be con- 
ſcious of his own unfitneſs for it, Hou go-to amuſe 
the learned world with ſuch an undertaking! A man 
gught to value his reputation more than money; and 
not to hope that thofe who 91 read for themſelve * 
will be impoſed n, ely by a partially and un- 
ſeaſonably lobes 3 X, Feels idler auden- 
di ſhall be Mr Dryden's motto, though it 148 ex- 
tend to picking of pockets 77. 
Names deſtowed on Mr DRYDEN, 
An Ar E. ] A crafty ape dreſt up in a gaudy gown 
Whips put into an ape s paw, to play pranks with 
None but Apifh and Papiſh brats will heed him 2. 
An Ass.] A camel will take upon him no more 
burden than is ſufficient for — reifen but there is 
another beaſt that ctouches under all . 
A FO. ] Poet Squab endued 2 poet ay 
irit! an ugly, croaking kind of vermin, wh 
— ſwell ts bulk of an ox b. "Pp | 
A Cawaxp.] A Clinias or a Damztas, or a man 
ene. 1284 


Peg. 203. Pag. 98, © Pag. 206. 
© Pag:- 244; 190. ½ Pag. 7. 
pg 125, © Whip and Key, pref 2 | 
*. 11. e Pag. 176. _ aan, 
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gentleman would look, ſhould it be diſcoyered, that 


he has not tranſlated ten verſes together in any, book 
of Homer with juſtice to the poet, and yet he dares 
reproach, his, fellow-writers with not underſtanding 
Greek 4. He has ſtuck ſo little to his original as to 
have his knowledge in Greek called in queſtion * 1 
ſhould be glad to know which it is of all Hemer's 
. excellencies which has ſo delighted the ladies, and 
the gentlemen who judge like ladies. 
dt he has a notable talent at bürleſgue ; his ge- 
nius flides ſo naturally into it, that he hath ba- 
leſqued Homer without deſigning it t. 
Mr. POP E tricked his ſubſcriber s. 
It is indeed ſomewhat bold, and almoft prodigiqns, 
for a ſingle man to nndertake ſuch a work: but it is 
too late to diſſuade by demonſtrating the madneſs of 
the project. The ſubſcribers expectatigys have been 
raiſed in proportion to what their pockets have been 
drained of u. Pope has been concerned in jobs, and 
kired out his name to bookſellers w. : 7 | 
. Names beſtowed on Mr POPE. | 
An Arz. ] Let us take the initial letter of his 
Chriſtian name, and the initial and final letters of 
his . ſurname, viz. APE, and they give you the 
ſame idea of an ape as his face x, Cc. 51 44 
An Ass.] It is my duty to pull off the lion's ſkin _ 
from this * aſs y. 1 a | 
A Fs. ] A ſquab ſhort gentleman — a little 
creature, that, like the frog in the fable, ſwells, and 
is angry that it is net allowed to be as big as an 
OX Z. 5 


A Cowarn.] A lurking waylaying coward a. 


. 4 Daily Jour. April 23. 1728. r Suppl. to the profund, 
pref. s Oldmixon, Eſſay on Criticiſm, p. 66. t Dennis's 


r:marks, p. 28. u Homerides, p. 1. Sc. w Britiſh 
Journ, Nov. 25. 17279. Dennis, Daily Journ. May 21. 
1728. y Dennis, Rem. on Hom. pref. 2 Dennis s 
Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, pref. p. 9. a Char. of 


Mr P. pag. 3. — 
O0 3 A 


%% AVPIPUE N DI xX. 


AKuave. ) My Dryden has heard of Paul, the 
knave of Jeſus Chriſt : and if I miſtake not, I have 
reid ſomewhere of 1 1 ſervant to his 
Maſefy d. 
A Foor. ] Had he not been ſuch a ſelf.conceited 
fool'e— Some great poets are poſitive blockheads f. 
A Taixc ] 80 little a thing as Mr POOR 8. 


* 
22 * — > 
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. © Whip and Key, pref, ; boars 


p. 34. f 8 Ibid, D 35. 
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A Kxavz. ] He is one whom God and nature have 
marked for want of common honeſty vv. 
A Fool. ] Great fools will be chriflened by the 
names of great poets, and Pope will be alles 1 


mer . 


A Tuine.] A lie abje thing 6 | 100 
o chen of, Me P. Fag. 3. © Denis Ram. 6 ewe 
P. 37 d Lbid. P+ 8. (444 bas 2:17 5 
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2 *. 7 4 -- 50 F. to ** 7 8 N 
ParſOns"cetebrared 4 in this Portr. 


The firſt number” wa? the Book: the. ſecond the 
BRSE, | | 


A 
3 E N i. 
105. UL. 326. 
Attila iii. 92 a 
Alaric iii. gi. 
Alma Mater iii. 3 38 
Annius, an antiquary iv. 


347 


Arnall, W ee 


« | B 
Bracxmore, Sir Ri- 


„ *hard 1. 104. ii. 268 
Bezaleel 255 ü. 126. 


i. 168 
Banks i. 146 
Broome 1. 
"Bond Ui. 126 
Brown iii. 28 
Bladen iv. 56 
Budgel, Ei 3 ii. 37 
Bentley, Richard iv. 201 
Bentley, Thomas ii. 205 
Boyer, Abel ii. 413 
Bland, a Gazetteer i. 231 
Breval, J. Durant ii. 126. 
238 4 

7.” LO 1.21 e 


* 
- 


Bavius 76, , 


1 


Burmannus iv. 237 
Benſon, William, Eſq: 
iii. 325. iv. 110 27 
Burgerſdick iv. 198 
Bceotians iii. 50 

Bruin and Pears i. 101 
Bear and Fiddle i. 224. 


C 
Ciszkk; Colley, hero of 
the poem, paſiim, * 
Cibber jun. iii. 139. 326 
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